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R O L O O U E, 

Written aadSpoKlEN by Mr. FOOTE- 



EVERE their tafkt who in this critic age. 
With frefh materiais furnifh o|at the flage ! 
lot that our fathers drained the comic (lore : 
Tcfh charadters fpring \3^ as heretofore- — -: 
famre with novehy does flilVabott^nd ; 

every fide frefh follies may be found, 
ut then the tafte of every ;guejft to hit, , 
b pleafe at once, the galPry, box, and pit« 
equires at leaft— no coipmon (hare of wit, 
Thofe who adorn the orb of higher life, 
emand the lively. r^, or modilh wife ; 
hilfl they, , who in a^ lower circle.mqve, : 
awn at their wit, and ilumb^*af t^ir love, 
f light, low mirth eraplpyi ths comic fci^ne, 
fSuch mirth, as drives from vulgar minds the fpleen ;. 
[The polifh'd critic damns the wretched ftuff, 
;And cries,—" 'twill pleafe the galPries well enough." 
Such jarring judgments who can reconcile, 
^ince fops will frown, where humble traders fmile ? 

To dafh the Poet's ineffectual claim. 
And quench his thirft for univerfal fame. 
The Grecian Fabulifl, in moral lay, 
i Has thus addrefs'd the writers of this day. 
i Once on a time, a fon and fire we're told. 
The ftrippling tender, and the father old, 
jPurchas'd a jack-afs at a country fair, 
! To eafe their limbs, and hawk about their ware ; 
But as the jQuggifh animal was weak. 
They fear'd, if both fhould mount, his back wou'd 
Up gets the boy ; the father leads the afs, [break: 
And through the gaping crowd attempts to pafs ; 

B 2 Forth 



PROLOGUE. 

Forth from the throng, the grey-beards hobble out. 
And hail the cavalcade with feeble (hout : 
**^ [This the refpedt to reverend age you (hew? 
f** jA.nd,|]|is th^uty ^qji to pajents (^ ? ^ 
*< He beats the hoof, and you arc fet aftride ;' 
** Sirrah ! jget down, and let your father ride," 
A» Greciaft kds'\^e felitem ^ii 9£ gjm^ . • ' . v 
The decent, duteous youth, refign'd his place. 
Then a frefh piurmur thro' the rabble ran ; 
Boys, ^rh, wives, widows^ «li alttftck the BMrn. 
** Sure never w^s brute beafl: fo "wM of Hatting! 
" Haveybu no f>ity for the pWtty isi^^ature i ■ 
" To your own baby can ^owbe fuiUnd I = 
** Here ! Suie, Biff, Beif^^^Vit th^ ehild b^hin^i« 
Qld Dapple next the doWtt**^»i|Wi(ti0n!c!4ib*4 j 
^ 'Tiswopdefnient th«ni boobies benVaftafn'dr 
*< Two a a thpe upott ^poor'-du^tife beal^i * 

** They nrighf j?ts well hate carrjr*d: he at l«Aft«^ 
The pair, (Sll pKant to the partial v<Mce, 
Difmount awcf- bear the aift^-^-tihci^ Vhat ft nmfe! ' 
Huzzas, iou^dktfghs, foV jibe. Mid ^^^^^ 
From the yet fflieii't fii^ th^fe words piiov6ke ; - 
** Proceed, my b6y, nor heed thfeir fktthcf call, 
** Vaift his ajtem^, who ftrivfes to plcrfe them sJl^] 
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P I L O G U E, 



%k)trrEif by a L A D T, 



And Spoken by Mrs. C L I V E. 

T TELL— thank- my (lars, that I haye done tny 

f\ tafk, 

id now throw off this aukward, idiot Mafic 

•u'd we fuppofe this circle fo refin'd, 

ho feek thofe Pleafures that improve the mindjK 

►u'd from fuch vulgarifms feel delight,. 

' laugh at characters fo unpolite I 

ho come to plays, to fee and to be ieen ;. 

)t to hear things that (hock, or give the fpleen ; 

ho ftiun an opera, when they hear 'tis thin ? 

Lord ! do you know V* fays lady Bei l ** I'm 

" told 
That ^aciy Dapple got fo great a cold 
Laft Tuefday night — There wa'n't a creature there ; 
Not a male thing to hand one to one's chair ! 
Divine Mingotti I what a.fwell has fhe ! 
O ! fuch a fuilinuto upon B ! 
Ma'am, when fhe's quite in voice fhe'll go to C." 
Lord 1" fays, my ladAj Englt/b — " here's a pother!. 
Go where (he willy. I'll never fee another." 
ler ladyfhip, half-choak'd with London air, 
nd brought to town to fee the fights^ — and flare. ) 
Fine finging that ! I'm fure it's more like 

** fcreaming ; 
To me, I vow, they're all a pack of women ! 

Oh Barbare ! Inhumana ! Tramontane ! — 

Does not this creature come from Pudding-lane ! 

B $ ^^ \*^yJi.^ 



EPILOGUE. 

" Looky look, my Lord ! She goggles !-*-^a,' 

" pray be quiet ; 
^ Dear lady Bell^ for fhame ! you'll make a riot. 
•• Bring in a bill, my lord, to keep *em out." 
*< We'll have a Tafte A^, faith ! my Lord replied 

" And ihut out all that are not qualified." 

Thus ridicule is bounded like a ball. 



1 nus naicuie is oounaea iiKe a oaii, y 

Struck by .the Great, then anfwer'd by the ^mall ; ^ 
While we, at times, return it to you all. S 



A fkilful hand will ne'er your rage provoke ; 
For though it hits you, you'll applaud the (Iroke ; 
Let it but only glance, you'll never frown ; 
Nay, you'll forgive, tho't knocks your neighbour 
down. 




Dramatis PerfonaSi. 

Governor Cape^ Mr* Branjbj^ 

Toung Cape, Mr. Rofi. 

Sprightly, Mr. U/her. 

Cadwallader^ Mr. Foote. 

Poet> Mr. Walhr. 

Vamp^ Mr. TaUs. 

Printer's Devily Mr. Vqughan. 

.RoblD| Mr. Sim/on. 

Mrs. Cadwallader^ Mrs. C/ive. 

Mifs Arabella, Mi/s Bartoru 
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G 6 M ED Y. 



AC T. J., s q £ N E I., 

• CfOvtmOr Cape and RMn* 

Govi \ ND het)elicTe8 mc dead, R^ln? 
Jtx, Robn Moft certainly. 

Go^ Yon hayc givep him no iimnation that his for- 
tunes might mend ?■ 

Rob. Not acKftailthitit; 

Govl Hpw did he receive tKc news -V' 

J^^^.CymJy enough ; wheti I told him thit hi« 
Hbpesr frchn kbroaxf Vete at an dfidi that the fritnd oP 
hi3 de.ceafed. father thought hi^ had done enough in p«t<- 
ting it in his power to cattt; his ownr. lireHhood, he re- 
plied 'twas no more, than he had long expefted, charg-- 
ed me with his warmed acknowledgments ta his- con- 
ceded he^efa^tor, diaak^d mefor my care, Cghedtinel' 
lefrme. * 

Guv. And howKas^he Kved fince ? 

Rah. Pooriy-, bptt honfeftfy: To his^ pen he owes 
all his ftibii{liehce« ' I am fure my heart bleeps f6r him: 
eondder fir^ to wliat temptations you expofe- him» 



lo T H E A U T H O R. 

Gov, The feverer his trials the greater his triumph. 
Shall the fruits of my honeft induftry, the purchafe of 
many perils, be lavifti'd on a lazy luxurious booby> 
who has no other merit than being bom iiv^ and twenty 
years after me ? No, no, Robin ; him, and a profu- 
iion of debts, were all tliat the extravagance of his mo- 
ther left me. * . 

Rob. Youlov'dher, fir? 

Gov. Fondly, nay, foolifhly, or neceflity had not 
compelled me to feek for fhelter in another climate. 
'Tis true, fortune has been favourable to my labours j 
and when George convinces me that he inherits my 
fpirit, he fhall (bare my property^ not elft. r % 

Rob. Confider, fir, he has not your opportunides. 

Gov. Nor had I his education. 

Rob. As the world goes, the worft you cou'd have 
given him. Lack-a-day I learning, learning, fir, is 
no commodity for this market ; nothiog makes money 
here, fir, but money ; or fbme cei-tain f afhioi^able qua- 
lities that you would not wifh your fon to pofFefs. 

Gov. Learning ufeleik ! ^mpofliblc l*~Where are the 
Oxfordsy the //(fl/j/^MftfJi the great;prot9ictois an^ patrjoi>& 
of the liberal arts ? 

Rob. Patron !— the word has loft its ufe ; a guinea 
fubfcription at the requeft of a lady, whofe chamber- 
maid is acquainted with the ^^ujthor, may be. now ancl 
then pick'd up— Prote(^r l—why I dar^ believe there's 
more money laid out upon -^/V^fpa turopike in a month, 
than upon all the leafaed jneo m.^C^'ita^y^ntal^in feyen 
years. , _ ,. ., -,,;. ... '^ • ^- • .' ; . ■ j 

Gov. And yet the prefs groans with tl^eir prpd^lui- 
ons ! How do they all exift ? 

. Rob, In garrets, fir ; as, if yoawill flep to your fon 's, 
aj^artraent in the next ftieet, you >\^1 fee. : 

Gov. But what apology fhall we make for the vijjti 

Rob. That you want the a,id of his. proftflion ;. a 
well-penn'd addrefs now from the fubgedls of yoiir Jate 
government, with your gracious xqply? to put into thei 
news-papers» 

Gov^ 
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Gov. Aye ! is that part of his prance ?— well, lead 
OD, Robin, 

Scene draws and difcoversYowng Q^n^t with the 

Printer's Devil. 

Cape, Prythec, go about thy bufinefs^ vanlfh, dear 

devil. 

Devil. Mailer bid me not come without the proof; 
he fays as how there are two other anfwcrs ready for 
the prefs, and if your's don't come out a Saturday 
'twont pay for th6 paper; but you are always fo lazy': 

I have more plague with you ^There's Mr. Gu%%le\ 

the tranflator, never keeps me a minute — unlefs the 
poor gentleman happens to be fuddled. 

Cape. Why, you little footy, fniv'ling, diabolical 
puppy, is it not fuificient to be plagu'd with the ftupi- 
dity of your abfurd mafter, but I muft be pcftered with 
your impertinence ? 

Devil, Impertinence! — Marry, come up, I keep as 
good company as your worfhip every day in the year — 
There's mafler Clench^ in Little Britain, does not think 
it beneath him to take part of a pot of porter with me, 
tho* he has wrote two volumes of lives in quarto, and 
has a folio a coming out in numbers. 

Cape, Harky', firrah,, if you don't quit the room 
this inflant, I'll (hew you a (horter way into the flreet 
than the flairs. 

Devil, I fliall fave you the trouble-^Give me. the 
French book that you took the dory from for the laft 
journal. 

Cape, "Take it (throws it at him) 

Devil, What, d'ye think it belongs to the circulating 
library, or that it is one of your own performances, 
that you. ■ ■ 

Cape, You fhall have a larger , (Exit Devih) 
'Sdeath ! a pretty (ituation 1 am in ! AikI are the^ 
the fruits I am to reap from along, laborious, andex^ 
pcnfive . . 

Re-ent§r 
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Re-enter Devil. 

JDeviL I had like to have forgot, here's your week' 
pay for the News-paper, five and fire-pence, whicl 
with the two and-a-permy mafter pafs'd his word for i 
Mrs. Suds your wafherwomanj makes the three ha 
crowns. 

Cape. Lay it on the table. 

De*oiU Here's a man on the flairs wants you ; by tl: 
Iheepinwefs of his looks, aad the ihabbinefs of K 
dreis, he's either a pick-pocket, or a poet — Here, wa- 
in, Mi*** tP^hat'J'ye^catt-^umf die gentleman's at home- 

( Surveys 4hefyliref'h¥gkf% ^^^^^^ 

Enter Vottk, 

Poet. Your name I ^eiktne is Ca^e?^ 

Gape. Youisavek, fir^ 

Foet, Sir, I beg pardon ; you are a gentleman tks 
wriitefi? 

Ci^e* Sometimes. 

Boet^ Why, Sir, my cafe, in u wopd, is^ this; 
^ke yo% ^ave long beecn a isetamer of ^e M^iies, d 
^u may ^ce Idy their iiTery. 

Cape, They have. Qjot dkcarded you, I kope\^ 

Fca.. Ntx, fir, hvat their upper fenrants,. the W)k 

fe^leirsy ibave.— I pnmed a'Ci^<6^3Q«» of je^4 ofon ffi 

own account, and they have ever (ince reftiiedto^eid^ 

Wit*, you, Jlr, Ihear arein i^eirgralces^ Now I ha\ 

Wou^t you, )fir, tfac^e ihiitationiJof ^v^i^in prdii 

Tully's Oration for Milof in blank verle; two elfoy« <0 

the Briti/b Heriiag-^fliery, with-* liu-ge «dlle^Son c 

l^^ileB; wideh if you d^pofe ^ >to them, m yoi 

«own name, we'iijditdde the pvc^ti* 

Cape. I am really, fir, forry for your diftfc^, but 
liiEive 4 larger car^ of n^ Jown matntifad^^ thaii^ the 
-(ihufe to en^fage in.. 

Pt^a. That'^pityj you liate nothing ieI the coit 
piling, or index way, that you would iemift td tk 
caw «£ another.? 

Caj 
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Cape^ Nothing. 

Poet. I'll do it at half price. 

Cape. I'm concern'd it is not in my power at prefent 
to be ufeful to you; but if this trifle 

PoeU Sir, your fervani. Shall! leave you any of 
my 

Cafe. By no means. 

Poet. An Eflay, or an Ode? 
. Cape. Not a line. 

Poet. Your very obedient. (Exit Poet* 

Cape. Poor fellow!, and how far am I removect 
from his condition? Vwgilh^^ his PqIIwi Horace^ his 
Mecanas; Martial^ his Pliny. My protedo^s are 
Tz/ir-^/T^f, the publilher; Vamjp^ the BookfeJler; and 
Index, the Printer. A moil noble triumvirate; and 
the rafcals are as profcriptive and arbitrary as the fa- 
tuous Roman one, into the bargain. 

JS.nter Sprightly. 

^fi. What! in foKloquy, George, — reciting fbme 
of the pleafantries, I fuppofe, in your new piece ? 

Cape, my difpoTition has, at prefent, very little of 
the Vis Cemsa. 

Spri. What's the matter? 

Cape. Survey that maft of wcakh upon the table;; 
;ffl my t>wB, and earn'd in Kttle more than a week. 

Spri.^ Why 'tis an inexhauftible mine ! 

Ceipe. Ay, ted dcBrcr ed to me, too, with all the 
foft civility ^BitUngJ^ate by a printer's prijpe minifter^ 
call'd a DeviL 

Spri. I iiict the imp upon the feirs. But I thought 
i^\t midwives to tlie mnfes were the idolizers of you^, 
^eir Ikvovrrite ibns ? 

Ctipe. Our tyrants! T/m. Had I indeed a p6ft- 
hmnwus piece of infidelity, or an apiorous novej, de- 
-corated widi lufcious copper-plates, the flaves wotjld bjfe 
ctvir-enoogh. • 

Sfri. Why don't you'pubiifh your pwn works ? 

Cape^ 
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Cape. What ! and paper my room with 'em ? No, 
HO; that will never do ; there are fecrets in all trades ; 
ouPs is one great myftery, but the explanation wou'd 
be too tedious at prefent. 

Spri, Then why don't you divert your attention to 
fome other objedl ? 

Cape* That fubjefl was employing my thoughts. 

Spri, How have you refolved ? 

Cape. 1 have^ I think, at prefent, two firings to my 
bow : If my comedy fucceeds, it buys me a commif- 
fion; if my miftrere, my Laura^ proves kind, I am 
fettled for life ; but, if both my cards fnap> — adieu to 
the quill, and welcome the mufket. 

Spru Heroically determined ! But a propof^-^ 

how proceeds your honourable pailion ? 

Cape. But flowly 1 believe I have a friend in 

her heart, but 2. moft potent enemy in her head : You 
know, I am poor, and fhe is prudent. With regard 
to her fortune too, 1 believe her brother's confent ef- 

fentially neceflary But you promifed to make me 

acquainted with himi 

Spn. I expe<5l him here every inftant. He may, 
Georgey be ufeful to you in more than one capacity ; if 
your comedy is not crjuded, he is a character, I can 
tell you, that will make no contemptible figure in it. 

Cape. His fifter gave me a fketch of him laft fumr 
mer. , 

Spn. A fketch can never convey hinu His peculi- 
arities require infinite labour and high finifhing* 

Cape. Give me the out-lines ? 

Spri. He is a compound of contrarieties.; pride and 
meannefs ; folly and archnefs : At the fame time that 
he would take the wall of a prince of the blood, he 
would not fcrpple eating a fiy'd faufage at the Me^ivs^ 
gate. There is a minutenefs, now and then, in his 
defcriptions ; and fome whimfical, unaccountable turns 
in his converfation, that are entertaining enough : But 
the extravagance and oddity of his manner^ and the 
boafl of his birth, complcat his charadef. 

Cape. 
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Cape. But how will a peWon^^fiiis pride and pedi- 
gree, relifh the humility of this apartment ? 

Spru Oh, he is prepared You are, Gaorge^ tho* 

prodigioufly Icarn'd and ingenious, an abflraded being, 
odd and whimfical ; the cafe with all you great genius's : 
You love the fnug, the chimney-corner of life ; and 
retire to this obfcure nook merely to avoid the impor- 
tunity of the great. 

Cape, Your fervant But what attraction can a 

charadter of this kind have for Mr. CadwaUaderi 

Spr'u Infinite ! next to a peer, he honours a poet ; 
and modeftly imputes his not making a figure in the 
learned world himfelf to the negle<5l of his education 

hufh! he*s on the (lairs on with your cap, 

and open your book. Remember great dignity and 
abfence. 

Enter Vamp. 

Cape. Oh, bo; 'tis Mr. Vamp: Your commands, 
good fir? 

Vamp. I have a word^ mafter CapCy for your pri- 
vate ear. 

Cdpei Ybuittay communicate; this gentleman is a 
friend. 

Vamp. An A utlior ? 

C/7^. Voluminous. 

Vamp. In What way? 

Cape. Uriiverfal. ' ■ 

Vamp. Blefs^^m**!' he's very young; and exceeding- 
ly well rigg'd; what, a good fubfcription, I reckon? 

Cape. Not a month from Leyden\ an admirable 
theologift ! he (ludyM in Germany ; if you fhould want 
f«ch a thing now, as ten or a dozen manufcript fer- 
monsf by a deceas'd clergyman, I believe he can fup- 
plyyoii^ , ' 

Vamp.^^t^. '■ . . ' 

Cape. Warranted originals. { 

Vamp. No, no ; I don^t deal in the fermon way, 
BOW ; I loft money by the laft I printed, for all *twas 
wrot«by a methodifb; but Ibelicve^ fir, if th^Tj \:>^w'\. 
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long, and have a good deal of latin in 'em, I cax> _ 
you a chap. ^ j 

r SprL For what, fir? 

Vamp. The manufcript fermoAs you have wrote, and 
want to difpofc of. 

SprL Sermons that I have wrote ? . 

Vamp, Ay, ay; matter Capi has been tellinj 
ine 

Spru He has ;. I am mightily obfig'd to him. 

Vamp. Nay, nay, don't be afraid; I'll keep coun- 
cil ; old Vamp had not kept a fhop fo long at the turn- 
ilile, if he did not know how to be fecret; why, in 
the year fifteen, when I was in the treaibnable way,, I 
hever fqiieak'd; I never gave up burone author ,in my 
Kfe, and he was dying of a confumption, fo it never 
came to a trial. 

Sprt. Indeed! 

Vamp. Never — —look here (Shews thejide of his 
hc^d. J (:vo^'i clofe!- — -b^r^ as ^* boarrd !r-^-^andibr 
nothing in the world but an innocent book of bawdy» 
as I hope fpr mercy : Oh [ the Uv(^ aj^e very h^rd^ 
very fevefe upon us. 

^Pri* You havp given Hpi^, fir^ fo po&ive a proof o£ 
your fecrecy, that you may rely upon my communi^a'-: 
tion. '' 

Vamp. You will be fafe hxLty gadfe! we muft 

mind bufinefs, tho'. Here,, matter : Cj/f,. you niuft 
provide me with three taking titles for thef^ pamphl^tsjt 
arid if y9tu can thixjc of a p^ji l^tin ; m9ti:p for the lar-^ 
g?fl;-T..^f _.' , .. ; . ■;.:;./. ^ 

Cf/i^ They ttiall he dwe. , ' 

\ Vamp. Pto fo,. do fo. Boolcs are like womenir 
matter C«/'<^; to ftrike they mutt be well-drefs'd ; fin« 
ie^th^s make fine birds i a gopd p^per^ a.n elegant 
type, a handfome motto, and a catching tit|e,. ha* 
drove many a dull treatife thro' three edit^pjjs-r-r-— pict^ 
you know Harry Handy ?■ \ ; , 

iS^nU ^ot tl^af I re<poli?<9r. 

Vavfp. Hq^ was a pretty fellow^ he had his latii^ 
0d anguewiy as they lay; he wxMi'd have ti^rn'd you ^ 
AJJe of I)rydcn^%y or an. epittle. of Po/^'s, into' latin- 
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\ ^fPimy ht Wfib as great ^lofatothe trade as asy vidiia 

Cape, What carry*d him off? . 

Famf. A halter; hang'd for clipping and coining, 
9ifl«r Ci^ t I tlftQu^^t there was fiunettir^ the matter 
by lit ftotoeiTliiigtQourQM^p&d? a, month cv two: He 
was a pretty fellow ! 

$fi%, Were }Bqu a great lo&r by hia death ? 

' Fat^, I can't &y ;<*— rrfraa be haJd taken^ to another> 

oonife of living, hia eKecntiDn made a ooife } it ibid 

mefeven hundred of his tranflations, beiides his laft 

dying fpeeeh and coaficfiion ; I got it ; he was mindful 

^Ij of ho frkodain his laft moneau: He waa a pretty 

Cape. You have no faltber commands, Mt^ Faw^t 

Fia^^- Not kt prd^t; about the fpring I'll deal 
with you, if we can agree for a cQople of volusnesun 
odavo. 

Sprii Upon wlmiubjedfc? 

P'mfi^* I leave that to him; mailer (Ta/fknowa/vi^iat 
win do, tho' Novels are a pretty light fumaier reading,. 
and do very well at 'twibridge^ Brifiolf and the other 

trade neither ; let 'em be Novels, mafler Cafe. 
Cape, You (hall be certainly fappty'd« ^ 
Famp. I doubt not ; pray how does Itiditt go on with 
your Journal? 
Cife, He does not complain« 
P^amp, Ah, I knew the time — ^but yon have ovcr^ 
ftock'd the Market. Tklepage asd i had once lik'd 
^ have engaged in a paper* We had got a youa|( 
Cantab for the efTays; aprettyhiilonanivom^i&^r^<t^>f01 
^dflia attorney's derk&r the true in^^gence;. but, I 
^'C' know hmf^ it drqp'd lor wiant oif a politician. 

Cape, If in that capacity I can be of any 

Vamp, No, thank you, mafter Capi\ in half a year's 
time, I have a Grandfon o£ my own that will come in ; 
he's now in training as a waiter the Coeoa-Tree coffee- 
b^ofe; I intend giving him the run oi Jonathan* % for 
three months, to uoderftand trade axidxYi^ fcoxv^^V ^®^ 
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theny ril ftart him — no, no, you have enough os 
your hands; (lick to your bufinefs ; and, d'y« hear» 
'ware clipping and coining; remember Harry Handy \ 
he was a pretty fellow ! 

(Emi. 

Spri. And I'm fure thou art a mod extraordinary 
fellow! But prythee, G^or^^, what cou'd provoke thee 
to make me a writer of fermons ? 

Cape. You feemed deflrous of being acquainted with 
our bufinefs, and I knew old ^^tiiv^ would let you 
more into the fecret in five minutes dian I could in as- 
many hours. 

(Knocking below ^ loud J ^ 

Spri. Cape, to your poll; here they are i'faith, a 
coachful ! Let's fee, Mr. and Mrs. Cadwalladcr^ and 
your flame, the After as I livel 

(Cadwallader wi/i&^ti^.) 
' Pray, by the bye, han't you ^ poet above? 

(WtthotU.) Higher up. 

Cad* Egad, I wonder what makes your Poets have 
fuch an averfion to middle floors t hey are always to 
be found iathe extre^iities ; in garrets or cellars-—^ 

^ EtUer Mr. and Mrs. Cadwallader and Arabella^ 

Cad. Ah! Sprightly f 

.5/ri. Huftil 

Cad. Hey! what's the matter ? 

Spri. H£^ at it; untwifting fome knotty point ;^ 
totally -abforb'd I 

Cad Gadfo! what! that's he! Beck, Beii, there 
he is, egad, as great a poet, and as ingenious a — - 
what's he about ?——jy<pArMe;? 

. Spri. Weaving the whole ^neid into a tragedy: I 
have been here this half hour, but he has not mark'd 
me yet. 

Cad. Cou'd not I take a peep? 

Spri^ An earthquake wou'd not roufe him. 

Cad. He feems in a damn'd pafHon. 

Cape. The belt of Pallas^ nor prayers, nor tears^ 
.Inor fupplicating gods, fhall fave thee now. 

Cotd» 
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Cad* Hey! Zounds! what the devil ? who? 

Cape. -^ — Pallas! te hoc vulnercy Pallas immolate Csf 
panam Jceleraio ex f anguine Junat I 

Cad. Damn your palace ! I wifh I was well out of 
your garret. 

Cape. Sir, I beg ten thoufand pardons : ladies, your 
^oft devoted. You will excufe me, fir ; but, being 
juft on the cataArophe of my tragedy^ I am afraid the 
poetic Furor may have bctray'd me into fome inde- 
cency. 

Spjri. Oh, Mr. Cadwattader is too great a genius 
himfelf not to allow for thefe intemperate fallies of a 
heated imagination* 

Cad. Genius! Look ye here! Mr. Whfit^ S'^our* 
name? 

Cape. Cape* 

Cad. Cape! True; tho' by the byeh^re, hey! yow 
live devilifh high; but perhaps you may chufe that for 
exercife, hey! Sprightly! Genius! look'ye here, Mr* 
Cape^ I had as prett}' natural parts, as fine talents !— 
but> between you and I, I had a damn'd fool of a 
guardian, an ignorant, illiterate, ecod-'-^he cou'd aS' 
toon pay th^ national debt as write his owi^ pame, an^d 
ia was refoly'd to ^nake his ward no wifer than biiniel^ 
I think. 

Spri. Oh! fye! Mr. Cadwallader^ yqi^i don't do 
yourfelf juftice. 

Cape. Indeed, fir, we mufl contradict you, we 
can't fuffer this Defamation. I have more thaa once 
heard Mr. Cadwallader's literary acquifitions loudly 
talk'd of. /. 

Cad. Have you ? no, no, it can't be, hey! thp% 

let me tell you, laft winter, jbeforc I had 1 the meafiesy 
I cou'd have made as good a fpeech upon any fubje^l, 
in Italian f French^ German y'^"-' but I am all unhing'dl 
all— Oh ! Lord, Mr. Capef this is Becky 5 my dear 
Becky y child, this is a great poet— -ah, but fiie does 
not know what that is — a little foolifii or fo, but of a 
very good faipily^— »-here, Becky^ child, won't you 
aik Mr. C^e to cpnue an4 fee you? , 
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Mrs. Cad. As Dtcky fays, t fhaH be glad t^ ice you 
al our houfe, fir. 

Cape. I have too great a regard for tny own ha^*- 
nefs, Ma'aiUy to mifi fo certain an oi^portumty of cre- 
ating it. 

Mr 9. Cad. Hey! what? 

Cape. My inclinations, as welt as my duty, I fiiyy 
^ill conipel me to obey your kind iajunftions. 
" Mrs. Cad. What does he fay, our, Beil? 

jlrab. Oh, that he can have no greater pieafure than* 
waiting on you. 

Mrs. Cad. Vm fure that^s more his goodnefs thaa 
my defert ; but when you ben't better engaged we (hould 
be glad of your company of an ercning to make one with 
our Dicky y filler Bel!^ and I, at while and fwabbersr. 

Cad. Hey, ecod, do, Cape^ come arfd.look at her 
lirotto and ft<i&^, and (^e what (he has g(k<^\^eti, he'll 
iiome, Bf^il|-*-^ecod d<i, and (he'll cfome to the third 
night of your tr^edy,'hey! won't you, Beek ^ ■ ' 
isn't (he a fine gkl? hey, you; . humour her a little,i 
do ; hey, Beci% he lays you ^e as fine a woxiaii 
as ever he — ecod who knows but he may make a copy 
of verfes lio yoU ?-^here, gOj and have a Kttle ohat 
with hir, tiflk any taott(cnfe tb her> %o matter i^at y 
(he's a damn'd fool^ and wo'n't know the difFerencej-i. 
th^re, ^y BeiJ^^^wtWy Sprtghtfyy iie^l «wbat J are you 
and Bell like to come together ? Oh, ecod, they t6fl 
ihe, t/ir. Sprtghtiyy that you hive frequently lords, and 
rifcerunts, and earla, that take a dinner witb you ; no^ 
1 (hou'dlook upon it as a very pardcukr favour, if 
you wou'd invite me at the fame time, hey! will you? 
• ^r/i You ^ay depend on iti ' ; 

^tf(/. Will^you^ gad, that's kind; for betweeti yoti 
and ly Mr. Sprighilyy I am of as antient a fomily a» 
the beft of them, and people of faOiioiA (houM know 
one another, you know. 

Spri. By all manner of means. 

Cad. Hey! (hould not they fo? When you hav€J 
any. lord, or<baron, nay egad, if it be but a baronet^ 
or a member of parlijlment, t Ih6uld take it-as a fa- 
vour. 
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, Sfru You will do ttem jMmour; they muft ^iiave 
heard o£ the antiquity of your houfe. 

CaJ, Antiquity! hey! Beet 9 where's my pedi* 
^ree? ' ■ : ■ . • . / 

Mn, Cad, Why at4ioaAe, lock'd up in the bul^r's 

Cad. In the pantry { What th^ devil I how oftet 
have I bid you never to <x>xie out without.tt ? 

Mrs Cad. Lord! What fignifi^^ carrying foch a 
lumbering thing about ^ 

: Cad-^^i^l yoUfarea fool, Bed. Why> &p- 
pafe we iho^ld have any difputes whea we are tkbr^od 
about precedence, bo^H the devil fhall we be £k\t tp iet? 
tie it ^ l^ut you fliall fee it at home. Oh Btaky^ come 
hither^, w« will i%fer our dilute to^—*- a 

jiraK Well, fir, your friend has prevailed f ^nd 
you are acquainted with my brother ; but what ufe yo« 
gix>pofe M « . ^ 

Cafiif Th^ pkafure of 9^ n^orc freq«ent admiifidii to 

^ra5. That all] 

C4ift. Who. knows J^^t A ftfi<^ intimacy with Mr. 
Cadtvallader may in time incline him to favpur mj 
hopes? 

jirah^ A fandy foundatipn ? Cou'd he b^ prevai^d 
tipon to forgive your want, of fortUjOei the <jifcunty« 
or at leaft un<;ertsun^» of your birth wiUrprOfve an uft«t 
furmountable bar. 

. Qad» Holdr, holdv hM^ Becii zmn^^l yoa are 
fc ' ■ ' , ■ ,■ . 

Spri, Well, but hear him out, ma'aoa. 

Cafe, Confider, WiQ kvf^ but ap. . inftlUit. What 
^ix;^^? Wl^s^advic^? 

jfraL O fye ! You would be afham'd to regei^e 
faccour from a we^k woiv^an \ :Boetry is ypuf profeSbn, 
jfoi^j^wv ibj that;plqts^i ^ptrivances,, a^d all; > the 
powers of.iiQ^inixionK, afQ n^ pecu)iafly yQ«r pr^^- 
c«inee»; - ■ ;; , . 

Cape. Is this a feafon to rally? 

^^. Hold^ hold, hold; afl^M.!. Cape. 

• Aral 
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Arah' To be ferious then; if you have any point to 
gain with my brother, your application mu(l be made 
to his better part, 

Capt, I underfland you ; plough with the heifer ? ' 

Arah* A delicate allufion, on my 'Word ! but take 
this Hint — Amongfl her paffions, admiration, or ra- 
ther adoration, is the principal. 

Cape. Oh ; that is her foible ? 

Arah^ One of them; againft that fort you mud plant 
your batteries— But here they are. 

Mrs* Cad. I tell you, you are a nonfenfe man, and 
I won't agree to any fuch thing : Why, what (ignifies 
a parliament man? You make fuch a rout indeed. 

Cad. ; Hold, Becky 9 my dear, ' don't be in ^ paflion 
now, hold ; let us reafon the thing a little, my dear. 

Mrs, Cad, I tell you I won't; what's the man an 
oafe ? I won't reafon, I hate reafon, and fo there's an 
€nd on't. 

Cad, Why then you are obftinate, ecod perverfe. 
Hey, but my dear now, jS^^iyr that's a good girl: 
Hey! come, hold, hold— Egad^ we'll refer it- to 
Mr. Cape, 

Mrs, Cad, Defer it to who you will, it will fignify 
nothing. 

Cape. Blefsme! what's the matter, madam? Sure, 
Mr. Cadwalladery you mud have been to blame ; no 
intonfiderable matter cou'd have ruffled the natural 
ibftnefs of that tender and delicate mind. 

Arab, Pretty well commenced. ' 

Mrs, Cad. Why he's alwsiys a fool, I think; 'he 
wants to fend our little Dicky to fchool, and make hira ' 
a parliament man. 

Cape, How old is mafter, ma*am? 

Mrs. Cad. Three years and a quarter, come lady- 

■day.' 

Cape* The intention is rather early I * : 

Ciw/. Hey ! early ? hold, hold ; but Secky miftakes 

l^iCf thing, egad I'll tell you the whole aflfair. 

Mrs. Cad, You had better hold your chatterirtg, ix> 

you had. 

Cad. 
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CaJ. Nay, prythce, my dear; Mr. Sprightly do, 
(lop her raouth, hold, hold. The matter Mr. Cafef 
is this. Have you ever feen my Dicky P 

Ce^»' Never. 

Cad, No! Hold, hold, egad he's a fine, a feofible 
child; I cell Bech^hth like her, to keep her in hu- 
mour; but between you and I he has more fenfe al- 
ready than all her family put together. Hey ! Becky ! 
is not Dicky the pi Aure of you I He's a fweet child 1 
Now, Mr. Capcy you mud know, I want to put little 
Dicky to fchool; now between — hey! you, hold, you, 
hold, the great ufe of a fchool is, hey! egad, for chil- 
dren to make acquaintances, that may hereafter be 
ufeful to them ; For between you and I, as to what 
they learn there, does not fignify two-pence. 

Cafe, Not a farthing. 
' Cad. Does it, hey^ Now, this is our difpute, 
whether poor little Dicky ^ (he's a fweet boy) (hall go 
to Mr* H^u^-Gf nifty's 9X Edgwarc^ and make an ac<» 
quaintance with my young lord Knap^ the eldeft fon of 
the carl of FnT^y or to iS*. Tickiepitcher^s at Bametf to 
form a friendfhip with young Stocks^ the rich broker's 
only child. 

Cape. And for which does the lady determine I 
Cad. Why I have told her the cafe; fays I, Becky ^ 
my dear, who knows, if Dicky goes to ^tug^ Genius* s^ 
but my lord Knap may take fuch a fancy to him, that 
upon the death of his &ther, and he tomes to be earl 
of FrizCf he may make poor little Dicky a member &{ 
parliament? Htyl Cape? 

Mrs. Cad. Ay, but then i{ Dicky got$ to Tick/g' 
pitcher* %^ who can tell but young Stocks^ when he comes 
to his fortune, may lend him money if he wants it ? 

- Cad. And if he does not want it^ he won't take 
after his father, hey! Welt, what's your opinion, 
liiader Capef " , 

Cape. Why, fir, I can't but join with the lady, 
money is the maih article; k*is that than makei the 
mare to go« 

Cad. 
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CmL Hey ! eg&di and the akforimtt too^ yoii > fo 
2>«Ci^ may be a ine«^r, antfd It fig fdr tty knrd: WcQ) 
^ff/^jf, be qum> he fhaU ftkk.to Sifiei<u 

Mrs* Cad, Ay, let^n; I was fure.Aft ii6w I was 

Ca^i WeU» lioih, Ari/. Mr. Ci^« Vtll yo^ cUt 
•4 bit with us jto-d^y^ h^y f wiii jou^ 

C^^« You comttismd me. 

CodL Hiat's kind; why then Becky and BeXAi^ 
Aep and order the cook to to6 up a lialie nicb;*— ^Hey! 
.wiU you^ Becky? Do, and PH bring Cape. 

MriL Cad, Ay, with all my hfcart* Wdl,, M^. 
Wifot^d'yt^iaiWwni the poet; ecod the man's wdl 
eiloogii-*-*— Ydur fervant. 

Cape, I am a littk too mnnch in difhabiile to offir 
your ladyfhip my hand to your coach. 

CaiL P&aw! never mind, I'll do tt^^H^re you 
liave company coming. 

(Excuot Mr^ and Mr*. Cad. and Arab. 

Efiier GoTerbor attd Aobi». 

Cape. Ah, mader Rolin! 

Rok Whyi you hahre a ^eM ler^e this mormng, 
fr. 

Cape^ Ay« JiMi^ there's no oblcuring exti^apr^oary 
talents^ ' . ^ 

JtdfA True^ firs ^nd this frieiad of n»be begs to 
claim the benefit of theibit 

Cape, Any friend of youf^s: But kow 6an I be fcv- 
▼iccj^le to him? 

Rstk Why» &f he is> ktol^ rctura'd from % pio- 
fitable goi^emtndnt; and^ al you kaow the unfatiified 
mind d'man* 00 foooeris one oi^e^ poflefs^d,. but 
,anothier ftarts i^ tcH — -* ^' 

Cape, A truce to moralizing, dear /2^fl^ td, die 
madec;: 1*1111 a UttlebufjB. ^ \ 

jRxik InawMrdbth^i^ tiub gefttjeaian^ faawgafgDod \ 
deal of wealth, is defirous of a little honouc* 
. Cape, How can I confer it? 
,jRoi. Your pen may. 



:i 



THEAUTHOR. tf 

Cape. I don\ ttttderftandyou? 
Rob. Why touch kim up a hancUbme compltmeiitJK 
ly addrefs from his colony, by way of praifing thepru- 
r. ^enccofhisadmimftratioiiy hh judLce^ yalouri bene- 

Tolence^ and- — 

5 Ci^e, I am forry 'tis impofEblc for rae now to mif- 

undernand you. The obligations I owe you, Robing 

nothing can cancell ; otherwife« this wou'd prove our 

1 laft interview- — Your friendf fir, has been a little 

t miftaken^ in recommending me as a perfbn fit for your 

purpofe. Letters have been always my pafHon, and 

\i indeed are now my profeffion ; but tho' I am the fer- 

'c vant of the public, I am not the proftitute of partiCu- 

\ lars : As my pen has never been ting'd with gall, to 

m gratify popular refentment, or private pique, fo it fhall 

* never facrifice its integrity to flatter pride^ impofe falf- 

Qi hood, or palliate guilt. Your merit may be great, but 

V let thofe, fir, be the heralds of your worth, who arc 

^ better acquainted with it. 

Gov. Young man, I like your principles and fpirit ; 
your manly refufal gives me more pleafure than any 
honours your papers cou'd have procur'd me. 

Spru Now this bufinefs is tLilpatch'd, let us return 
to our affairs — ^You dine at Cadiuallader^s ? 
Cape, I do. 

Spfu Wou'd it not be convenient to yom, to have 
him out of the way I 
Cape, Extremely. 

Spri, I have a projeA, that I think will prevail. 
Cape, Of what kind? 

Sprl. Bordering upon the dramatic; but the time is 
& prefEngy I (hsdl be at a lofs to proeure performers* 
Let's fee — Rolnn is a fure card — A principal may eafi* 
ly be met with; but where the duce<:an I get an inter- 
preter? 

Rohk Offer yourfelf, fir; it will give you an oppor- 
tunity of more cloicly infpe6(ing the condud of your 
ion. 

Gov. True. Sir, tbo^ a fcheme of this fort may ill 
fuit with my chara^er and time of life^ yet from a ^u- 
Vol. 111. C v«x^ 
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Tate intereft I take in that gentleman's affairs, if th 
means are honourable-— 

Spri, Innocent, upon my credit. 

Gov. Why then, fir, I have no objeftion, if yoi 
think me equal to the tafk — 

Spri Moft happily fitted for it I ftiou d not hav 
taken the liberty — But hufli ! He s return d. 

Enter Cadwallader 

Spri. My dear friend ! the luckieft circumftance 1 

Cad. Hey! how? Stay! hey] 
. Sprt. You fee that gentleman ? 

Cad, Wen, hey I 

Spri Do you know who he is ? 

Cad. Not I. 

Spri. He is an interpreter to prince Potowomffky, 

Cad. Wowfky! Who the devil is he? 

Spri. Why the Tartarian prince, that*s come ovc: 
ambaffador from the Cham of the Calmucks 

Cad. Indeed! 

Spru His highnefs has ji;ift fent me an invitation t( 
dine with him; now every body that dines with a Tar- 
tarian lord has a right to carry with him what th( 
Latins calPd his UmBra; in their language it is Jfad- 
IanouJ%y» 

Cad. yabianoufky! well? 
. Spri. Now, if you will go in that capacity, I {hal: 
be glad of the honour. 

Cad. Hey ! why wou'd you carry me to dine witi 
his royal highnefs ? 

Spri. With pleafure. 

Cadj. My dear Friend, I ftiall take it as the greatefl 

favour, the greateft obligation 1 fhall never be able 

to return it. 

Spri. Don't mention it. 

Cad. Hey ! but hold, hold, how the devil (hall I 
get off with the poet? You know I have afk'd him to 
dinner. 

Spri. Oh, the occafion will be apology fufEcient ; 
be£des there will be the ladies to receive him* 

CoA 
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Gad. VLj dear Mr. C^» I beg ten thoufaod par« 
donsy but here your friend is invited to dinner with 
prince what the deril is his name ?— 

Spri* Potowowjiy. 

Cad. True; now^ iir» ecod he has been fo kind as 
to offer to cany me as his Jablanoujly^ wou'd you be 
fo good to excuTe 

Cape* By aU means ; not a word^ I beg* 

Cad. That is exceeding kind; I'll come to you 
after tiinner; hey! ftay» -but is there any ceremony to 
be ufed with his highnefs? 

Spn. You dine upon carpets, crofs-iegg'd* 

Cad. Hey! hold, hold, crofs-legg'd ! zounds t 
that'4 oddj welly wefl, you fhall teach me. 

Spri. And his highnefs is particularly pleafed with 
thole amongft his guefts that do honour to his country 
foop. 

Cad. Oh ! let me alone for that; but (hould not I 
drefs> 

Spn Noy there's no occaCon for it. 

Cad. Dear friend, forgive me; nothing fhou*d 
take me from you but being a HohbUn IVifky. WeU, 
IHl go and fhidy to ik crora-legg'd, 'till you call me. 

Spn. Dofo. 

Cad. His highne& Ptatrwowfly! This is the luckieft 
accident ! 

(Exit. 

Cape. Hah ! hah ! hah ! but how will you condud 
your enterprize? 

Spri. We'll carry him to your friend Ro6in*i; drefs 
up one of the under adors m a ridiculous habit; this 
gentleman (hall talk a little gibberifli with him. I'U 
conjpofe a foop of fbme naufeous ingredients ; let me 
alone to manage. But do you chufe, fir, the part we 
haveaifign'd? 

Gov. As it feems to be but a harmlefs piece of 
mirth, I have no objection. 

Spn. Well then, let us about it; come, Cn 

Ci^e. Mr. Sprightly i 

Spri. What's the matter? 

C 2 Ca^t* 



a8 T H E A U T H O R. 

C^. Wott'd it not be right to be a Iktie (prncCi a 
little fmart upon this occaflon ? 

Spru No doubt; drefs^ drefsy man; no time to be 
loft. 

Cap€. Well 1 but jfack^ I cannot fay that at pre- 
fent I — 

Spri. Prythce explain. What would you fay? 

Cape* Why theQ» I cannot fay^ that I have any 
other garments at home. 

Spri. Ohy I undecftand you* is that all? Here 
here, take my. — 

C(^e. Dear Sprigbtljf I am cpiite aihamedy and 
forry. 

Spn. That's not lb xAJilgaig, ^Georgei what! fony 
to give me the greateft pleafure that«— But I have no 
time for fpeeches; 1 muft xvn to jgst ready my fbop« 
Come, gentlemen. 

Rob, Did you obferve* fir? 

Gov. Moft feelingly ! But it will foon be over. 

RoL Courage, iirf times perhaps may change* 

Cape, A poor profpedt, Robin! But this fcheme of 
life at leaft muft bie changed: for what fpirit, with the 
leaft %ark of generofity, can fupport a life of eternal 
obligation, and difagreeable cLrudgery? Inclination 
lK)t confulted, genius cramp'd, and talents mifapply'd ! 

What profpe6b have thofe authors to be read, 
Whofe daily writings earn their daily bread? 

(Exeuni Omnes* 
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SCENE 



Toung Cape and Mn. Caowaxladeh at Hardi. 

Mrs. CaH.'KTOXJ want four, and I two, and my 
X deal> noWft knav« aoddy-— ^no, 
hearts be trumps* 

Cape. I beg. 

Mrs. Cad. Will you ffiock ^em T 

Cape. Goon, ifyoupleafe, madam; 

Mrs, Cad. Hearts agsMin— -^-one, two, three ; one, 
two, hang 'em, they won't flip, three. Diamonds 
.— ^ two ^ have you higher thauthe queen I 

Cape. No, madam. 

Mrs. Cad. Thenthere's^higheft—— and lowed, by 
gofh. Games are even ; you are to deal. 

Cape. Pihaw ! -hang cards ; ithere are other amu(e« 
ments better fulted to a ttU-a^teU than any the four aces 
can afford us. 

Mrs. Cad. What paftimes be they ? ^We ben*t 

enough for hunt the whiflle, nor blind-man's-buff; but 
I'll call our BelU and RoUn the butler. Dicly will be 
here an bye. 

Cape. Hold a nunute. I have a game to propole, 
where the prefence of a third perfbn, efpecially Mr* 
€adwallader*Zf would totally ruin the ^ort. 

Mrs. Cad. Ay, what can that be? 

Cape. Can't youguefs ? 

Mrs. Cad. Not I, queflions and conmiands, may* 
hap. 

Cape. Not abfolutely that — fome little referQyaASft.\ 
for I am to requeA, and you are to cots^SQSixA% 

C 3 Mti'i 
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Mrs* Cad. Oh daify ! that's charming. 1 
play'd at that in all my born days ; come> 
then. 

Cape. Can you love me ? 

Mrs. Cad. Love you ! But is it in jeft or ea 

Cape. That is as you pleafe to determine. 

Mrs. Cad. But mayn't I afk you queftions tO( 

Cape. Doubtlefs. 

Mrs. Cad. Why then do you love me \ 

Cape. With all my foul. 

Mrs. Cad. Upon your layfb* 

Cape. Upon my fayfo. 

Mrs. Cad. I'm glad on't with all my heart. 
is the rareft paftime — 

Cape. But you have not anfwer'd my queftior 

Mrs. Cad. Hey? that's true. Why, I believe 
no love loft. 

Cape. So ; our game will fbon be over ; I i 
up at a deal. I wifh I may'nt be engag'd to ptaj 
cr here than I intended tho.' 

Mrs. Cad. Well, now, 'tis your turn. 

Cape. True ; aye ; but zooks, you are too hafl 
pleafure of this play, like hunting, does not co 
immediately chopping the prey. 

Mrs. Cad. No ! how then ? 

Cape. Why, firft I am to ftart you, then r 
a little in view,, then lofe you, then unravel 
tricks and doubles you make to efcape me. 

You fly o'er hedge and ftile, 
I purfue for many a mile. 
You grow tir'd at laft, and quat> 
Then £ catch you, and all that. 

Mrs. Cad. Dear me, there's a deal on't ! 
never be able to hold out long ; I had rather b 
in view. 

Cape. I believe you. 

Mrs. Cad. Well, come, begin andftartme, 
may come the fooner to quatting— hufli ! here'? 



r 
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^ wtat the deuce brought her ! BeU will be for learning 
^ this game too, but don't you teach her for your life> 
Mr. Parf. 

Enter Arabella^ 

Arab. Your manteau-mdcer, with your new lack, 
flier. 
I Mn. Cad. Is that all i She might have fhy'd, I 
I tHink. 
I -/fni5. What, you were better engaged ? But don't 

be angry. I am forry I interrupted you. 
( Mrs. Cad. Hey ! now will I be hang'd if (he ben't 
jealous of Mr. Poet ^ but I'U liften, and fee the end 
on't, I'm refolv'd. {j^fide and exit. 

Arab. Are you concem'd at the interruption too ? 
Cape. It was a very feafonable one, I promife you ;; 
hakl you ftay'd a little longer, I don't know what might 
have been the confequence. 
: Arab. No danger t6 your perfbn, I hope? 
Cape* Some little attacks upon it* 
Arab. Which were as feebly refitted. 
Cape^ Why, confider, my dear Bell\ tho' your fit 
ter is a fool, (he is a fine woman, and flefli is mtil ! 

Arah. Dear Bell I And flefk is frail ! We are grown 
ftraagely familiar. I think \ 

Cape. Heydey 1 In what comer fits the wind now^ 
Arah. Where it may poiSbly Uow Arong enough to 
overfct your hopes. 

Cape That a breeze of your breath can do. 
Arah. Affefted! 

Cape. You are obligmg, madam ; but| pray, what 
IS the meaning of all this F 

Arab. Aik your own guilty c6n£:ience. 
Cape. Were I inclined to flatter myfelf, this little 
pafi^age wouldbe nolbadprefage; 

Arah. You may prove a falfe prophet. 
Cape. Let me-die, if I know what to— but to def- 
cend to a little conmion fenfe, what part of my con- 
dua?~ 

Arah. Looky', Mr. Cape^ all ex^ktl^t^otA «t. >«k:- 
necelTaiy : I have been lucky etk^yvi^ xo ^few^x ^^"^ 
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dilpofition before it is too late; and fo you knowthere's 
no occafion— but however^ Pll iK>t be any xmpedi* 
ment to you ; my fifter will be back immediately ; I 
fuppofe my prefence will only— -But coDfider> fir, I 
have a brother's honour— - 

Cape^ Which is as fafe from me as if it was lock'd 
up in your brother's clofet : but furely, madam, yoo. 
are a little capricious here ; have I done any thing hut 
obey your diredions \ 

Arab. That was founded upon a fuppofition that*— 
but no matter. 

Cape. That what \ 

Arab, Why, I wat weak enough to beltefe— whac 
you was wicked enough to proteft— 

Cape. That I iov'd you i and what realbn have I 
givea you to <ioubt it f . 

AraL A pr«ti:y fituation I foiiodyouia at my ^-. 
trance ! 

Cape. Anaff^ifedv^annth, for the better eoocealing 
the fraud. 

Mrs. Cad. What's that ? (^de^ Rft*ning.. 

Cape., Surely, if you doubted my con^ncy,, you 
mufl have a better opinion of my «nderfiandi&g* 

Mr4 Ca4, Mighty well! {4fi4e. 

Cape. Wh^t an ideot ! a driveler ! no coafideraJtiott 
upon earth* but nay paving the way Co the poflHfioixof 
)(09i« odttld h^ve prevailed on «ne te &^Qft \^tx foUy a 
minute. 

Enter Mrs. Cadwallader. 

Mrs^ Cad. So ! Mr. Poet^ you area pretty gentle- 
man, indeed ! Ecod, I'm gia4 I have caught yc^. 
I'm not fuch a fool as you think for, man. But here 
will be Dicky prefently ; he fh^ll hear of your tricks, 
he ihall : I'll let him know what a pretty perfbn he has 
got in his houfe^ : ^ . 

Cape. There's no parrying this \ b^i not I better 
decamp? 

Arab. And leave me to the mercy of an enemy t 
My brothers temper is fo oddi there's no knowing ii> 

^Mi Jigfit he'll ke thk* 

Mr«* Cad*. 
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Mrs. Cad. Oh, he*s below, I hear him. Now wc 
'^^ *^ear what he*ll fey to you, msAi 



£«//r Cadwallader, Govciuo-, .Sprightly, 4UidK(Mm. 

Cad, No, pray walk in, Mr. Interf refer i bei^«eii 
you and I, I like his royal highnefs mightily ; he's a 

polite, pretty, well bred gentleman but damn his 

loop. 

Gov. Why, Sir? You eat as if youlik'd it. 

Cad. Lik'd it ! hey, egad, I would net eat another 
meis to be his mafier's prime mljaliler; as bitter as 
gall, and as black as my hat ; and there hare I been 
fitting thefe two hours, with my legs under me, till 
they are both as dead as a herring.. 

Cape. Your dinner difpleas'd you? 

Cad. Difpleas'd! hey! l^ookf Mj. Sytghtly^ Vm 
mightly obliged to you for the honour ; but hold,, 
hold, you (hall never perfuade me to be ^ Hobblinwl/iy 
ag^n, if the great cham of the Cabnuch were to come 
over himfel£ Hey ! and what a damn'd language he 
has got ? Whee,, haw,, haw ! but you fpeak it very 
fluently. 

Gov. I was long refident in the country. 

Cad. May be fo, but he (eems to fpeak it better ; 
you have a foreign kind of an accent, you don't 
found it thro' the nofe fo well as he. Hey ! well, 
Becky ^ what,, and how have you entertain'd Mr. Cape ? 

Mrs. Cad.. Oh! here have. been, fine doings unce 
you have been gone. 

C^e. So, now comes on the ftorm. 

Cad. Hey I hold,, hold, what has been the mat- 
ter? 

Mrs ^ Cad. Matter! why. the devil is in the poet I 
think. 

Cad. The devil! hold. 

Mrs. Cad. Why here he, has been making love to 
me like bewitch'd. 

Cad. How, which way ? 

Mrs. Cad* Why fome oa't was out of his poetry, I 
think. 
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Cad. Hey I hold» hold^ egad I believe he's a littlt" 
mad: this morning betook me for king Tumus: i^f 
now who can tell but this afternoon h<» «»•/ take you for 
queen Dido ? 

Mrs, C^^' And there he told rae I was to nin, and 
aoubley^ and quat, and there he was to catch me> and 
all that. 

Cad. Holdy hold^ catch you! Mr. Cape^ I take it 
very unkindly; it was, dye fee, a very unfriendly 
thing to make love to Becky in my abfence. 

Cape, But, (ir! 

Cad. And it was the more ungenerous, Mr. Cape^ 
to take this advantage, as you know {he is but a foolifh 
woman. 

Mrs. Cad. Ay ! me, who am but a foolifh woman; 

Cape. But hear me. 

Cad. A poor ignorant, illiterate, poor Becky! And 
for a man of your parts to attack— 

Cape. There's no— 

Cad. Hold, hold, ecod it is fuft as if the grand 
fignior, at the . head of his Janiiaries, was to kick a 
Chinmey- (weeper . 

Mrs Cad. Hey! what's that you fay, Dicky yvnYi^t) 
be I like a Chhnney-fweeper ? 

Cad. Hey! hold, hold. Zounds! no. Beck I 
hey ! no ; That's only by way of fimile, to let him fee 
I underftand your tropes and figures as well* as himfelf, 
egad! and therefore — 

Spri. Nay, but Mr Cadwaltadert- — 

Cad. Don't mention it, Mr Sprightly \ he is the 
firft poet I ever had ii my houfe, except the Bellman 
for a Chriftmas box. 

Spri. Good fir! 

Cad And hold, hold; I amrefolvedhe (hall be the 

laft. 

Spri* I have but one way to filence him. 

Ccuii And let me tell you— 

Spri. Nay, fir, if I muft tell him ; he owes his re- 
ception here to my recommendlation ; any abufe of your 
goodnefs, any breach of hofpitality here, he is anfwer- 

^le to me for^ 

Cod 
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Cad. Hey? hold, hold, fo he is^ ecod; at him; 
give it him home. 

Spru Ungrateful monfter! and this is your return 
for the open, generous treatment— ^ 

Mrs, Gad. As good fry'd <:ow-h^I, with a roaft 
fowl and faufages, as ever came to a table. 

Cad. Hufh, Beck^ hufh! — 

Spri. And cou'd you find no other objed but Mr. 
CadwalladeTy a man, perhaps, poiTefled of a genius fa-^ 
perior to your own — 

Cad. If I had an muyerfity education^ — 

Spri. And of a family as old as the creation- 

Cad. Older! Bechy^ fetch the pedigree. 

Spri. Thus far relates to this gentleman ; i)ut now, 
fir, what apology can you make me, who was your 
paHport, your fecurity? 

Cad. Zounds, none; %hthiin. 

Spri. Fight him ! 

Cad. Ay, do ; I'd fight him myfelf, if I had not 
had the mealies laft winter; but ftay till I get out of 
the room. 

Spri. No, he's fure of a protedion here, the pre- 
fence of the ladies. 

Cad. Pfliaw ! Pox ! they belong to the family, ne- 
ver mind them. 

Spri. Well, fir, are you dumb? No excufe? Na 
palliation \ 

Cad^ Ay^. no palliation I 

Mrs. Cad Ay, no tribulation? It's a fhamc, fo. 
It is. 

Cape. When I have leave to Ipeak— 

Cad. Speak I what the devil can you fay ? 

Cape Nay, fir — 

Spri. Let's hear him, Mr. Cadwallader^ however. 

Cad. Hold, hold; come, begin then. 

Cape. And firft to you, Mr. Sprightly ^ as you feem 
more interefted; pray does this charge t:orrefpond with 
any other action of my life fince I have had the honour 
to knowyott? — 

Spri. Indeed, I can't fay that I recoiled, but ftilt 
as the khoHiJls fsty-^Nmo repente turptffxmut. 
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Cad Hold, hold» What'tfthat^ 

S^. Why that is as much as to ikyi this is bad 
enough. 

Mrs Cad By Go(h1 and fo it is. 

Cad. Ecod, and fb k is. Speak ^ Jktle more Z^/V 
to him; if I had been bred at t4ie IfeiveriSty, youihoukl 
have it both fides of your ears. 

Cape. A KttJe patience, gentlemen, Mow, fir, ta 
you ; you were |rleafed yowfelf to drop a few hints of 
your lady's weaknefs ; might not fhe take too (eriondy 
what was meant as a raeer matter of merriment I 

Cad Hcj hold, hold 

Spri A pakry excufe ; can any Womafl be foch a 
fool as not to know when a man' has a delign upon. her 
perfon? 

Cad, Anfwerthat, Mr. Cafey Ikcyl anfwer that* 

Ca/>e. I can only anfwer for the innecency of my 
own inteations ; may not your lady> apprehenuve of my 
becoming too great a favourite, contrrve this charge 
with a view of dcftroyiog the connexion — 

4^ri. Connexion ! 

Cad. Hey ! hold, hold, connexion ! 

SfrL There's fomething in that. — - 

Cad. Hey! is there? Hold, hold, hey! egad, be 
is right — You're right, Mr. Cafe; hold Becky y m^ 
dear, how the devil cou'd you be fo. wicked, hey • 
child; ecod, hold, hold, how could you have tb^ 
wickednefs to attempt to deftroy the connexion ? 

Mrs, Cad I don't know what you fay. 

Cad. Dy'e hear ? You are an incendiary, but yo^ 
have mifs'd your point; the connexion ihaH be oril> 
the ftronger. My dear friend, I beg ten thoufan^^ 
pardons, I was too hafty ; but ecod, Beciy*s to blaiti^« 

Cape, The return of your favour has eflfaced evei*y 
other imprcffion. 

Cad. There's a good-natured creature ! 

Cape. But if you have the leaft doubts remaining^ 
this lady, your fitter, I believe, will do me the jufticc 
to own — 

Mrs. Cad. Ay, afk my fellow if I be a thief. 
Cad WiattJie devil is jBec% ^tuo^tl 

Mrtv 
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Mn. Cad. She's as bad as he« 

Cad. Bad as he ! he ! Hey I how ! what tlie deyil^ 
/he did not mike love to you too I Step, htjy hold^. 
hold, hold 

Mrs. Cad* Why no,, foetli&y but yow are always 
niBoiog on with yoi&r nggmonFOwIes, and won't flay 
to hear a body's flory oot. 

Cad. Well, Becky come let's have it. 

Mrs Cad Be ^et then; why^ as I was ^Kng 
you, £rfl he made love to me, and wanted me to be 
a hare. 

Cad. A hare ! hold, ecod, that was whimfical ; a 
hare ! hey ! oh ecod, that might be becaufe he thought 
you a Iktle hare-^u-aia'd already. Becky, a damn'd 
good ftory, WcH, Beck^j go on, let shave it out. 

Mrs. Cadf No, I won t tell yoiu no OKMre, fo i 
won't. 

Cad. Nay, prytkee, Beck. 

Mrs. Cad. Hold your tongue then ; And fo there 
Ke was going on witk his nonfenfe, and &> in came ouc 
BtU; and fo— 

Cad Hold, hold, Becky ; damn jfmt fo's ;. go on, 
ehild* but leave oat y^ur fos; it sallow — ^hold, hold, 
vulgar — but go on, 

A/r#. Cad. Why how can I go oft when you ftc^me 
erery minute ? Well, and then our Beli came in and 
rmerrnpted him ;; and methought ike looked very from*- 
pifh and jealous^ 

Cad. WeU. 

Mrs Cad. Andfo I went out apd Mend. 

Cad. So ; what yon ftaid and liAen'd ? 

Mrs. Cad. No; I tell you upon ray ftaying, (he 
went out; no — upon my going out, fhe ftaid. 

Cad. This is a damn'd blind (lory, but go on. Beck,, 

Mrs. Cad. And then at firft (he fcolded him round- 
ly for making love to me; and then he feid as how (he 
advifed him to it ; and then (he feid no ^ and then he 
faid— 

Cad. Hold, hold; we (hall never underftand all 
thefe he's and (he's; this may all be very true, Beck^ 
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but hold, hold; as I hope to be fkv*d» thou art th^ 
word teller of a ftory— 

Mrs. Cad. Well, I hare but a word more; and 
then he faid as how I was a great fool. 

Cad, Not much miflaken in that. (-dfi^ 

Mrs. Cad. And that he would not have flayed with 
me a minute, but to pave the way to the pofTelfioa 
of (he ? 

Cad Well, Bed, well? 

Mrs. Cad. And fo— -that's all. 

Cad. Make love to her, in order to get polTefSon o£ 
you? 

Mrs, Cad, Love to me, in order to get fhe. 

Cad. Hey ! Oh, now I begin to underfiand. Hey; 
What's this true, BeU?^ Hey 1 Hold, hold, hold! 
ecod, I begin to fmoke, hey ! Mr. Cafe! 

Cape. How fhall I aft? 

Rob. Own it, fir, I have a reafon.. 

Cad. Well, what fay you, Mr. Cape? Let's have 
it without equivocation; or, hold, hold, hold» men- 
tal refervation. Guilty, or not? 

Cape. Of what, fir? 

Cad. Of what! Hold, hold, of making love toBeJl*' 

Cape. Guilty. 

Cadi Hey! how? Hold, Zounds! No, what not 
with an intention to marry her? 

Gape. With the lady's approbation^ and your kiod '■ 
confent. i 

Cad, Hold, hold, what my confent to marry you? 

Cape. Ay, fir. 

Cad. Hold, hold, hold; what our Bell to mix the 
blood of the Cadwalladers with the puddle of a Poet I 

Cape. Sir ! 

Cad. A petty, paltry, ragged, rhiming — 

Spri. But Mr. — 

Cad. A fcribbling, hold, hold, hold, — Garret* 
teer 1 that has no more clothes than backs, no more 
heads than hats, and no fhoes to his feet. 

Spri. Nay, but — ; 

Cad. The offspring of a dunghill! born, in a celler* i 
Hold, holdf — -and living in a garret I a fungus! a I 
mu/broomi Ca^^A 



I 
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Ct^e. Sir, my family — 

Cad. Your family! Hold, hold, hold. Peter^ 

fetch the pedigree; I'll ftiew you Your family! a 

litde obfcure — hold, hold, I don't believe you eveF 
had a grandfather — — 

Enter Peter with tie Pedigree. 

There it is; there ; Peter f help me to ftrctch it out: 
There s feven yards more of lineals, befides three of 
collaterals, that I exped next Monday from the He* 
raid's office; d'ye fee, l/lv. Sprightly? 
Spri. Prodigious! 

€ad Nay> but looky' there's Welch princes, and 
ambafTadors, and kings of Scotland^ and members of 
parliament: hold, hold, ecod, I no more mind aa 
earl or a lord in my pedigree, hold, hold, than Kouli 
Khan wou'd a fergeant in the train'd bands. 
Spri An amazing defcent! 

Cad, Hey, is it not? And for this low, loufy, fon 
of a Shoemaker, to talk of families — hold, hold, get 
out of my houfe, 
Rob, Now is your time, fir.. 
Cad Mr. Sprightlyy turn him out. 
Gov, Stop, fir, I have a fecret to difclofe, that may 
make you alter your intentions. 
Cad, Hold, hold : how, Mr. Interpreter ? 
Gov. You are now to regard that young man in a: 
very different light, and confider him as my fon. 
Cape, Your, fon, fir? 

Gov, In a. moment, George^ the myfteries fhall be 
explain'd. 
Cad. Your fon! Hold, hold; and what then? 
Gov, Then ! Why then he is no longer the fcrib- 
hler, the mufhroom you hare defcribed ;; but of birth 
and fortune equal to your own. 

Cad. What! the fon of an interpreter equal to me. 
A fellow that trudges about, teaching of languages to 
^reign counts ! 
Gov, A teacher of languages ! 
Cad. Stay; ecod, a runner to monfieurs and mar^ 
luiffes! 

Sljr\, 
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Spru You are midaken, fir. 

Cad. A Jack-paddimg \ that takes fillips on the nc 
for fix-pence a piece! Hold, holdy e^xxi^ give i 
eighteen - peDnyworth, . and change for half a crown. 

Gov. Stop when you are welL 

Cad, A f'punger at other men's, tables ! that has js 
lop put into his beer, and his face blacked at Chriftn] 
for the direrfion of children. 

Gov. I can hoki no longer. 'Sdeath, fir^ who it 
you dare treat in this manner ? 

Cad, Hey, Zounds, Mr. SpHgitfy^ lay hold of hii 

Sfri, Calm your choler. Indeed, Mr. CadwaU 
der^ nothing cou'd excufe your behariour to this ge 
tleman but your miflaking his perfi;>n. 

Cad, Hold, hold. *^ not he interpreter to ■ 

Sprt, No. 

Cad, Why did not you tell 

Sprt, That was a miilake. This gentleman \% t 
prince's friend; and l:^ long refidence in themanarcl: 
country is perfe6b ma^er of the l&nguage. 

Cad, But who the devil is he then ? 

Sprt, He is Mr. Cape^, fir; a man of unblemifli 
honour,, capital fortune, and kte governor of one 
our moA confiderahle fetdements. 

Cad, Governor! Hold, hold, and how caine ]r< 
father to ■ » ■ h ey ! 

Gov^ Ry marrying^his mother. 

Cape, But how am I to regard this ? 

GoVk As a folemn truth; that foreign friend^ t 
wlibm you owe your education was^ na other than m^ 
felf ; I had my reafons, perhaps capricious ones, f< 
concealing this; but now they ceafe, and I am prou 
to own my fon. 

Cape, Sir; it is not i^xxciz (hneelmg^y hot ifgra 
titude, filial duty— — 

Gov. Rife, my boy, I have- ventured far to fix th 
fortune, George \ but to find thee worthy of it mor 
than o'erpays my toil ; the reft of my ftory fhall b 
referv'd till we are alone. 

Cad, Hey ! Hold, hold, hold ; ecod,, a good fen 
£bk old feJJow thisj but harky' Sprightly ^ I hav 
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made a damn' d blander here: Holdy hold» Mr. Go' 

vemory I afk ten thoufand pardons ; but who the devil 

r cou'd have thought that the interpreter to prince Po- 

towotv/if 

Gov, Ohy fir^ you have in your power fufBcient 
means to atone for the injuries done u^ both. 
Cad. Hold, how? 

Gov. By beftowing your fifter with, I flatter my- 
. felf, no great violence to her inclinations here. 

Cad. What, marry BellP Hey! Hold, hold; 
K Zounds, Bellf take him, do| 'ecod, he '}& a good 
^ likely— hey? Will you? 
>; yfnz^. I flian*t difobey you, dr. 
I Cad. Shan't you? That's right. Who the devil 
knows but he may come to be a governor himfelf; hey! 
Hold, hold; come here then, give me your hands 
l>oth ; (Joins their hands) There, there, the buiinefs 
[ is done. And now, brother Governo r 
^ Gov. And now, brother Cadwallader. 
S Cad. Hey, Beck! Here's fomething now for my 
pedigree ; we'll pop in the Governor to-morrow. 

Mrs. Cad* Harky' Mr. Governor^ can you give 
me a black boy and a monkey? 

Cad. Hey! ay, ay, you fhall have a black boy, 
smd a monkey, and a parrot too, Bed. 

Spri. Dear George^ I am a little late in my congra* 
itulations; bu t - 

I Gov. Which if he is in acknowledging your difin* 
terefted friendfhip, I fhall be forry I ever own'd him. 
Now, Robin^ my cares are overi and my wifhes full 5 
and, if George remains as untainted by affluence as 
he has been untempted by didrefs, I have given the 
poor a protedtor, his country an advocate, and the 
world a friend. 

(Exeunt Omnef. 
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TH A T the publick may not be dtceivedy and 
the reputation of the author injured, by the 
pnblicaticMi of pieces, fabricated in order to take an 
^due advantage of the general curiofity, the Comedy 
I of a TRIP TO CALAIS is here printed, as on- 
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^RIP TO CALAIS. 



A C T L 

Scenej Hotel d'Angleterre. 

Inter Kh Cabk^ Dicl Drugget^ and Jenny Minniiim 

I Cable. 

jiTTARKEE, meiTmate ! look about ! you had bet« 
JLjL ter bring-to in this creek : here you will find 
the bcft moorings. The Hotel d^ jingleterre they calls 
jit in French ; but you'll find the names of things 
iplaguily tranfmogrified all along this coafl. 
Dick. They be civil people, no doubt. 
Cable. Civil ? ay, ay ; if you will bring a good car- 
go of cafhy you are welcome to anchor here as long as 
you lift : but you will find the duties high at out-clear- 
ance ; therefore take care, d'ye fee, and don't run a- 
ground. I muft take t'other trip to the port, for your 
ftowage. \jExlt. 

Diet, I hope by this time your fea-ficknefs is pretty 
well gone ? 
Jenny. Much mended, dear Dieky, I thank you. 
Diet. Well, my dear Jenny, here we are, fafely 
landed in the French country, however. And now, 
Vhat's next to be done ? Confider, my love, we have 
f Apt a moment to lofe ; your father will not be long be- 
bhxd us^ I am fure. 
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yenny. No queflion of that, thereiefore our 
way will be to get out of his power as fbon as we < 

Dick. By what means? 

Jenny By the me^s which we came hithei 
fearch of ; by being married, you know. 

Dick, True : But how the duce (hall we procur 
j^arfon? Perhaps the man of the houfe may affift 1 
But, plague on*t! I c^nh parky Francet\ tho* \\ 
"derfland a few words here and there. 

Jenny. But I can, Dicky, you know. What, 
you think I was five years at madam Vanflopping 
^e Swifs French boarding-ichool at Edmonton, i 
nothing at all? 

Dick. True, true ; I had forgot.— —But I doE 
think it any mark of their manners, to let us waithei 
fo long without afking us in. Here, houfe, houfe! 

Jenny. Peace, Dicky! how is it poiRble the 

Should know what you want Maljon! felgnlor t^ 

^errel 

Dick. Who? what? 

Jenny. Seignior de Terre is as amcfa as to fay land 
lord in Engh&i. 

DleL True, true. Oh! here the aian comes. 

Enter Monfievr ^remfirt. 

Tromf. Monfteur! MademoifidUel 

Dick. To him, Jeimyl 

Jenny. Monfleury not fommet Ait^oit^ ^ nous avon> 
grand occqfion d'un pretre f 

Tromf. jf quotfaire? 

Jenny. Falre? pour nous joindre lut C*f mot enfenAk. 
I think. 

Dick. That is marriage, (he and me : Yont uader 
(land me, Mimfeerf 

Tromf. Ah'ha! pourJe nuariage! trts Mm.; peifedl) 
Tell, fir» 

Dkk. Oad^s my lt£e,^fas fpeaks Engfifli ! how luck) 
we were in the diuuce of a houfe! --—-^And w&tt ma 
jraurnamebe, Mounfeer? 
Troffif* Tvoxoifixx^ at your 'vcr giod femc^. 
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"Dkh Why, look'ee! Mounfeer Tromfort; in a 
word, our bufinefs is this : This here young gentle- 
woman and I 

Jenny, Stop, Dicky, and let me explain matters to 
Monfieur Tromfort; becaufe why, I (peak the lan- 
guage, you know. 
^ i DicL But, mifs, our landlord under/lands Englifh, 
\i J^ftny, No matter; don't contradidt me, Dicky; 
you know I could never bear that from a child. You 
u^ ( muft know then, Monfieur, that Mr. Matthew Min^ 
^j nikin, my father, is one of the raoft refpedlable pin- 
^^ % makers in the whole city of London ; and that I am 

I his daughter, 
[(ig Tromf. Ah-hal I underfland; maifler Minicky, 
lit is ^'^^ marchand ^tplngle ? c*eft toutjimple. 
[>ii{t J^fiy^ And this here young man that you fee, is 
je 4 Dicky Drugget, father's prentice at home. 
Mkf ^romf* Fort bien ; ver veil ! 

'* Jenny. Now, father being minded to provide me a 
hulband, for fear I (hould otherwife provide one for 

yk-myfelf- 

Tromf» Fort lien! dat vas ver veil fancy: Pardie, 
3, I Monfieur Minicky has great deal of wit ! 

Jenny, Yes well enough ; if fo be that he had got 
^6 a man to my mind ; but he was fo undutiful as ne- 
ver to think of confulting of me. 

Tromf, Oh, fy, fy, Monfieur Minicky ! dat vas 
terrible tingi 
Jenny, Ay, was it not, Monfieur? quite monftrous» 
, ^ a body may fay; and fo you would own, if you was 
' to fee the creature he fix'd on: Kit Codling, a fat 
ffgM ?ftiraonger, hard by the 'Change. They fay the man 
's well enough to pafs in the world; one of the livery, 
^ pretty good fpeechefyer, niinds his fhop, and is care^ 
^alandfober; but. Lord, what fignifies that? he hac 
no more idera of drefs than a Dutchman ; and as to 
cotillions, I fuppofe he knows as much about them as 
a cow. 
Tromf, Oh, fy, fy! Mauvatfe partie, badpartie! 
Vol. III. D Jtt^^ 
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yetmy. Ami fo, Dicky and I being bred up toige- 
ther, as it were, and bemg a genteeli& Tirtuoirs young 
man 

Tromf* Ah^ ras trer gentUe. 

Jenny* Yesi for except lying out all night now and 
theni bating to be fo vulgar as to (lay in the fhop, fire- 
qnenting the tavert in fearch cf good company, run- 
ning his father tn debt for his credit, and gracing his 
converfation with the oaths moft in fafhion, I don*t 
believe the lad has a fingle vice ito the world. 

Tromf. Datis ver extraordinary! 

Jenny. And yet yon can^t think what an oratfoning 
father us'd to make every day : But, between yon aod 
I, Monfieur, father and mother are but a couple of 
fogrum old fools; ben'tthey^ Dicky? 

Did. To fay truth, little better, ray dear. 

Jenny, Why^ what a noife they made about me only 
running from Ichool for three or four days with Mon- 
sieur Chaflbn, our montre de dance^ juft as if they 
thought I would never come batk again ; ha, ha ! 

Dtcl, To fay truth, Mounfeer, Mifs Jenny amongft 
them had but a very bad time ; for this I muft confefs to 
her face, fhe is the moft beft-temper'jdeft girl in the 
world ; for let her but fay aad do what (he pleafes, 
and you will fcarcely hear a crofs wotd come out of 
her mouth in a month. 

Tromf, y raiment ? 

Dick* Then, to prove what a dutiful daughter fhc 
always has been, fhe conflantly ufed to fleal out to fee 
Breflaw, the plays, and hear Signiora Gamberbelly at 
the opera, on purpofe to prevent their bemg tirid 
^ith her company at home. 

^romf* Ver t:onfiderate ! 

DicL And whenever the old folks charged her vnth 
doing any thing wrong, fhe never told them a word of 
truth in her life. 

Tromf* No? 

Dick, No 5 for fear of making her parents uneafy. 

tromf, Ver aimable indeed ! 

Jenny, Nay, Monfieur, Dicky was always very 
partial to me*--— And fO) vie xa^u^, ^ &.tvc^ to one 
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Lhother, atnd to prevent father frdm expding Tiitxifelf 
by fu(^h a ridiculous dhoice as Kit CocOing, we agreed 
to give the old ones the flipy and take a littk tour td 
the kingdom of France. 

^romf, Bien hnagtne! dat vas veil imagln! 

DtcL Afid fo, Monfeer — 

Jtnriy. Nay, Dicky, don't interrupt roe, fny deaf! 
-And fo, as I was a-faying, if you can cofitrive 



to procure us a marrying doiftdr^ for I am told there 
.are one or two >^o have fet up in that way in thit 
town, we ihftll take it, Monfienr, as a very particular 
favour. 

Tromf. I ihall be ver happy, ires cbarme! to be ca- 
pable to ferve-a you. 

Jenny. Vafl polite ! aftd indeed, as I have ofti^n told 
JDicky, the French are dways fo. 

Tromf. Indeed, I have great regard for de Englis ; 
and ven dey come over, I never refufe my prote^ion. 

Jenny. Mighty civil, indeed ! 

Tromf. Why, every futnmer dere come here to ray 
fioufe a great many my lors; and I let '^m ftay two, 
O'ee months, juft as long as dey pleafe. 

Dick. What, for liotlung, Mounfeer? 

Trontf. Prsfqne la menu chofe! atmoft de very fame 
ting ; dey never pay noding at all, orily juft for dere 
eating, inking, andfleeping. 

Jenny. How generous and noble ! 

Tromf. Yes; I alvays have great penchdni^ ^reat 
partiality, for dofe of your country. Vy, dere vas 
ibme time ago, ven my houfe and my good vas bum 
down by the fire, I never vas take noding at all from 
the French. 

Dick. No? 

Tromf ^ Pas uriefous ; but fliflfer my lots Anglois tp 
l>uild-a my hotel up again to dere own tafle, vidout de 
lead interruption. 

I^k. How kind, to give that ptieferetice to us ! 

Jenny. That indeed was the very excefs 6f g^ydd 
breeding ! 

D 2 TromJ, 
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Tromf* And ven dey bring over good many guineif 
lumb'ring heavy great ting, I make de change vid de 
louis, dat vas lo pretty, and as light as de cork. 

Jenny, How difinterefted ! 

Tromf, And as I know Meffieurs les Anglois come 
here to improve demfelves by travel in France,' I advife 
dem always to ftay here as long as dey can, and never 
to tink of going home, till all their monies be gone. 

Dtci, What a fine thing it is to get fuch a friend in 
foreign parts ! 

Jenny. True, Dicky. Well, but, Monfleur, do 
you think you can provide us with the party we want? 

Tromf. Pour la manage? for marry you? dere is no 
doubt. 

Diet. But there is no time, Mounfeer, to be loft, 
for we expeA Mifs's father and mother to follow us in 
the very firft fhip. 

Tromf. Dere is de Do^or Coupler live juft-a by, in 
de very next (Ireet. 

Jenny. Then fend for him dire<5Uy. 

Tromf. Very probable he is not at home at dis time. 

DicL No? 

Tromf* He commonly take de opportunity of defe 
dark tiight, to ftep crofs de Shannel, and fupply his 
friend on t'oder fide vid de brandy and tea. 

Dick. Oh, what, I reckon, the Do<Sor fmuggles a 
little ? 

Tromf^ Yes, for little amufement, ]\x{{ pour paffer U 
temps ; for he is ver fond of de fea. 

Dick. Will you enquire, Mounfeer, if we cannot 
meet with the Dodor ? 

Tromf. jiPlnftant; dis very moment. 

Enter a very old IVaiter. 

Eh hlen P La Jeunejfel vat is de matter? 

La Jeu. Dere is anoder veflTel from Dover, jail- a 
put into de port. 

Dick. Is there ? Then ten to one your father is in 
her ! 

Tromf* Dat vill vc ver mat-a'propoi i 
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Dick. Hadn't I better run down tathe Key, and 
take a peep at who lands. 

Tromf. By all mean ; de very bed dought in de 
irorld. 

Die. Stay you here, Mif^; I will be back in a 
trtce. \_Exitm^ 

Tromf. A ver pretty gentleman^ dat Maifter Drug* 

gy 1 

Jenny. Yes, Dicky is thought very well on. 

Tromf. He has ver great head; beaucoup de politique f 

Jenny. Yes, yes ; he has wit enough when he will. 

Tromf. Mafoij Maifter Dicky be ybr// a ver hap* 
py man, to be fure ! 

Jenny, How fo, Monfieur Tromfortf 

Tromf. How fo ? pardie^ 'to have engage de afFe^on 
of h amiable a Madempifelle. 

Jenny. Dear me, Monileur, and d'ye think ib ? 

Tromf. AJfuremeni. 

Jenny. Really? But you French are lb given to* 
flattery ! 

Tromf. Point de tout^ not at all ! Vill you permit-a 
me, Mademoifelle, juft to have de honour to- kifs-a 
your hand ? 

Jenny. My hand, Monfieurf what good can that do 
you? 

Tromf. Ah! my God! how fine! vite asfnow, and 
toft as de (ilk ! Vat vould I give to be dat dere Mon* 
iieur Dicky ! 

Jenny. Why, is it poilible, Monfieur, that you can 
think me equal to your own country ladies ? 

Tromf, Ah, Mademoifelle, dere is no comparifon 
at all in do vorld : Vat havock your charm would make 
in dis contryl 

Jenny. I am not quite fo certain of that. 

Tromf. Dere is no doubt at all: Pourla preuve; De 
very firft-a Frenchmans you vas fee, is proud to drow 
himfelf at your feet. 

Jenny. At mi»e ? who can that be, Monfieur ? 

Tromf. Votre tres humble^ Mademoifelle \ it is ww, 
me myielf. 

Jenny, You^ 

D X TrQ 
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Tr&mf. Mot* Permit-ar me» Mademoiielley to de- 
clare de force of my paffion, dat bum my ve t ' ■ %' 

Jtnny. For me? why, I have fcarce been in your 
company a couple of minutes. 

Tromf. Von infbuit is enough for your charm to 
nake-a de conqueft ; de rery firft glance» your bright 
eyes fhoot me quite to de heart. Ah ! how it make-a 
me pat, pat, pat, pat ! Fait mot P honneur to place-a 
your hand juft here a my fide. 

Jeimy. Here is an audacious old fop ! I'll try how 
far the impudent puppy will go.' ■ W hy, really, 
Moafieur, you're fo amiable* and your manners fo ve- 
ry polite, and fo civil, that if it had not been for a pri- 
or engagement, I don't know but I might be tempted 
to liften. 

Tromf. Courage, Monfieur Trom£)rt ! Stay but 
little time, MaiAer Dicky, begaj I make you a coca 
before you vas marry, [afide] — Engagement! yat is 
dat? 

Jenny. The young man you faw here but now* 

Tr<mrf. Mtfter Dicky; ver veil? 

Jtnny* We are come over hither to marry, yoa 
know. 

VCrixn^n Vy not? 

Jenny. What, and at the fame time encourage ano- 
di^r'aviiieffes? 

Ttowrf. To he (ure. En Franciy de lady alvays 
take de hufband to make fure of de lover \ do one fiur 
bipolbiqitg^ de oder for de paffion* 

Jenny. Ay; but what would my countrywomen £iy 
at fi) very ^uick a 

Tromf. Say ? ah-ha 1 (he begin to capitulate. [afide.'\ 
•Say? dat you take de ver vife ftep. Oh, Made- 



moifelle, dere be many pretty my lady who vait at my 
hotel for de vind, dat can uU many comic ftorie of 
Moniieur Tromfort. 

Jenny. Oh, I don't doubt it all! ^Was there 

ever fuch an impudent coxcomb!^— If one did but 
knoiw, indeed, the name of fome of the IadieS| it would 
be a kind of excufe, 

Tromf, 
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Tromf. Pardonnc% mm! jamm de maa of hiOBOur; 

nerer tell de name of de lady. La voiev^! looky here I 

iook at dis plumet; dis pretty wKke fedckr \_jhe*ws a 

Jbabby tvhlte feather'] ; dis trophy of my vidlory I rc-^ 

ceive from de hand of de pretty my Udy. 

Jenny, That indeed is a proof; and yet, Monfieur^^ 
it is a fort of wonder toQ^ for you are not over young» 
nor, between ourfelves, remarksibty haqdfome; and^ 
befiides all that, you have b^t Qi»e eye. 

Tromf* Dat is true;, but detf confidery Madeoioi- 
felle, dat the little g<^ Cupid, has got never % vone. 

Jenny* Right; and J believe tM lady mud have 
been near as blind as the god.- 

Tnm^ Not at all %iU ma chere Ma4eQioifelley^ 
we loie time ; and Maimer Dicky may oeme back from 
de p<^ Pcj^e js,^ i^ dis littd roonii de ver pritt 
piifter^ whi<?h ^mii^z: m» to hw^ d^ hoflK)ur to mew 

JFOtt. ■ \ [ 

J^nny, Nay». but, Monfieit r ' 

Tromf. Dere muft be a littel compuIfioD to mike * 
die lady do vat ihe like [epulis hlerJ] Vena& ma i 

Jamy. Usmda o^, you io&lent ruffian ! 

[^StrHes hm. 

7romf. BlaBle! 

Jemty* The vanity and kopudence of this fellow 
exceeds all the accounts 1 have heard of his country* 

Tromfii By gar, for de &6 hand, it is de moft hard 
I ever vas feel ! 

Jamy* No^ half fo raudt as yx)u aierit, A pretty 
account you give of the Enghfli; and a fine return for 
all the favours- you have received at their hands ! 

Tr^mf, Pm^di^ t\e^tmR ejffece de vin^o. i ■ ' ^ Mms^ 
Miademoi^lkl 

Jenny. However, the gentleman will fbon be backt 
aad muvn yoit thaaks for this piece of cirilty. 

Tromf, MasSf Mademoifelle, you vas known de 
mode of this country^ ds. Htcel gallantry to de pretty 
finevomaiMi. 

Jenny. Gallantry ! what, from a fellow like youp t 
pitifalpijblicant : 

D 4 twif 
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Tromf. Dlahlel Publican? dat be good enough for 
de maker of pin, 

Jenny, Here he comes. 

Enter Dick Druggeh 

DtcL Zoundsy Mifsy here they all be ! 

Jenny. All! who? 

DtcL Father, Mother, and your Aunt Clack, the 
Milliner from out of Pall-MalL— But, you fcem 
flurried ; there has nothing happened, I hope^ 

Jenny. Happened ? that faucy Frenchman has taken 
fuch liberties! 

Dicky. How ! Zounds, fir, how dare yo u 

Tromf. Monfieur Dicky 

Jenny. Nay, the fellow is only fit to be laughed at : 
Befides, at prefent we want him.^-^Harkee, Monfieur, 
if you wifh to have your folly forgot, and not be ex- 
poled, as you richly defenre, you ' muft inamediately 
lend your aifidance. 

Tromf. y id plalfir. 

Jenny. Where can I conceal myfelf from my angry 
relations ? 

Tromf. Dere is but littel time for to tink. Ah^ha ! 
I have it. I vill dis inftant put you into de amvenh 
vere my filler is nun. . 

Jenny. But they will foon find me out^ and. force 
me from them. 

Tromf. You mud pretend to have de grand inclina- 
tion to become de bon catolick. 

Jenny. And will that do? 

Tromf Never fear ! Mademoifelle efi inen rlchey; and 
French pried never give up de convert ven (he > have' 
got great deal of guraee, /^»iii0^. ! 

Jenny. In the mean time, what i» to become of my 
friend? ^ ' . 

Tromf Debeft way for: Maiftcr Dicky is to take 
de littel trip to Dunkirk or Boulogne, 'till. matters be 
fettle. . ' 

Jenny. May I venture, Monfieur, to truft myfelf 
'-^ your hands ! 

Trom/. 
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Tromf» By gar, Mademoifelle, dere is more danger 
from your hand dan from mine ! 

Jenny, We Englifti, Monfieur, are an odd fort of 
people ; it is near as dangerous to provoke our womea 
as men. 

Tromf, By gar, I believe fo. No, no ; V affair eji 

fake ; I have done. Ma ftmme^ my littel wife, 

(hall condudl Mademoifelle La J euneffe ! \Cdlh. 

Enter La Jeunejfe. 

La Jen, Monfieur ? 

Tromf. Go to my vife ; tell her to take Mademoi- 
felle to de couventf and leave her dere vid my fifler. 
After dinner, I vill bring you de news to de grate. 

Jenny, Well, Dicky, adieu ! expedl to hear from 
roe foon. 

DicL Be as quick as you will, I fhall think it aa 
age. Deareft Jenny, farewell! [^Ex'tt. 

Tromf. Jufque a revoir, Mademoifelle \ 

Jenny. Servant, Monfieur Tromfort! 

Tromf, Mafoiy Mademoifelle be a great littel fool, 
to prefer Monfieur Dicky to fueh anoder as me. By- 
gar, de Englis voman have no judgment at all ! ihe 
rill repent by-and-by ; more pity for fhe ! — ^La Jeu- 
nefle ! 

Enter- La Jeuneffe,. 

Have you lent dofe bag of guinea to Dunkirk, to be 
melt? 

La Jen, Ouiy Monfieur, 

Tromf, Ver veil. {^Exit La JeuneffY]- Apres tout 

MeiEeurs Pjinglols^ all de Englis people, be ver great 
fool, to come here, fpend dere money, in fearch after 
yat dey never will find I to fliange dere roafta beef and 
pudding, for our rotten ragout ; fee de comedy, de. 
play, dey don't comprehend ; talk vid de people dey 
don't underftand ; tant mteux / fo much de better! In 
ver few year, I fhut up my hotel, fet up my coach, my 
caroife, and call myfelf monfieur le marquis de Gu> 
nea, in compliment to MefHeurs Pjinglois*, ver pritt 
tTtle, hy gar. I ha, iza, ha i \Evxt. 

D 5 E^^^» 
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Enter La Jeuneffe^ Mr, and Mrs. Mlnniktny M 
Clacky and Kit Codling, 

Mrs, Mtn, This unnatural hufTy, to run thus a 
from her parents I and into foreign parts, as they 

amongfl Pagans and Papids, and a parcel of -i 

here we have been tofs'd and tumbled about, th 
don't know whether I (land upon my head or my h( 

Min, And then the lanthom-jaw'd hound at 
gate, to feize my tobacco-box ! and V\\ be fworntl 
was not a couple of pipe-fulls. 

Mrs, Mtn, Ay, ay, poor toads^ they are glac 
get hold of any thing they can get. Well, if I ( 
more fet fight of old Powl's, if ever they get me b< 
bridge again, unkfs a plcafuring, perhaps, during 
fummer, in a hoy to Margate — Pray, fon Cod! 
how long were we in failing over the fea ? 

CodI, I can tell you, madam Minnikin, exad 
minute ; becaufe why, I have promis'd neighbour 
dex, the printer, to make obfervationa on all 
(bange things that I &e, that he inay print them i 
time, 'long with his Six Weeks Tour to the Cc 
Bent. Let's fee, here is my Journal : [reads'] •* J 
*< the 10th, embarked at feven in the morning, at! 
<< ver, aboard the Mercury, vind fouth and by e 
« nine o'clock, vind wecr a little to the veft ' flu 
«* half a bufliel of peas ; eleven o'clock, vind d 
*< eat ditto; twelve and half, pluck'd a coupi 
*^ fowls ; very odd to fee how the vind blew the 
*< thers about \ nota hene, feathers will fwim in th< 
« fea." 

Min, Vaft curus obfervations, indeed ! 

Mrs. Min, Nay, I always faid, fon Codling h 
good head of his own. Why, Matthew Minnikij 
be goes on but as he begun,, I don't know but 1 
inay be as ufeful as many of the voyages that have 
printed of late. 

Min, Ay, Margery, if he could get but fome ftr 
beaftefTeSy pr carry home a foreign favage or two, 
a fhow*. 
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X. Min. But go on, fon Codling, I beg ! 

!L ** Two o^clock, road begianing to be con- 

ledly rough, was fo much jolted, that I could 



write anv more." 



•J. Min. Write ? I'm fure I wa$ not able to ftand, 
y popp'd i^c i^^o a hole in the wall, I think 
:all it a caUin ; Lord blefs us, 'tw^s more liker a 
I 

• 

cL The fea has been rather rumbuftious, I own ; 
len, iider, the land makes us ample an^ends. 
•X. Min, Amends ! in what way r 
(J. Blefs me,, (ifler, how can you afk ? I profefs 

myfelf quite a different perfon : the people here 
I fo gay, and well-bred ! Did not you obferve^ 
I accidentally fneez'd> how politely all the pep- 
lU'd off their hats ? 

1. illfif. Pihaw ! what (ignifies their grins and 
ces, their fcrapes and congees ? do you, fifter, fe- 
r think,, that the. French folks are more cleverer 
ve ? 
ri. Ridiculous V is there a mortal can doubt it i 

without their aiHAance, how fhould we be able: 
fs ourfelves, or our yidtuals ? And then, as to 
nefs, did you obfenre thofe little children, as we 
ap fix)m theJcey? 

s* Msn. Yes ;. and to my thinking, I never faw 
. parcel of brown brat& in my life. 
cL I declare I was ^ftiam'd, quite Mufli'd for my 
y, to hear mere infants, quite babies, as I may 
putter French more freer and glibber than your . 
ter Jane, who has had a French mafter thefe five 

r Mff. That*? true, L muft own ; but then T 
find that they be more cuter to get our Hngo». 
ve to learn theirs. 

cL Becaufe why, they think it beneath them. 
r* Miti, Who ^ip deuce be all thefe ?j 

£nter 
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Enier fsitetal Porters with fmall parcels. 

La Jeu. De porter from de cuftom-houfe, along vicf 
your baggage. 

Codl* Baggage ? zooks, any one of thefe might 
have carried it all. 

Clack, Ay ! there, there, brother, you have another 
proof of their breeding ; all of them eager to be ufeful 
to flrangers. 

Min, Yes, pox take them, in hopes, I fuppofe, of 
being handfomely paid. — ^Well, Monfieurs, how much 
are you to have ? 

Clock. Fy, Mr. Minnikin ! don't expofe yourmean- 

nefs, the moment you are landed. Monfieur, you 

will fatisfy thefe gentlemen for the trouble they have ta-^ 
ken. And, Mrs. Codling, do, try, and get us a good 
rqom, if you can. 

La yen* Vene% icL 

[^Exeunt Porters^ bowing andfcraphg 

Mm, Hey-day ! who the deuce have we here ? 

Mrs Min. As I live, a couple of flioe -blacks, with 
muffs and bag-wigs ! 

Enter Shoe-hlacksy who low with great ceremony ^ and 

take fnuj: 

Min. There, there, Margery, doft thou fee ? raarK 
their fmirking, bowing, and fneezing ! 

Clack. Ay, fifter Minnikin, there! you fee ho\V 
courteous and civil the very lowed people are here 5 
Shew me a Ihopkeeper, in your whole ward, that car» 
do his honours fo well ! See how politely they ofFe^ 
their fnuff to each other ; and look ! if the fweet little 
creatures are not fet down to cards on their ftools I 

Miti. Yes, yes j I fee well enough. 

Clack. Not like our vulgar fellows, at Putt or All« 
foursj but a party at Piquet, I'll be iworn ! 

EniA 
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fer La Jeunejfe^ Luke Lapelky and Gregory 

Gingham* 

Jen. ' Dis vay, my lor 1 one, two, ditQ ftep ; 
:are-a, my lor ! 

"s Mm. • Blefs me, my dear, if here a'n't Mr* 
elle, from Bolid-ftreet ! and neighbour Gingham, 
re as a gtm !' frefti from Paris, I warrant. 
f«. Well met, neighbour Gingham ! What, youVe 
fetching home fafhions, I reckon ? 
ng, Hulh, Mafter Minnikin ! there is no need to 
: proclamation in foreign parts, of what bufinefs we 

ack Brother Minnikin's tongue will now and the» 
00 fad for his wit. 
'w. Nay, I faid nothing, I am fare. 
ip, Excufe mot, Monfieur Minnikin! you men- 
d fetching of fafhions ; and that, as the Frenclr 
was tantaramount XQ calling us tailors. 
Jack. The very fame thing. 

tin. Why, fure, Gregory Gingham, thee bce'ftr 
ifham'd of thy calling, be'eft ? 
ing. That is another man's matter, you knows r 
v is it our fauk (d'ye mind me?) if the French. 
; will take us for lords ? They faw fomcthing in 
lat was above the vulgar, I reckon. 
irs. Mifh Nay, for the matter of that, Matthew, 
at worft but being quit with mounfeer ; for, V\l 
worn there are many of their counts and marquifTes- 
comes over to us, (a3re, and are received by the 
quality too, at their tables) who, if the truth was- 
wn, are little better than tailors at home. 
W/. Right ! well (aid madam Minnikin-! with this 
sm their favour, (plague t^e 'em!) that ^hem 
e fellows make a good hand and profit by their pride 
prefumption ; whilft our foolifh folks are forced to- 
pretty high fees for their' tides. I reckon your 
fbipf were fwingingly fous'd on the road ? 
ring. To fay truth, the bills did mount pretty high^ 
we did not chufe to chaffer with xh^m \ Vs^o.-axxl^ 
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why, we wa'n't willing to bring a difgrace on our dig 
nity. 

Clack, Wifely done, for die honour of England ! 

CodL Honour ? I can't fay that ever I beard ol 
England received much honour from tailors ; u&U£ 
indeed, when they lifted is Elliot's lig|x-horfe. 

Lap. That may be thrcafe, mafter Minnikin, wtl 
thofe of the trade who liv« in the city ; but I wouL 
have you to know, the knights of the needle are wo 
ther fort of people at our end of the town. 

Clack. Doubtlefs. 

Lap* It is not in the faihions only that we take tk( 
lead ; we rule likewife over the Belles Lettresy as thi 
French call them. 

Mtn, How? 

Lap. Give laws to the drama f damn a play whei 
we plea/e \ or hifs an adlor off the fiage, when we tak< 
a diilike to the rafcal. 

Codl. Ay I It is the firft I ever heard of a tailor*! 
goofe hilling 1 

Lap. Yes, yes ; why, I myfelf, at th« head of mj 
journeymen, have nK>re than once played the part o: 

THE PUBLICK. 

MUu You furprize me ! 

Lap. And am known at aU our houies of calli 
by the name of Tom Town*. 

Clack. Mr. Lapelle, you are Vut lofuig your labour 
honed; good ibrt of people enough; but mere citSi 
quite ignorant of what is going on in the world ! 

Lap. Yes, yes, they look of that cut; not.oftb 
right fluff, as the French fiQr, to make bucks Jefprk 
on. . > 

Clack. And pray what news is ftirrthg in Paris ? 

Lap Tojfiurs gay, as the French fay^ Mrs, Clack. 

Mrsi Mm. 1 reckon diere be powers of our coustr] 
folks there. 

Lap. I fuppofe fb ; lor I faw a good many auk- 
ward people, as they fay, a la comedyti 9i$4'^^^ ^^' 
l^ts ; but I chofe to avoid them*. 

JMr/.-Mw. Aadwbjfai 
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!L I reckon there were fome of his mafters a* 
I them ; and it would not have been decent ta 
> forward^ for a tradefman, like he»' 
0, PardoT^uz mot ! that was not it ; it is always 
lie with mCy when I travels, to avoid les jingloisf. . 
French fay, the Englifh, as much as I can. 
il I reckoii the French as they don't know his 
, are more politer and civil. 
p No ; there's a roughnejfs, a hourgoify about 
irbarians, that is not at all to my tafte ; not a bit» 
J French fay, ta my gout* 

ui. I don't wonder at it. I hope you left the 
family all in good health. 

Iff, Yes ;. Mr. ie Rot^ as the French fay, looked 
r jolly ; and I was at his grand convert^ and cow^ 
•Sunday : hii majefty looked at me very hard. 
(uk Indeed ? 

rs. Miiu Ay ; wondering, I fuppofe, how fiich st 
LS he could contrive to get in. 
ip. This relation of yours, Mrs. Clack,, is but a: 
and of a body. — No, no, Mrs. Minnikin ; his 
(ly and I have been acquainted; many a time 
>ft have I. been at court, when he was only the 
ill. 

Wi. Pray, how long, Mr. Lapelle, was you com-^ 
rom Paris ? 

ap. Two days and a night. 
Wk. Are the accommoiktions good uponthe road ? 
ap. Their horfts, their, their chevauxes^ as the- 
ich call them, are not ^.uite fo nimble as our'n ; 
:hen, to make amends, like the French,^ I courier 
K>(1, without flopping ; unlefs, perhaps, to take a^ 
t ripas of a bit oijambunj or k hamkt*. 
fin. But how do you like your jaunt, neighbour 
gham ? You are rather fUent, I think. 
.J/. This, you know, is only Gingham's firfl trip i 
les, to like Paris, a man mvkAparievcut in perfec* 
; fpeak their lingor perfe^ly weU. 
'ing. For the matter of that, mafler LapeUe, the 
lions did not feem to take very t^^diV^ ^^^x.^^'q^ 
QDtherosL(L. La{«- 



\ 



64 A TRIP TO CALAIS. 

Lap* Them there fellows ! how fhould they? mere 
country bumpkins ! Iitde better, as we fay in French^ 
than a parcel oi phtafants. 

Clack. Ay, hogs, I fuppofe, like our own. 

Lap, True, Mrs. Clack, quite cowchansy as wc 
fay. 

Mrs, Mtn, Have they pretty good victuals in thefe 
parts, neighbour Gingham ? 

Ging* Victuals ? foup, that tafted as if wrung from 
a difh-clout, and rags flewed in vinegar, are all the 
victuals I have feen 

Lap, Ah ! ppor Gingham has a true Englifh (lo- 
mach ; nothing will do hut fubftantials ; he has no taile 
for ragoutesy Intermeats and rottis,. 

Ging, Nay, you know, at the laft town, my wife , 
fiihed out a large piece of blue apron, upon the top of 
her fork. 

Mrs, Mm, What ! did Mrs. Gingham come with 
you ? 

Glng, Yes ; and is about as well pleafed as myfelf* 

Mrs Mln, Where is fhe i 

Ging, In-a room hard-by, with Mrs. LapeHe. 

Lap How often have I cautioned you not to give 
her that name here in France ? fuppofe any of the peo- 
ple fhould hear you ! 

Clack, WLa^, then, I fuppofe it is notMrs. Lapelle 
that is yo'U' real wife, that is with you ? 

Lap, YtSt yes ; but you know aothing can be {o 
vulgar ia France, as voyaging about with one's wife ; fo 
I make her pafs foR my miftrefs, and always calls her 
mademo'tfeHe, 

Clack, And fhe fares never the worfe, PU befworn. 

Lap Au contrairej as they fay, befides, it is the on- 
Uefl method tokeep her to one's felf. 

Mrs, Mm, How fo ? 

Lap, No Frenchman fcruples to make love to. a wife, 
becaufe why, 'tis not the fafhion for the hufband to 
care a farthing about her ; but to feduce a man's mif- 
trefs, that he is imagined to love^ is a crime that is ne- 
ver forgiven, 

Clocks 
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^ac. Lord, Mr. Lapelle, we are like the French in 
at many things. 

ip. Yes, we endeavour ; and, to fay truth, im* 
; every day in our morals. 
ui. But mayn't we join the ladies within ? 
jfm By all means — but mind the caution I gave f 
Yes ; mademoifelle and I by accident picked up 
ham and wife. We met them in the Fauxhourg 
German ; and as we were to fet out about the 
time, we thought it would be, as the French, for 
ir to come to Calais together, an agreeable tete*a* 
1 the road. 

ackm Well, I fhould like vaftly to fee Paris before 
;tum ; but the journey is fo very expeniive ! coft 
rid of money, no doubt \ 

b. Why, as I know how to manage, not altoge- 

\o giuch : It is true, we paid our bills like lords, 

e road ; but it (hall go hard, Mrs. Clack, if I 

make the real lords refund, when I fend in their 

^ch. All the reafon in life. 

p. This, with a good cargo of lace conveyed by 

moifelle, and fome rich fuits that I know how to 

yle fafely to Dover, will, I fhould think, carry 

ot-free to Bond-fbeet.— But, pray, what brings 

>ur family ? ' ♦ 

ich. We will inform you within. 

p. Gingham, you will efcort Mrs. Minnikin ? 

Clack, as the French fay, %vill you accept of my 

? \Exeunt nvith ceremonym. 
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ACT 11. 



ji French Apa^ment^ 



Enter Mr. and Mrs. Minnlhrn and Mrs. Ciaclk 

Mrs. MinnlUtt* 

I TELL you Matthew, it is all s^ purtencc, merelyj 
to keep out of our hands; ! Why, what fhould m 
do in a content \ ' , 

Min. Mayhap, Margery, fixe may take it in her 
head to turn nujit j 

Mrs, Min. Lord, Matthew, how can'ft think fit 
any fuch thing ? She nun! no, no; fhe's more likely 
by half to bring people into the world, than to take 
any one put on't» What &y you, lifter Clack ? j 

Clack, I am pretty much of your miad, I muft con- 
fefs ; but we (hall know more of the matter when Kit 
Codling comes back. 

Mhh D'ye think they'll permit'n to fee her? 

Mrs. Mm. That, I luppofe^ will depend on hcrftlt 
Qh, here comes Mr. Codling. 

Enter Codling. 

Well, (on, what news ftojn the runagate? have yoa 
feen her ? 

" Codl. Not I : They firft fhew'd me up to a room 
with iron rails at one end, like a begging-grate \ and 
upon ringing the bell, there popped our of t'other fide 
the bars an old gentlewoman, dreft in a blanket, witl: 
a blaQk handkerchief over her head^. 

Mn 
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Mru Mm. Yes ; I have heard the Papi(he5 haTC 

h drefTes amongft them : Who was fhe ^ 

CoM. I took her to be one of the clargy women that 

ig to the place. I aflced, if they had veigkd one 

ifs Minnikin into their clutches^ in hopes to make 

r a Papi(h : At the word veigled^ the old womao 

n'd up the whites of her eyes, and with her hands 

fs her flomachy like a child that is faying her cate- 

ife, made a jacuktion; I faq^y, in the outlandifh 

gue ; upon which, I told her to let me have none 

her hypocrify canting, but to anfwer direct to my 

aeflions. 

Clack. How rude ! it was lucky (ke did not under* 
d you. 

Qodl. Underftand me ? yes, as well as you do ? Pho ! 

. . <^JD, they be all £ngli(hwomen that be locked up in 

wld m^ church. She owned that Mifs Jenny was there* 

Mrs. Min. She did? 

CodL Then I afked if I could not change a few 

'Ords with ha? , bf W^ Of JL iittic uifcCH*rfe j dwy 
d no, becaufe why, Mifs was out of order at prefent. 
Min. A pretence ; nothing elfe. 
Co^. So I reckon. Then I defired the gcntle- 
rman to open the hatch, and let me in doors to fee 
^^ ^ ^9 for I had a word or two for her private ear from 

^|ier parents J upon that, the old gofTop fet up fuch a 
'^mbling, called me profligate harrytick, and won- 
dered I could be fo empiety to think they ever fufFered 
5 man to enter their doors ; 'pon that, 1 told her, that 
^ none of her complifhes were more handforae than 
flie, ecod they might open their doors without any 
great danger; ha, ha! this made the old one as mad 
as the deuce ! 

Clack. I told you what would happen, if you fent 
fuch a rough creature as he. 

CodL No ; we grew more milder at laft ; and (he 
offer'd to fhew her, if her father and mother would 
come. 

Mrs. Min. Then, Matthew, let us go to her thia 
inftant ! Son Codling will fhew u? the way. 

Coil. 
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CodL For the matter of that, I don't believe 
will fpeed much better than me. 

Clack, And why sot? 

CodL When I siflc'd her, if as how fhe thought j 
ny had ferufly a mind, to turn to their way, /he 
fhe didn't make the leaft doubt on't for that Mifs 
all the true outward and vifible figns of an inward 
cation. 

Mrs. Mitt. Who have we here I 

Enter Father 0* Donnovariy a Capuchin^ 

CodL I don't know; a mountebank, I reckon 
mayhap a man that fhews fleight of hand» 

O'Don. Save you, good jontlemen ! 

Mrt. Mitu No> no; it is an Englifhmany I k 

by his tongue. Well, friend, who and what 

you? 

O'Don, Plaife you, I am a poor Capuchin, ihaj 
longs to this convent here in the town. ' 

Codl. Capuchin? and pray, honefl friend, 1 
trade is that in the French ? 

O'Don. Trade! the devil a bit of a trade that i 
By my flioul, if I had a mind to be of a trade,^ do 
think I would have quitted my haymaking in Engl; 

Mrs. Min. What is it, then, that you follow? 

O'Don. It is a kind of profeifion, my dear. 

Mrs. Min. A profeifion ! 

O^Don. Ay ; we makes profeffions of poverty, 
we may be fure to want for nothing as long as we 

CodL And how do you get what you want? 

Q'Don. By afkingit from thofe that can give it. 

CodL Godfo I then you are a beggar » I fancy. 

O^Don. Who ? a beggar ? what the devil put thj 
your head ? 

Mrs. Mm. What d*ye call yourfelf elfe ? 

O^Don. I am only a mendicant, honey. 

CodL I wonders you prefer fo idle a life. 

O^Don, And why fo? d'ye think that I woul 
rather that other people fhould work for me, than 
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felf ? not that I fhould mind working neither» 
aufe it is fo very laborious. 
. Min. And arc folk? now very charitable in 
re part of the world? 

•<?/!. Charitable! the devil of any charity's in it : 
loney, a Chridian kind of a bargain^ iiruck up 
usy I think. 
:i. A bargain ? 

>oii. Ay ; whilft they work for us, we pray for 
they take care of our bodies, and, in return, 
ar, we take care of their (houls. 
7. Souls ! never flir, father, if this ben't one of 
xiars ! 

r. Min Sure as can be. Ton Codling has hit it. 
can tell, hufband, as he is our countryman, and 
f the gang, but, for a little fpill of money, he 
rut us in a way to get our daughter out of their 



tes? 



1. It is but trying, however. 

s. Min. And pray, good fir, by what namelnay 



lU you ? 



Den. Father O'Donnovan, at your humble far- 

"j. Alin, Will you do us the favour to ftep a lit- 
is way ? Son Codling, have a look-out, that 

;n't interrupted Why, you muft know, that 

ighter of ours has run away from her friends, and 

J, noiunsy taken fhelter here in a cloifler. 

Don. Run away from her friends ? By my fhoul, 

was very foolifhly done ! 

W Min. Now if you could put us in a way, by 

. or by crook, to get her out of the convent 

Don. Me? what» me? to get a parfon out of a 
ent? 

W. M«. If you would be fo kind to afRft 

'Don. Fy ! confider, woman, what you are afking^ 

Un. Nay, fir! 

Don. Upon my confcience, here is one of the moft 

ceft conlpiracies broke out againft Popery, fmce 

lowder-treafbn. 

trx. Min. Patieacef fweet fir I 

Of Don* 
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(yDon. To tempt cme of fuy order to be guilty < 
crednefs! 

Mrs. Mln. Indeed, good fir^ t had fio fuch t 
in my head 

O'Don. Pace, wcttxafti Whk it is better tlia 
crednefs, to break mto a convetit, tbsA take stiy c 
out by compulfion ? 

Mrs, Min. But, (ir-^ 

O^Don. I tell yoti, even to fdrcc a ydung ifc 
from thence, th^ i^ willing to laVe it, is one d 
biggeft robberies that can be comftiitted. 

Mrs Mln, My dear 

O'Don. And to extenuate the matter, here is a 
tifui poor young body, th^ flies from her patents, 
takes refuge in the arms 6f the ch«rch— 

Mrs, Min. Hear me a \^ord, reverend fir ! 

O'Don. We (hill fee what the Commandant wil 
to this bufinefs ! Take my word for it^ my fric 
you will be all faaz'd in an inftant, and locked u 
prifon aboaord the gal^s for the reft of yonr Kves. 

Mrs. Min. Mercy on us! Sifter Clack, t 

you can't mollify his choler a little, or We fhalj 
clap'd up in the quifition diredUy. 

Clack Can you, reverend fir, be fo cruel to ] 
country-folks here 

O'Don. Pace, woman ! 

Clack. Indeed they had no bad intentions; 
only wanted to afk your reverence's advice, and m 
to leave a fmall fum in your hands 

O'Don. Sum? do you main to infiilt me? D 
you know, woman, that i«re muft never touch moi 

Clack. To beftow ufon poor dbjefts that Wan 
but, if fo be your reverence is forbidden to tc 
it, why, to be fure, we won't dare to — 

O'Don. Why, loakee, miftrefe; to handle inone 
agaitift the rules of our order, which we dare 
break through : If, indeed, it was^ ftt into a p* 
why, there would be no dccafion, d'ye fee, for ' 
touch it. 

C/ach Brother Minnikin, have you ever a pu 
M-/, Mn, Here^ here is mhie, &&ti CW 
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•O^Don, Why, as^ you faxm to be well-difpofed peo- 
ple, and only want a little wholefome advice ; why, 
that, d'ye fee, may alter the cafe. 

Mrs, Mm Nothing elfe, indeed, reverend fir. 
ODott, Why, d'ye mind me, it would not be da- 
cent for me to Hit in thh matter ; becaafe why, as we 
sure monks, you know, it h our duty to bring over and 
pervert as many fhouls as we can. 

Mrs, Mitt, True, reverend fir ; but there is no- 
diing a£ that in the matter ; the girl, Heaven knows, 
has no more miad to be preverted than any of us. 

0*Dxm, How ! more Aiame for her ! but may I be- 
lave you ? 

Mrs, Min, AH a pretence, nothing elfe; (he is run 
xway with an idle prentice of ours, to avoid that young 
man there biifore you. 

0*Don. Have you brought with yoti no letters of re* 
commendation to any ftranger^ of your acquaintance, 
that live in this town? 

Mrs, Min. We know no mortal; we have not 
been landed an hour. 

Oi*Don. Becaafe a little intereft in this cafe would 
go a great way ; not but there are fome of our own 
country folks, that live here in great credit : Perhaps 
you may have known them at home. 

Mrs, Min, Does your reverence remember their 
names ? 

O'Don, There is Mr. Mac-Rappum, that lives in 
the Square, one of the beft-natured craturs alive : He 
got thejail-diflemper, by attending his own trial at the 
Old- Bailey. 

Mrs, Min. Poor gentleman ! 

O^Don, So the judge advifed him to try for fe^en 
years the air of America. 

Mr^. Mtn, And did he reap |iny beneiit? 

O'DoHm He has put off the jaunt for a while. 

Mrs.Mk Whyfo? 

O'Don. I don t know ; they talk that that place It all 
in combuftion at prefent ; fo being a peaceable man, he 
chofe to be fet down here ia bis way. 
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Mrs\ Min. Doft know him, Matthew ? 
Min. Not I. 

0*Don. Then there is one 'Squire Copywell, that 
but lately come over ; a very fafatious, humourfon 
man : He laid a bet with a friend of his, out of fui 
that he would draw a bill in the hand-writing of 'S 
Timothy Tradewell, fo like that the banker fhould ps 
it without heGtation. 

Mrs. Min. And did he? 

O'Don. You may fay that : But when they come i 
find out the miflake, the banker, being a crufty du 
fellow, and not underftanding a joke, talked of going i 
law widi the 'fquire. 

Mrs. Mlri. Lordblefs us! how could they — 
O'Don. Nay, I don't know, my (houl ; them thei 
Englilh have fome ftrange maxims amongft them ; 1 
the 'fquire, not caring to throw away his money to la^n 
yers, chofe to come and live here, rather than mak 
any more words of the matter. 

Clack. I'd have done the very fame thing, had 
been the 'fquire, 

0*Don. Nay, for the matter of that, you have n- 
more manners than morality among you in England. 

Mrs. Min. How, reverend fir I I thought we wa 
remarkable for — 

0*Don. Pace, woman, and hold your pallaver 
Was there ever fuch ill breeding as Lord Gonftant's t( 
Sir Henry Hornbeam, that lives hard-by here at Ar 
dres. 
. Clad. Indeed, . I never heard nothing about it. 
O^Don. My lord was obligated to go about his afFairi 
into the North for a month, and left his difconfolate la 
dy behind him in London. 

Mrs. Min. Poor gentlewoman ! 

O^Don, Upon which, his friend fir Henry ufed n 

go and ftay there all the day, to amufe and divert her 

Mrs. Min. Howgood-natured that was in fir Henry 

0*Dori. Nay, he carried his friendfhip much furthe 

than that ; for my lady, as there was many highwaymei 

and footpads about, was afraid that fome of them woul< 

breal 
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break into the houfe, and fo defired Sir Henry to lie 
there every night. 
Mrs. Min, Good foul! and he did, I dare fay? 
O^Don, To be fure : There is not a more politer 
man in the world So, hearing in the middle of the^ 
night a little noife below flairs, he run'd down to fee 
what was the matter; finding all fafe, in coming up 
agaiD, he chanced to make a little miAake. 

Mrs. Min. How fo? 

G'Don. Inftead of going to his own bed, he ftepped 
into my lady's. 

Clack. That might happen very well in the dark. 

O^Dofim And there falling afleep, never once found 
out his midake 'till the maid came up in the morning. 

Clach He mud have been vaflly furprized, to be 
fiire. 

Mrs. Mm. And, I warrant me, fo was my lady. 
. O'Doif. Without doubt. But now comes the upfliot 
of all: I reckon, you fuppofe my lord thought himfelf 
much obliged to Sir Henry ? 

Clad. To be fure. 

&Don. Not he, by my fhoul ! nay, more worfer 
than that, he had the ill manners to bring an adtion 
againflhim. 

Claci. What, after Sir Harry had told him the 
fiory? 

O'Oott. Ay, and my lady likewife ; fo it mufl be 
true, as you know, becaufe why, they could not both 
be miflaken. 

ClacL There was no danger of that. 

O'Dott. S09 Sir Harry, not chufing to live any lon- 
ger amongft fuch under-bred people, has fettled here 

for his life. 

CiacL Why, as there is fo much good company, it 
muft be vaft agreeable living here, I ftiould think. 

O'Don, You may fay that; and indeed this place 1$ 
fo pleafant, that every day one ingenus parfon or 
other comes over to live. Upon my fhoul, among' 
ourfelves, I belave the folks on your fide the water 
begin to grow a little jealous. 
Vouhl. E CWV 
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ChcL No wonder. 

0\Don. Infomuch, that they made application to the 
ma^iftrates here to fend fome of them forcibly back. 

Mrs. Min, But I dare fay the French were more 
politer than that. 

Don, To be fure. Indeed, out of compaffion, 
they have compelled three or four that were poor to 
return ; becaafd why, it coudn't be very agreeable to 
them, you know, to live here without money. 
• Mts. Min. To be fure 

O^Don. And then, the Englifli are indulged in the 
fiee exercife of their religion. 

Mrs. Min. Oh, then they go to church? 

0*Don. Ntx, no ; if they find 'em preaching or pray- 
rng, they hang up the minifter, and fend the congrega- 
tion all to the gallies. 

Mrs, Min. Doft hear that, Matthew Minnikln ? 

O'Don, So now, as 1 was a-telling, if you can get 

any fritnd to fpeak to the Boo-boo-boo ! upon my 

ihoul, I had like to have forgot the moft materiaEft 
parfon of all : Does any of you know Lady Kitty 
Crocodile ? 

Clnci. Lady Kitty! nobody better; I have had 
the honour of working for her ladyfhip this many years. 

O^JDon. Th^li your bufincfs will be done in a trice. 
Betweenr ourfelves, the ladies always rule the roaft in 
this part of the world. 

Clad^. I dafe believe her ladyfhip will be very wil- 
ling to ferve us. 

O^Don, I don\ doubt it at all ; flie is one of the 
ftioft worthieft women alive : She coudn't bear to flay 
in Englatid after the death of her hufband, every 
thing there put her fo much in mind of her lofs. Why, 
5f fhe njet biy accident with one of his booti, it always 
fet her a-crying ; indeed, the poor gentlewoman was a 
perfeft Niobe. 

Ciaci. Indeed, I found her kdyfhip in a very in- 

contiotiable way, when I waited on her upon the 

mournful occafion. Indeed, (he was rather more 

cheurfal when ihe tried Oft her weeds ; and no wonder. 
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ifor it if a drcfs vaftly becoming, e^ecially to people 
kdined to be fat. But I was in hopes, by this time 
(he had got over her griefs. 
(fDon. Not at all, indeed. Indeed, with the 
French Ihe is fafatious and pleafant enough ; but (he 
Dofooner fets fight on any thing Englifh, then the tears 
burftout like a whirlwind. 

Clack. Then, if we can do without it, we won't 
trouble her ladylhip. 
Mrt. Min. True ; we wil} firft try, fifter, what we 
^1 can do at the eonrent. 

O'Do/i. By all means : And, d'ye hear, you accd 
not mention any thing about the purfe ; you under«> 
^. Hand me? 
^ Clack. Oh, father you need not fear ui. 

0*Don. Nay, it is not for that; but becaafe one's 
J charity, you know, (hould be private ; and therefore, 
" * todevulge it would take away moft of the merit. 

n .. . ^ . ■ C^*^- 

JET 
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Clack, True, true. What's next to be done ? 
Mrs, Mn. Why, we had beft go after the wench 
to the convent. 
Clack. But take care what you fay ! you fee what a 
bbie we had like to have got into. 
Mrs. Min. Never you fear; I warrant, I knows 
U ji fcowto behave myfelf. {^JExeuntt 

Scmcy a ConvenU 

tfcl Enter Ahhefs and Jenny. 

J&hefs. Only, daughter, confider to what tempta* 
lion you are expofed in the world. c 

Jenny. The more merit, mother, then in me, to 
refift them. 

Ahhefs. Attacked by enemies from every quarter. 

Jerniy. I am a ^A of fpirit, mother, and ajn deter* 
mined to face them. 

Ahhefs. But they will be too powerful, child, for 
jrba to redd. 
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Jenny. Then, like able officers, I muft furrender. 
I fuppofe there will be no danger of their refufing me 
quarter. 

Ahhefs. Daughter, daughter, I am afraid your af- 
fections are carnal. 

Jenny. Mother, mother, they are like other girls 
of my age 

Ahhefs. Why won't you accept a fpiritual fpoufe ? 
Jenny. Becaufe I have fouid one of fiefli and blood 
much more to my mind. 

Ahhefs. Confider, that is a union that will continue 
fbr ever. 

Jenny. Aad do you call that a recommendation, good 
mother ? 

'Abbefs. The other, child, muft be finally diflblved 
by death. 

Jenny. Like many of my countrywomen, perhaps, 
I mayn't have patience to tarry altogether fo long. But 
come, mother, I can, I believe, give good guefs at 
your meaning : You have a notion that 1 fhould bring a 
pretty good fortune to this fpoufe of your recommen- 
dation ? 
Abbeft. True, daughter. 

Jenny. To which, as I never heard of any children 
produced by thb unaccountable union, you will fuc- 
ceed? Now I muft tell you, I ha'n't a farthing of 
fortune. 

Abbefs. Daughter? 

Jenny. I am entirely dependant upon father, who, 
I ami pofitively fure, won't part with a farthing to you. 
He give any thing to your church, as you call it ? why, 
he's never fo happy as when he caii rob our own vicar 
at home of his dues. 

Abbefs. What, daughter, have you no feparate 
portion I 

Jenny. Not a doit. 

Abbefs. And your father fo fixed an heretic as you 
have defcribed him ? 

Jenny. Hates a Papifh worfer than poifon. 

Abbefs^ 
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Ahhefs. Well, child, as I find you have no immediate 
call to the veil, I fliall at this time prefs it no further : 
Your beft way, will, I think, be to return to your fathen 

Jenny. Not quite fo foon, if you pleale. I have 
told you what induced me to leave him; now, if you 
will fcreen me from his purfuit, 'till I can otherwife 
difpofe of myfelf, tho' I am not rich, I have a few 
guineas here that will thank you. 

Abhefs. Why, as the compelling a daughter to mar- 
ry is a profanation of one of our facraments, I am 
bound in duty, if I can, to prevent it. 

Jenny. Is it ? gad, I like that part of your creed 
Weil enough. 

Enter a Nun. 

Nun, The father and mother of that amiable chilct 
are now at the grate. 

Jenny, Lord, good mother, what fhall I do? 

Abbefs, Let them know, (he fhall attend them di^ 
rcaly. 

Jenny, How, mother? 

Abbefs. Fear nothing \ if tHey ihfift on the taking^ 
yon hence, urge as afedtion you feel for our faith^ 
and that you wifh to wait here for our ghoftly inftruc- 
tions ; in fuch a cafe, this is a fecure fandtuary from 
the fecular arm* 

Jenny ^ I underffand you, good mother* {Ext* 

Scene, the Grate,. 

Enter Mr. and Mrs. Minniimf Mrs. Clack, and 

Codling. 

Min. This jade is the plague of our lives ! 

Mrs, Min, Peace,^ Matthew ! by rough means we 
(hall gain nothing, I am fure ; let us try what a little 
mollification will do. Son Codling, keep out of fight, 
if you pleafe. 

Enter the Abbefs and Jenny, 

Ahhefs. This, I prefume, is the perfon you want.. 

Mrs, Min. Yes, Miftrefs, this is ^e party, in- 
deed. So, Jemiy, how could you be fo^ tv^iugJiitYv 

child, to run away from your father and meV 

£ 3 Min^. 
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Mm. Yes, and to confort with a parcel of Pap— 

Mrs. Min. Peace, Matthew ! there be good and 
bad of all forts, as they fay* 

Mm. True ; and I warrant her fhe'll make choice 
of the worft. 

Mrs. Mtn. Well, but, come, Matthew, it is never 
too late to repent. 

Clack. True, fifter ; and I dare fay, my niece is rea- ^ 
dy to return back with us, and will do every thing we 
can deiire her. j , 

Jenny. I am fenCble of the refpecSt and duty I owe to j ^ 
my parents ^ 

Mrs. Min. Vtry well faid, child ! it is a long lane 
that has no turning. , 

Jenny. And fhall always be ready to obey their com- 
mands. , 

Min. Do you hear, Miflrefs ? then open the doors, 
and let her come ouh 

Jenny, Pardon me. Sir ; that cannot be. 

Min. Why not ? 

Jenny. Becaufe a much more important duty detains 
me. 

Min And pray what pretty duty may that be ? 

Jenny. This pious and reverend lady will tell you. 

Mint Come, miftrefs, let us have it then. 

Abbefs. Your daughter, fon, by a miraculous opera- 
tion, has had her eyes open to the perilous paths in 
which (he was ftrayiog. 

Min. Yes, yes, fhe has wandered long enough, to be 
fure* 

Abbefs And. has begged our advice to dired her in the 
right road. 

Min, And if flie takes it, it will be the firft time in 
her life. 

Abbefs. Say not fo, fon ; you are too ra(h in your 
judgment. 

Min. To come to the proof, will fhe marry the young 
man we have provided ? 

Abbefs. She has provided a better match for herfelf. 
Mtti* The de\i\ flie has 1 what, a 'prentice boy that 
%y9at3 two years to be out of \ws tirac^. 
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Alheji. Son, I don't comprehend you. 

Mhu Dick Drugget, I mean ; as arrant a fcape- 
grace— 

Ahbefs. Son, I know no fuch perfon as Drugget. 

Mm. What ! he has chang'd his name, I fuppofe^ 
fince he came over ! like enough. 

Ahhefs. Son, we err, I believe, as to the perfon ; 
the fpoufe your daughter wifties to wed, is Saint 
Francis. 

Mm. Saint Francis ! who the devil is he ? what, 
has ftie pick'd up a Frenchman already ? like enough : 
But if that be the cafe, miflrefs, you may give my fer-^ 
yice to Mr. Saint Francis, and tell him he fhall never 
touch a (ingle penny of mine as- long as he lives. 

Abheft. Saint Francis (lands in need of no fortune. 

Min, He is fo rich ? fo> much the better for he. 
And you may over and abpve tell him, notwithftand- 
ing (he looks fo demure,r that he could not have met 
with fuch a head(h-ong,. obftinate, peremptory vixen, if 
he had fearched all the country round. 

Abbefs. Saint Francis will,. notwithAanding, cheriih 
the dear child in hi& bofom. 

Mitt. Will he ? then, if the dear child don't kick his 
guts out in lefs than a month, (he is conjfbundedly al- 
tered ! But come, midrefs, mayhap we may fi^ 
friends here, although we be (hangers : we'll fee if 
there be no laws againft kidnapping other folks chil* 
dren away \. 

Abbefs, You grow indecent, (on, we muft leave you. 

Mm. In England now I would have horpurs'd*cor- 
purs'd her out of your hands in an hour ! 

Abbefs. Daughter, pay your reverence to your re- 
lations I [Jjcnny curifies^ and retires from the 

grate^ with the Abbeji* 

Mm. An hypocritical (lut ! And harkee, miftre/s ! 
before I goes, I will tell you a bit of my mind : not- 
withftanding your whining and canting, and fandtified 
looks, I don't think you are a bit better than you 
(hould be, d'ye fee me ; and, if the truth was known, 
you are little better, I believe, than an old matchmak- 
ing bawd I 

E A M 
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Mrs. Min, Matthew, confider where you are ! have 
a care what you fay ! 

Min. Pridiee, woman, be quiet ! Lofers have leave 
to fpeak in all countries, I hope. 

Mrs> Min. And of what ufe is your fpeaking ? 

Clac. True, fifter. But come, let us go to Lady 
Kitty, as the friar advifed us ; perhaps fhe may put U5 
in a way. 

Mrs. Min, Right, fifter. Come, Matthew, there 
is no time to be loft. 

Min. Loft ? we had better leave her to her own 
wicked ways : She will find that^ punifhment enough 
in the end. 

Mrs. Min, But fhe is our daughter, Matthew, you 
know ; let us do our duty, however. 

Min, Well, well, come fon Codling. 

Codi, I'll follow you, father, when I have made an 
obfervation or two, to put into neighbour - Index's 

Tower. ** The clargy women in thefe parts don't 

•* ufe any linen ; and inftead of doing like our'n, they 
• " wear their woollen fmocks over the reft of their 
*V cloaths. Nota bene^ if they can catch any young 
** women into their clutches, they locks them up in 
** dens like the wild bcafteffes, that are kept in the 
** tower, [^Exeunt. 

SeenCf a Hoteh 

Enter Mifs Lydell and Hetty. 

Mifs L. Sure never was fo capricious a being I 

Hetty, Not of the fame mind two minutes together! 
1 am aftonifhed, Mifs, how you are able to bear it. 

Mifs L. I only wait for a fair occafion to quit her 
ladyfhip ; fuch a one, I mean, as would juftify mc to 
my friends. 

Hetty. For that, Mifs, you can't be long at a lofs. 

Mifs L, Ah, Hetty, it is impoflible for you to 
guefs at the half of her art : My relations, feduced by 
her frequent profeffions, trufted me to her care, ex« 

£ 4 peding 
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pedtingy what I am fatisfied aevcr will happen^ a per- 
manent eftablifhment for me by means of her favour. 

Hetty. Why, fure, mifs, (he can't for fhame, but. 
do fomething handfome for you, after having drag'd 
you in her train, as I may fay, almoft over the world.. 

Mifs L. There, Hetty, is the fource of her prefent 
behaviour : She knows what (he has promifed, and- 
wants to force me to fome indifcreet adt of. impatience, 
as an apology for the breach of her faith. . 

Hetty. Ay ? is ftie fo cunning as that ? 

Mifs L. For at the fame, time that fhe is teazing,, 
torturing, and loading me with every mortification in. 
private, you fee with what particular regard and atten- 
tion (he a£Fe4fts to treat me in public. 

Hetty. True enough, I muft own, Mifs; cxa^y. 
like her pretended grief for Sir John : She howls and. 
cries over thek poor boot, for all the world like thet-. 
flrange creature I have read of. 

Mifs. L. Hufti, Hetty ! fhe is here.. 

Enter Lady Kitty Crocodile. 

L. Kitty. In clofe committee, I fee! What mii^ 
chief are you, two brewing together?— I am aflonifh'd,. 
Mifs Lydelh, at your feducing my fervahts ; is this a 
proper return, Mifs, for all the obligations you owe me?* 

Mifs L. T am.forry your kdyfhip fhould think me 
capable — 

L. Kftty, Capable ?— Leave the room, with your in— 
quifitive impertinent face! You want- fome tak to rua 
tattling with, to the refl of the crew, \Tq Hetty \ 

Hetty. Crew f I don't underftand what your lady 
(hip means by the crenu ; tho' we are fervants, we may- 
be as good Chriflians as other people, I hope ; and^ 
tho% to be fure — 

L. Kitty. Hold your infoknt tongue, and quit the- 
room, when I bid you ! 

Hetty. Crew ? — With all my heart ; I have no ob- 
jection to quitting the room, nor the houfe neither, for 
the matter of that* Crewy indeed j marry come upl 
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Z. Kitty, So, Mifs ! thefc are the fruits of yeur 
little hypocritical plots ; thefe Icflbns have been taught 
them by you. 

^Jt^s L. Me, Madam ? Can your ladylhip fuppofe, \ 
that I would dcfcend fo low as to— — 

Z,. Kitty, Defcend, Mifs ? I don't underftand you : 
Pray, in what refpedl are you fo much better than they? 
Is it becaufe I have permitted you to fit at my table^ . } 
that you give yourfelf thefc airs of importance ? Though . 
your father was parfon of the parifh, yet I hope I was '\ 
not obliged at his death to provide for all his beggarly | ^ 
tribe. • |^ 

Mifs L, Madam, I never prefumed— \ ^ 

Z/. Kitty. And yet, has not my gencrodty been ex- ! 
tended to every branch ? There was your mother ; did \ ^ 
not I, by my own fingle intereft, get her into the Alms- . ^ 
Houfe at Bromley; where, except meat, drink, and ;* 
cloaths, flie is amply provided with every thing a wo- ^ 
man of her condition can want? I 

Mifs L. I never denied— 

Z. Kitty, Was not your brother Tom, Mifs, made \ 
2 guinea-pig upon my recommendation ? - 

Mifs L, Granted, Madam. 

Z. Kitty^ And as to you, did not I, for no reafoa 
that I Juiow, unlefs indeed that you are a diftant re- '' 
ktion, take you into my houfe, put you above my 
own woman, and make you one of my maids of ho-^ 
nour at once? 

Mifs Z, I hope, Madam, I have not proved un« 
grateful. 

Z. Kitty. No, Mifs I Haw often have I caught you 
ogling and throwing out lures to Sir John in his life-^ 
time? V ^ 

Mifs Z. I hope, Madam, Sir John never charged 
me with any defigns of that nature. 

Z. Kitty. No ; there was your fecurity, Mifs ; you 
knew he was too generous and good to expofe your in- 
famous arts ; but you could not conceal them from me I 
Mifs Z. Nay, for lieaven's feke. Madam — 

L, Kitff: 
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Z. KtUy. In Italy too, there was Prince Pincoffi 
and Cardinal Grimfky; you could not help throwing 
out your traps to enfnare them. 
Mifi L. Me, Madam ? 

L. Kitty. Yes, you; what elfe, at my aflemblies, 
could make them prefer your converfation to mine ? I 
hope you have not the impudence to fuppofe, that your 
perfon and figure would bear any comparifon. 
Mifs. L Madam, I never prefumed- — — 
L, Kitty. Befides, Mifs, you know I never durfi 
carry you with me to any conference I had with the 
Pope, for fear you (hould be trying fome of your co- 
quetifh airs upon him. 
Mifs L. Mercy upon me ! 

L. Kitty. And here too. Colonel Crofby, the only 
decent man in the town, when I was in Calais before, 
never miffed my toilet a morning ; but now, when he 
comes, won't tarry a moment, unlefs indeed when 
you are in waiting.. 

Mifs L, I am fo confufed at the ftrange charges your 
iadyfhip brings, that I protefl I don't know what an- 
fwer to make !: 

L. Kitty. I do really believe you. But you feej 
Mifs, all your little contrivances are fuUy difcovered ; 
and I fliould tell you, Mifs Lydell, that you are the 
moft artificial,, cunning, hypocritical, mifchievous 
jninx, that ever I met with, but my humanity and ray 
good breeding prevents me : A woman of quality fhould 
never lofe fight of her ftation. 

Mifs L. Was I capable of but half the crimes your 
ladyflup lays to my charge, I fhould deteft myfelf full 
as muah as your Iadyfhip hates me. But I can't wifh. 
Madam, that your Iadyfhip fhould keep about your 
perfon a young creature to whom you have been pleaf- 
cd to take fuch an averfion: Send me, therefore. Ma- 
dam, to my poor mother ; her age and infirmities muft 
want my afnfcance. 

L. Kitty. Who hinders you, Mifs? You may go^ 
trhen you pleafe. 
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Mifs L, Your ladyfhip will fend with me fomc per-- 
Ton of confidence? or, at leafly a line to my mother^ 
intimating, that I have neither diihonoured myfelf» oc 
deferted your ladyfhip ? 

L. Kitty So ! here is another ftroke of your art ! 
You want to perfuade people, that, through caprice, 
grown tired of your company, I have the cruelty ta 
throw you at once upon the wide world : No, Mifs t 
that won't do ; you fhould be a little more careful to. 
cover the hook. 

Enter a Servant and Colonel Gro/hy. 

Serv. Colonel Crofby. [J?x//. 

Coloneh I hope I am not an latruder. — Blefs me, 
what has happened ? Mifs Lydell in tears ! 

L. Kitty. Yes ; the poor child has juft received a 
letter from her mother, one of the beft kind of women 
that ever was : Dry up your tears, Lydia, my love !-— 
You fullenj) fulking, ftomachful Hut !— — Poor Mrs. 
Lydell has but very bad health. Colonel Crofby ; and 
the dear girl, who is indeed a mofl afFedionate dutiful 
daughter — Go up to your room, you pouting, perverfe, 
little vixen — .You. fee, Colonel! but be comforted, Ly* 
dy, my dear ! tjiough you fhould lofe your motherj^ 
you maybe certain of finding a mother in me,. 

Colonel, I hope, Mifs, there is no immediate im- 
minent danger. 

Z. Kitty, The poor child's tender nature, and ami- 
able heart, makes her dread the worfl that can happen. 

What, is the wench petrified I move off, and 

don't ftand fniveling here !-— — She wifhes. Colonel, 
to withdraw to her chamber: But don't brood over 
your forrows, my love ! order my coach, and take a 
little airing, my dear! — ^I hope it will overturn, and 
break every bone in your fkin [£x/V Lydia, 

Colonel, How amiable in your ladyfhip is this atten- 
' tion for fo deferving an object ! 

L. Kitty. I am afraid. Colonel, you will think it a 
W^nefs: Excefs of humanity is my foible, I know; 
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but a generous mind, fuch as yours. Colonel,, will 
pardon the error. 

Colonel. Error 1 it is the glory jt the pride of your 
fex ; it is the invincible iEgis of Pallas, that mufl: 
fubdue every heart it attacks ! 

L. Kitly^^ Sorrows naturally foften the mind ;. and 
Heaven knows, I have had a plentiful portion. The 
dear man, whofe refemblance I wear on my wrift— 

Colonel, For Heaven's fake, madam 

L* Kiiijf. And for ever will wear — But what ne-^ 
ceffity for this idle dehidoa? is not thy fweet image 
deeply graved in my heart I 

Colonel, Indeed your ladyfhip fhould not give way 
to thefe tranfports ; they may endanger your health. 

Li. Kitty. Look here! Can I then lament him too 
much? — But thou art but gone before me, my love ! 

Colonel. Let me refpeft the facred hour of forrow> 
nor interrupt it by ufelefs confolation, and impertinent 
form ! [^Exit^ 

L. Kitty,. A fhort fpace will unite us, never to beat 
the torture of feparation again ! Oh, that it was per« 
mitted me, with my own hand to fhorten the time I. 
this night, the arched vault fliould inclofe us I to the 
cold chamber of death I would with rapture defcend— ^ 

£9ter Hetty* . 

How came that iH-bred- puppy let iii^ without an*^ 
nouncing his name? 

Jfetty* 1 fancy, Madam, the fervants were out of 
the way. 

L. Kitty, That is always the cafe! Sure never wasf. 
poor lady peftered by fuch an infamous fet ! But you 
all know and take advantage of my patient and mild 
difpofition ! 

Hetty. To be fure, poor dove!-— There are fome 
EngHfh peop!e below, beg to have the honour of fee- 
ing your ladyfhip. 

L. Kitty, Do I know them ? 

Hett^. Mrs.. CJaek of Pall-Mali, "With two or three 
toor«. 
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L. Kitty. Let Mrs. Clack firft be admitted. Is the 
room fit to receive them ? 

Hett^. Would jour ladyfhip fee her in the Chamber 
of Tears ? 

L. Kitty. Where elfe I Light the candles, and (hut 
cut the fun ! \_Exit Hetty^ 

This part that I play begins to grow horribly tedious. 
In my hufband's lifetime, indeed, I had one confbla- 
tion at lead, that I could always make him pay me in 
private for the good humour and fondnefa that I lavifh- 
cd on him in public : But now, I have no other rc- 
fource but in fervants ; and they too at times are re- 
bellious. Thefe Englifh creatures get fuch odd noti- 
ons about liberty into their heads ! I fancy the Turks 
would make good domeftics enough; but then the brutes 
arefo tame and fubraiffive, that itisfcarcepoflible to teaze 
and torment them : Now the great pleafure of power, 
is in ruling over fenfible fubjedls, who wince and feel 

the yoke when it galls them. Blefs me ! who is 

this ? Yes, my lord, in thy tomb all my wilhes lie 

bur 

Enter Hetty. 

Hetty. The room is ready, my lady. 

L. Kitty. I wifh the room was on fire, and you ia- 
the middle on't! plague on yout I was afraid it was 
the Colonel come back.^ 

\J£x€uni^ 
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ACT III. 



Enter Colonel Crofhy^ 



CcloneL 

THERE is a peculiarity in Mifs Ly dell's diftreis 
that I don't quite comprehend; it appears to 
arife from a deeper fource than Lady Kitty derives it» 
I wifh I could fee her ladyfhip's woman! The girl 
feems to have caught a good deal of the manners of her 
clafs in this country ; curious, arch, and corrupt v 
With a proper application, there will be no difficulty^ 

I fancy, to get at the family-fecrets. Here ihe 

comes. 

Enter Hetty, 

You arc in a prodigious hurry, Mrs. Hetty ! Nothing, 
uncommon has happened, I hope ? 

Hetty,. Uncommon? no, no, Colonel; our affairs 
generally keep pretty much the fame train : Hurry- 
fcurry— fending — recalling — commanding — forbidding 

. Lord have mercy upon me ! To live here, one 

fhould have the art of the Holloway-cheefecake-man^ 
and be in a hundred places at the very fame time. 

ColeneL She feems in a right cue for my purpofc.— 
You are upon no commifEon at prefent? 

Hetty. Not immediately ; but I muft not be out of 
the way j for as my lady is decked out in her difmalsj^ 
perhaps flic may take a fancy to faint. 

Colonel. Poor lady ! Lady Kitty is, indeed, a moft 
extraordinary infiance of tha fijicerity sod fervor of 
conjugal loTe« 
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Hetty. Yes ; I believe there are rery few womeol 
can match her» 

Colonel. And Mifs Lydell feems to have caught tha- 
infedion. How lon^, E^'^Yy ^^ ^^^ mpther been fa 
exceedingly ill? 

Hetty j^ Whofe mother ? 

ColoneL Mifs Lydell's. 

Hetty. I never heard a word of her ficknefs. 

Colonel. No ! becaufe, my lady was — 

Hetty. Yes ; as I guefled: This is one of her tricks;: 
feme ftory fhe has trump'd up». 

Colonel. Indeed? — Oh, Mrs, Hetty; though it is 
not ufual in this country to give vails^ I fuppofe you 
know it is the practice to pay fbme little occafional 
compliment, for the good offices of thofe whom the in- 
juftice of fortune has placed in a ftation below us. . 

Hetty. I have always faid, for politencfs, no nation 
could equal the French. 

Colonel. You will permit. me to difcharge this duty ia 
part. [jG/Wj her money... 

Hetty. One may fee by your manner. Colonel^ where, 
you have paffed the greateft part of your time. 

Colonel. I don't know any body's approbation I am. 
more ambitious to have. — But, Mrs. Hetty ; as ta 
Mifs. Lydell; there feems to be a fixed melancholy; 
hang on her brow. 

Hetty, ^ I don't wonder at it* 

ColoneL But even now Ifurprizedherin tearsi 

Hetty. Like enough. I fuppofe fhe has been under 
the lafh; my lady has been, as ufual> employing her- 
talents in teazing.. 

Colonel. Talents in teazing*? 

Hetty. Yes; it is a little amufement her ladyfhip 
takes every morning, juftby way of exercife, between 
breakfafl and dinner. 

Colonel. Ohf yxMi. wrong her- ladyfhip 5 Indeed, L 
never faw flronger proofs of delicate and tender aifec- 
don- 

Hetty, Ha,, ha! how eafily you. men are impofecL 

on I 

Cdontl 
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^1 CdoneL Nay, but, ray dear girl, prithee don't be 

^ j ib giddy. To deal ferioufly with you,. I can't help 

1 f I ^^^"S ^ warm intercft in what relates to Mifs Lydell. 

Hetty. Upon my word, fhe richly deferves it. 

Colonel. And fhould be forry to find her prefent very 
aJarming diflrefs owing to any indifcretion of hers. 

Hetty. On that head, you may make youfelf perfe^- 
lyeafy. 

ColoneL But how fhall we be able to account for— 

Hetty. In the moft natural way in the world. 

Colonel. Will you be kind enough to lend your af- 
fiflance ? 

Hetty. With all the pleafure in life. You can be 
fecret, I hope. 

Colonel. You will find me a man of honour in every 
refpeA. 

Hetty. In one inftance, you have jufl given me a 
convincing proof, I confefs. Why then, as to this 
lady of ours ; in hypocrify fhe would be an over-match 
for a Methodift. 

Colonel. Really? 

Hetty. And as to cruelty, there never was fo inge- 
nious, fo refined a tormentor : The Fathers of the In- 
quifition themfelves, would be proud to receive in- 
ftrudlions from her. I could give you fuch a hiftory— 

Colonel. Is it poiHble? 

Hetty. This room is too public; bcfidcs, perhaps 
her ladyfliip may pop in and furprize us, for fhe is as^' 
fufpicious and prying as a cuflom-houfe officer. Dare 
you venture yourfelf in my room for a moment ? 

Colonel. If you are not apprehenfive of danger, I 
mufl Mifs Hetty, be a coward indeed, if I — 

Hetty. Oh, as to my own part, 1 know I am fe- 
cure ; you are engaged too deeply elfewherc. 

Colonel. Me, child? 

Hetty. Ha, ha, ha! Lord hav6 mercy ? how oddly 
you look ! What, d'ye think I have not found you out 
before this? Nay, for the matter of that, my lady 
knows as much as myfelf; ^nd, to tell you the trudC 

I bclievQ 
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I believe that was the caufc of the fcene to which you 
were partly a witnefs. 

ColoneL Nay, but, child-— 

Hetty Hufh ! ftep into that room ; I muft intro- 
duce Mrs. Clack, the Mantua-maker, to an audience ; 
after which, 1*11 be with you, [^£xeunt. I 

Lady Kitty dtfcovered In deep mourning ; the room hung 
with black ; a lamp on tie table. 

L. Kitty. What the deuce keeps this woman £o long ? 
I grow moft terribly tired of my attitude ; but to this 
creature I muft keep my character up : She is an abfo- 
hite Gazette, and at her return will publifli me in every 
part of the town. 

Enter Hetty and Mrs. ClacL 

Hetty. There you fee her ladyfliip (its ; abforbM iii 
grief, quite abfent ; (he knows nothing of us* 

Clack. Poor dear lady I 

Hetty. I will endeavour to rouze her attention. 

Z. Kitty Gone, loft, for ever loft ! 

Hetty. Pleafe your ladyfhip ! madam \ 

L. Kitty. Why will you teaze me to fuftain a tediouf 
lifei I have no relifh for rich wines, or delicate viands ^ 
the bread of afHi<5tion is the beft banquet for me. 

Clack And that is but coarfe food. Heaven knows. 

L. Kitty. Don't I hear fome other voice in the 
room? my eyes are grown fo mifty and dim — 

Hetty. With crying ! Mrs. Clack, your lady- 

(hip's mantua-maker, from England, to pay her duty ; 
and defires your ladyfhip's commands for that country. 

L. Kitty. Let her approach. — How d'ye do, Mrs. 
Clack?-— Hetty, child, you may go to your dinner.-— 
A good creature; an humble kind of friend, Mrs. 
Clack : To her care and attention I think myfelf deep- 
ly indebted ; as (he will find when they open my will. 

Hetty. For Heaven's fake ! your ladyfhip makes my 
blood run cold in my veins. 

L. Kitty. 
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Z. Kitty, D'ye think, Hetty, you ihall lament me ? 

Hetty Can your ladyfhip doubt it ? I fhould almod 
break my heart, if your ladyfliip was not to leave mc 
a farthing. 

L. Kitty Should you ? Kind foul ! 1 fhall try 

the experiment, you hypocritical flut ! 

Hetty. But when our fuperiors are fo confiderate as 
to think of their menials in their lafl moments, to be 
fure it gives poor fervants greater fpirits to cry for their 
lofs. 

L, Kitty, Doubtlefs. You may go. J^Exit Hetty . 
Well, Mrs. Clack, you find me vaftly altered iince 
the death of Sir John. 

Clack. To be fure your ladyfhip is fomething change 
ed fince the day I had the honour to try your ladyfhip s 
cloaths for your ladyfhip's wedding. 

L. Kitty. True. You, I think, Mrs. Clack, deck- 
ed me out like another Iphigenia, to be facrificed at 
the temple of Hymen. Don t you recolle<a the tre- 
mors, the terrors, that invaded each nerve, on that 
folemn, that awful occafion ? You mufl remember^ 
with what reluctance I was dragged by Sir John to the 
altar. 

Clack. To be fure, your ladyfhip fhewed a becoming 
coynefs upon the occafion. I remember, about the 
hour of bedding, you hid yourfelf behind the bottle- 
rack in the beer-cellar, to avoid Sir John ; if your la. 
dyfhip had not happened to have coughed, we fhould 
Dot have found you. 

L. Kitty. The conflidl was great : But, dear Mrs* 
Clack, what could I do ? Troy flood a fiege for only 
ten years ; now fixteen were fully accomplifhed before 
I was compelled to fiirrender. 

Clack. That was ftanding out a vaft while, to be 
fure. I recoUedls, what added to your ladyfhip's 
grief was, that the nuptials fhould happen to fall out 
in the middle of Lent. 

L. Kitty. Dear Clack, you renew my confufion : 
Little did I think ever to fully that facred fcafon, by 
t)ie celebration of fuch a feftivity. 
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Clack. But there could not be fo much harm in the is 
matter neither, as marriages, your ladyfhip knows, are |l^ 
all fettled above. 

L. Kitty, By that argument I was induced to fur- 
render ; with, however, an exprefs ftipulation, that all 
connubial intercourfe fhould be fuipended Wednefdays 
and Fridays. t 

Clack. That muft have been a vaft denial to both , 
parties, no doubt. 

L. Khty. How^ Mrs. Clack ! you wou'dn't infi- 
nuate that I was prompted to the connexion by 
any 

Clack. Far from it, my lady ! I only meant, that 
it muft give your ladyfhip pain to refufe Sir John any 
Favour ; for, to be fure, never was any lady half fo 
happy in a partner as you. 

L. Kitty. How irreparable muft then be my lofsl 
Yes, Clack, he poffefs'd my whole heart, and pof- 
feffes it ftill: My waking thoughts are all devoted to 
him; in fleep his lov'd image is ever before m e 
ftarting from my couch, 

** I cry aloud y. he hears not what I fay : 

** I ftretch my empty arms j he glides away!'* 

Clack. Vaft mournful indeed! But I fhould think 
your ladyfhip might find out a cure. 

L. Kitty, Which way ? 

Clack, Fill your empty arras with fomething fubftan- 
tial, and I warrant *twill frighten the phantom. 
jli L. Kitty. Clack, I don't comprehend 

Clack. I only recommends to your ladyfhip the pro- 
fcription I made ufe on myfelf : There was my firft 
hufband, fweet Mr. Snip, though a fhiymaker, as 
portly a perfbn, — I really believes, I fhould have fol- 
lowed the dear foul to his grave, hadn't our foreman, 
Tom Clack, ftep'd in to confole me ; indeed, the 
match was very convenient, as he had done all my huf- 
band's bufinef$ during the time of his ficknefs. 

l^^KiHf^ 
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Li. Kiity, I am adonifh'dy woman, at your pre- 
fumption. Do you recoiled to whom you arc addreff- 
ing this language ? 

Claci, I beg pardon ! But I thought in thefe mat- 
ters your ladyfhip was like the reft of our fex ; and 
though Sir John 

L. Kitty, Peace ! nor let your unhallowed lips 
profane the dear name i even now, his facred fhade 
feems to upbraid me : See there ! 

Clack. There? where? I fees nothing, I*m fure. 

Li. Kkty^ How awful, how tremendous, he looks ! 
his front furrow'd, for the firft time, with a frown ! 

Clack, Lord blefs me ! I wifh I was well out of the 
houfe ! 

L. Kitty, But, be pacified, dear lord of my life ; 
no fecond to thee fhall fucceed : 

** Firft let the opening earth a pafTage rend, 
** And let me thro' the dark abyfs defcend, 
" Before I break the plighted faith I gave ! 
<* Thou hadft my vows, and (halt for ever have ; 
<' For whom I lov'd on earth, I'll worfhip in the 
** grave !'' 

Clack. Never ftir, if /he ben't talking of poetry ! her 
brain's turn'd to be fure. 

L. Kitty, He beckons! lead on, my lov'd lord! 
thy fummoos I with rapture obey. His arms encircle 
me round; and now together we plunge into the gulph ! 
the raging billows furround us ! now they rife o'er our 
heads ! now we fink, in filence together ! and, oh — 
[falling.'] Curfe the chair ! how came I to mifs it> 

Clack. Mercy upon us ! help, for Heaven's fake' 
help! What, is there nobody left in the houfe J 

Enter Hetty. 

Lord, Mrs. Hetty, I am glad you are come! My 
poor lady ! ftie is quite gone, I am afraid. 
Hetty. On the ground! in one of her fits, I fuppofe— 
No doubt, it is dreadful to you j but we are us'd to 
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*em erery day. Step and call fome more of th( 
[^Exh Clael.^ How came your ladyfhip to fall on 
ground ? 

jL. Kitfy Where the deuce have you been ? that 
fool was fo frighted, (he never thought of bring! 
the chair. She has pinch'd me as black as a coal. 

Hetiy. Would your ladyfhip pleafe to recover no 
or fhall I fetch in the hartfliom ? 

Z/. Kitty, This woman is an ideot ; fo there is 
occafion at prefent. 

Hetty^ Come back, Mrs. Clack ; my lady begins 
revive. 

. Re-enter Mrs. Clacl. 

and upon thefe occafions (he wifhes to have but few pe 
pie by. T'other fide, Mrs. Clack. So, fo, fo. 

L Kitty. Am I recalled to hated life again ? 

Hetty. Your ladyihip has had a violent ftruggle. N 
thing more than ufual, I hope, has happened. 

Clock. I believes indeed it was partly my fault : 
order to comfort my lady, I was rafh enough to r 
commend another huf 

L. Kitty. Recal not the detefted idea, unlefs y< 
wifh to fee me fink again at your feet ! 

Clacl. I beg your ladyfhip's pardon ! I can't thii 
what in the world could pofleis me ! Indeed, Lo] 
Harry Huntwidow, hearing tiiat I was going ovc 
did defire me to deliver a letter. 

L. Kitty. To me ? prefumptuous mto ! how dar 
he encourage a hope— —Had he not heard that I>c 
luan de Muflachio, a Spanifii grandee x}f the very fii 
dais, had laid his Golden Fleece at my feet. 

Hetty. True enough. 

L. Kitty. Didn't the Palfgravc of Saltfplafh, a hn 
reign Prince on the banks of the Rhine, offer to fiiai 
his power with me ? and, after all, to fubmit to a ful 

je6t ^This Lord Harry, Hetty, is an abfolute bq 

gar : red-faced, rabbet-back'd> with a pair of legs lili 
a couple of drumfUcks* 

Hett 
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leUy. Many dome up, mjr fcurvy companion ! • 

lack. As foon as ever I return, I (hall deliyer hi^ 

fhip his letter. 

. Kitty, Hold, Clack ; let it lie on the table. 

aci. Will your ladyihip deign then to give it a 

ng? 

Kiity. By no means, Mrs. Clack. Put it amongft 
ther papers, Hetty, which in a few days are to 
e in the flames. 
'tty. It (hall, madam. 

Kitty. A monthly facrifice I offer up, Mrs. Clack, 
e the dear image of him I adore. 
!//y. We fhall have a fine blaze, for this month 
een very prolific. — ^My lady's illnefs had made me 

forget ; your' relations, Mrs. Clack, grow im- 
it without. , 

Kitty. Who are they? 

ack. A fifler of mine, and her hulband, to beg 
ladyfhip's intereft to get their daughter out of a 
mt. 

Kkty. A convent ! how got fhe there ? 
ack. Run away from her parents, with a paltry 
tice, to avoid the man of their chufing ; and pur- 
i, on purpofe to plague 'em, that fhe wants to be 

1 ; and, what is worfer, threatens to turn Papifh 
;y torment her. 

. Kitty. Of what ufe can I be ? 

Itzri. If your ladyfhip could order the child to be 

er'd back to her parents 

Kitty. This is a ma#er of weight, Mrs. Clack, and 
be confidered maturely : I am too ill, at prefent, 
dmit an audience. I fhall defire the governor to 
it a guard to efcort your niece to my prefence ; wc 
then fee what is beft to be done. Hetty, let the 
r&or know my defire. But this, Mrs. Clack, I 
tell you ; if the girl's converfion is the matter in 
don, I can on no account interpofe ; the friendfhip 
re with the Pope ties my hands where the Holy 
is concerned. 
kcl. Nothing of that, believe me, my lady. 



\ 
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L. Kitty. But don't indulge a furmife, which t 
circulated, even at Rome itfelf, with too much fucc^ 
that any thing fenfual tainted the intercourfe betw< 
the reverend Pontiff and me. 

CiacL Heaven forbid tliat I fhould think of s 
fuch thing ! 

L. Kitty, Malice, join'd with credulity, gave rife 
the fable : Sacred fentiments, that fpring in kindr 
minds, firfl began and cemented the union. Eve 
avenue, but what friendfhip permits, is guarded by ti 
lov'd image, my lord ! thou, who art the alphabet, tl 
beginning, the ending, the very great A and Z, 
all my tender affections. [^Exi 

Clack. Poor lady ! fhe is in a piteous plight ; for : 
the world like Mrs. Andromedy, that one fees at tl 
theatre. 

Hetty. Ay, Mrs Clack ; to all widows fhe is inde< 
a fhining example. 

Clack. True. Why, I myfelf, if my hufband h; 
left me in circumflances accordingly, fhould have tak^ 
on a great deal more than I did ; but folks, who ha 
their living to get, can't afford to cry, you know, 
much as your people of fafhion ; befides, every body h 
not the gift of incontinence, like to my lady. 

Hetty. True, true. But you had better flep out 
your friends, and let them know what mcafures n 
lady has taken. 

• Clack. I will, I will ; they will be impatient, 1 
doubt. [-Ejc 

Hetty. Colonel, you may appear. 

Enter Colonel 

Well, Sir, after what you have fcen and heard, 
fuppofe all your doubts are removed. 

Colonel. Perfectly fatisfied ; a new edition of tl 
Ephefian Matron, with amazing improvements. B 
poor Mifs Lydell ! I own her fituation diflreffes r 
greatly. 

Hetty. The damfel, it is true, is in terrible duranc< 
Do jou feel yourfelf knight-errant enough to fly 
her refcue ! C 
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Colonel, Would the lady, d'ye think, accept of my 
fcrvice? 

ffetty^ It is but a poor compliment to fuppofe that 
flic wouldn't ptefer the foft bbndage of love, to the 
gailiflo fetters flie wears. 

CdhneL Can t then, Mrs. Hettjr, hdpe fdr nothing 
ftdre than a preference ? 

Hetty. I don't think myfelf at liberty, Colonel, to 
tell you all that I know. In the drawing-room, you 
will find the young lady done : As you gave me a 
todfome retiiiner, I have been in court and opened the 
caufe ; do you {peak to the merits $ you are a good 
pleader, and I ttiake ne doubt ^^ill fucceed. 

Coloneh I will go and labour hard lor a tierdidl:, 

Hetty. You will find the court inclined to your fuit. 
But, Colonel, you have no obje6lion8i» when you have 
delivered the damfel, to break the chains of her con- 
fidante too ? • 

Colonel. Th6 romance w6uld be irregular eMe. 

Hetty. So 1 htr Iadyftiip*s power draws towards a 
period 5 fhe muft provide new fubje6ts, at lead. She 
fu ppbfed the bopfes from her WiH woiild fecurc me ; 
but the day is too diflant ; befides, I know her too 
well to have any reliance — 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. BldstHe, Mrs. H^tty, what oan be the mat- 
ter? Here is a file of mulquete^^ 4toBling into the 
iioufe. 

Betty. Thegid, I fuppofe, trom thte cswivent. A 
new wbim of nfiy lady'^ ; I will go to them ; you have 
hothiiig toiear. \E^ieunt. 

Scene changes to ^imother a^f^rhnent* 

Enter Mr. and Mrs. Mhimkin^ anS Co^fiti^g* 

Mrs. to'^. 'No^, fon Oodiing, Isoddfy put ihyour 
» ■ claim. We will fupport yoif, I warrant. 

Voj^. IIL F ^^^^ 
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Enter Mrs. Clack, 

Well, filler, what news from my lady? 

Clack. Small hopes, I am afraid: The gentlewc 
man herfelf is in a defperate taking; but Jenny w^i 
be forth-coming, however. I fancy here fhe is, I: 
the noife on the flairs. 

Enter Lapelle. 

hap. Servituref Mon/teurs and Mefdames ! — ^Why 
what the deuce is the matter ? There is your daugh 
ter below, furrounded by a troop of foldas^ as tht 
French call tlhem.— -Here (he \u 

Enter Jenny and foldiers. 

Mrs. Mm. So, Jenny ! You fee what you have 
brought yourfelf to, to be made a fhow on in the 
flreets, guarded like a 

Jenny. I am not the firft, Madam, who has fuftered 
for the fake of religion. 

Mrs. Mln» Religion? Rebellion, you hypocritica 
jQut! 

Jenny. Can I give a ftronger proof of my fincerity: 
than in quitting a life of affluence and eafe, to embrace 
poverty, fading, and penance ? 

Min. Not one of the three, but thee wouldft rur 
twenty miles to avoid! No, no, Jenny, that's all « 
pretence; it is not poverty, but fomething elfe, yot 
want to embrace. 

Lap. Hold, Monfieur Minnikin ! You are a littl< 
too hafty : jfeunes Jilles^ as the French fay, are not t< 
be'Veated \o roughly; fuffer me to parle un pe*w. Ij 
it tf uci Madamotfelle, mon amy Codling, becaufe yai 
are amorew of fomebody elf e 

J^n^ My duty, fir, diredls me not to contradi^ 
what a lather affirms. 

Min. Yes, yes, you are plaguy dutiful all of 
fudden I 

Clad 
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Clock. Hufh! Here comes my lady; leave the mat- 
ter to her, 

Eenter Lady Kitty and Hetty. 

L. Kitty. Hetty, order the guards to withdraw. 
\Exe. Sold.'] — ^Which are the parties? and what their 
caufe of complaint? 

Mn. Why, pleafe your ladyfhip, our bufinefs is 
this : That young flut that ftands there, who, between 
Durfelves, for all her fandtified looks — 

L. Kitty. Honeft friend, you are too familiar and 
bud. 

Lap. Hufli, Matt ! and let me open the matter.— 
Matt Minnikin, my lady, an honeft burgoife, that lives 
dam the citCy won't fet fire to the Thames, though he 
lives near the bridge $ a namefake, but no relation to 
Mr. Mat'Chavel 

L. Kitty. You too are pretty forward, I think! And, 
pray^ fir, who and what may you be ? 

Lap. Per vous ferviccy as the French fay, my name 
is Lapelle ; by diftradlion, a Frenchman, though a 
native of Londre\ my purdeceflbrs were mefugeeSf 
and came over after the revolution of the edidt of^Nantz. 
Don*t you think, my lady, there is a quelque choje in 
my manner^ a fomediing, that fpeaks me fprung from 
the French? 

L. Kitty. Rather more relative in your modefty, 
Mr. Lapelle. 

Lap. Powteter^ my lady. 

L. Kitty. But let this honeft man tell his own ftory ; 
he feems very able. 

Lap. WitJi all my heart ; de tout mon cur^ as the 
French fay. — Come, Matthew! alonsi 

Mn. Why, I fay, my lady, as I was faying, that 
girl there 

Lap. Pardy ajfes Jbenteel ; and, for an Englifh face, 
a pretty jolly vifage enough. 

L. Kitty. Peace, fir! 

Lap. My lady, pardunn ! 

F Z M\iu 
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Ilfin, Rathier, . I %, than taktry this hoiieft neigh- 
bour of ours, as reputable a tradei^^ 

Lap. Cefi vrals ; Monfieur Codling lives in beau* 
cope de credit. 

L. Kitty, Nobody called on you as a voucher. 

I^ap. jd/Jurementj toy lady. 

Mtn, She has run away along with oifr 'prentice j 
but as we followed pretty clofe at their heela, not hav- 
ing time to coriiplete their projedl, Ihe has taken refuge 
here in a convent; and fays, moreoVer, if we perfifts, 
ihe will promifculpufly.turn Papifli and Nun. 

Lap. Poiir a Papilh, poivteter; but potnr la nui>, 
pardonne% moi! my lady, ^uc dities vous ? 

L. Kitty. Will nobody filence this im'pcitihent jack- 
anapes ? — ^-^WeH, child, you hear what your wither 
alleges. 

yenhy. lilay I crave your laciyfhip's private ear for a 
moment? 

L. ^i'ty. Withdraw ; not but pf the room. — ^Well, 
child ; what are the bbjecHons to the man your parents 
bave chofen J 

yekny. Two as ftrohg ones as any mortal can have : 
1 h^te ^im, apd love another. 

L. Kitty, l^retiy frank, 1 muft own. — And as to 
the change of religion — 

yefiny. A mere fetch, to keep out of their han^s. 

X. Kitty. You have no hopes that your pai^ehts wifl 



Jenny. Mother, perhaps might comply; but ho mule 
is fo headftroDg as father. ^ 

L. iCiity. Ancl you, 1 fuppofe, are as deteriiain'd 
as he? 

yenny. l^Iever once gave up a point in my life. 

L. Kitty. I dare fay. fiut,. if they were to defife 
you t(3 iharry the ^prenuce — • j' 

Jenny. They would find me a dutiful daughter. 

L. Kitty. Then ybii liave no obje<5tion to obey their 
commands, when they happen to comiin the vfeiy 
things that you wifli ? 

^^nny. Not in the leaft. 
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X». JiBi^. And a&er lia¥Uig produced, and at their 
own expence trained and fuilained you, you would 
ftill fuffer them, I dare fay, tp fupport and protecEl 
you ? 

Jenny* As in duty ti^ey are bound* 

\a. ia^y^ Andrfiey might dire^ you, projwded you^ 
^oyer^'d thenj ? 

Jenny. In every refpe(51:. 

Ja. I(itty> W^ faid, my Ijttfe Aqoericao ? you 
would be an heroine,, child, on the other fidp the At- 
lantic. W^t i!^ y^r c^, Mifs Jenoyv I don't fee 
what Vfe can dp: There is, indeed, oixe expedient, if 
you gn4 jp^ i^aye cpiyragf eRppgj) tp pi^rfbria iiu 

Jenny. I S^d^ npvSiachi Biy, lady* ¥*«a it comcs 

L. Kittys There are, my dear, two men wh$> ipU^it 
your h^ndf 9n,e. %q\yr'd by you., th? cgfeer yp»r father 

.^PfoyeSf . 

^sfjjjr. J4y gtua&pn ex^fltly. 

iff Jptfy, Siuppftft th«p, by yr^y cf rftconclling all 

pfU§H yoy^ W§re to Jjigrry ^em bp^h -' 

jfel»jf» Tif feappfft ^l^ngbt in ;be world I I won- 
der it nevpr ef^%ijm «Tiy fef ^— rBwt, I aqa afraid, 
my lady, we have not digniiy gjwugb tQ d© fuch a 
Aiftg A» fW^ y«fe9ut «fer^(ef , 

iX 4hfti£)ti We wiJl QPftfider pf rtli3 )kt Qur kifucc«- 
How/fe^ m lil^e Jii^iag Yrifh n^^ in this town i 

Jenny. Of all things upon earth. 

L. iujf^e W^ vijl fe« wHat pan bii ion^.-rrMr. and 
Mrs. Minnikin, J h^Y§ h^m fp\inding your daughter; 
.^Urilft «nCK «pd fo^^ pfppfiT l^rfuapftw, may induce 
h^ IP cpmply with yo^r wifl^tj?, 

yjffif. M^' Wf we higWy indebted *fl your kdy- 
flip'^ gpodn^s ! 

Jrf. Mitfy. Oq^ pf n^y aiajdft of bpnoiir is re^rabg 
to £i^l4i|dj I (h^U bikv^ np ^:!l;^^0n i(o pcompting 
Mrs. Clack's niece tp the plape> 

a^pi. Srptber Mtmkin l-rrWe iliall be bo^nd to 
pray £9^ ypuf kdyfliip. 

F 3 1^, Ktt:|. 
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L. Kitty. Here Lydia comes, and the Colonel dofc 
with her ! 

Enter Colonel and Lydta. 

Lydia, my dear, though with the greateft regret, yet 
the defign is fo laudable, I confent that you may re- 
turn to your mother; thefe honeft people, my love, 
will conduft you with care. 

Colonel. Mj Lydia, Madam, will not want their 
aiHflance. 

L. A7//y. Colonel? I don't underftand you. 

Colonel. That honour I propofe having myfelf. 

L. Kitty. How, Colonel ! — Shall I crave a word? 
I hope you have no bad defigns on the girl. 

Colonel. None but fiich as I hope her friends wil 
approve? 

L. Kittys Is it poilible you can be in eameft ? 

Colonel, What (hould make your ladyfhip -doubt it? 

L. Kitty^^ Indeed? Nay, if that be the cafe, it 
would be criminal in me to conceal a fecret in which 
your honour is concerned; Thofe tears, which my 
humanity made me attribute to her filial fears for her 
mother, f2ow'<i from a more ignoble fource. 

ColoneL How, Madam ! 

L. Kitty. A love perhaps for one of my menials. 
How far it proceeded, I fha'n't take upon me to fay; 
but to' avoid fcandali I found myfelf obliged to difcard 
him. 

Colonel. Ha, ha I what a happy invention \ 

L. Kitty. I don't underftand you. 

Colonel. Why, to deal with your ladyfliip pldnly, 
your addrefs is ill employed upon me : I own it con- 
fummate; but I have been a conceal'd witnefs- to feme 
of your arts, and fhall hardly be impofed on again. 
Come, Mifs Lydia 5 you will take leave of her lady- 
. ihip : Her paft favours may foon be acknowledg'd, 

Ij. Kitty. Is this true, Lydia? 
• Mifs L. Your ladyfhip's approbation, on an event 
fo honourable and advantageous for me, I . mak^ qo 
4oubt of obtaining. 
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L. Kitty, Is it poflible that you can quit my protec- 
tion, and throw yourfelf into the arms of a renegade \ 
Coloneh How, Madam! 
1j, Kitty. Was not your father a rebel ? 
Colonel. True, Madam. 

L. Kitty. And a'n't you an officer in the fervice of 
France ? 

Colonel. I was, Madam ; but my prefent royal maf- 
ter, who is above the narrow prejudice of punifhing 
the principles of parents in their unfortunate offspring, 
has accepted my fervice, and reftored my family to the 
rights of their country. For that fpot I fhall embark 
in the morning ; leaving your ladyfhip to lament the 
lofe of a fubjeft to exercife your mifchief and malice 
upon : which I fancy you will more heavily mifs, not- 
withfianding your weeda^ than the poor knight who was 
happy, though even by deaths to efcape from fo un- 
feeliDg a tyrant ! 

la. Kitty. Barbarousi inhuman monfler! how dare 
you recal the memory of the dear — had he lived, thus 

to fee me infulted- but that could not have been ; 

Thou wouldft never have borne it, my love ! — ^but I ant 
rightly puniih'd, for fuffering even a thought to be di- 
verted from thee! Hetty, lead to my clofet, there 

to compofe my ruffled — 

Hetty. Pleafe your ladyfliip, I muft beg to be ex- 
cused; I am engag'd to take on with Mifs Lydy. 

L. Kitty. Is it fo ? well, well! You will follow me 
with your niece. You fee in me, Mrs. Clack, another 
Dariusv deferted at my utmoft need, by thofe my for- 
mer bounty fed. But, what have I to do with man- 
kind? all my wifho; and wants lie beyond them ! I de« 
fire no companion but thee : 

• 

** Whilft on thy form I fix my eager eyes, 

** The world I laugh at, and its threats defpife."[-Ex/V 

Colonel. The world will be even with your ladyfhip^ 
or I am greatly miftaken. — Come, my love, it is time 
to prepare for our voyage. 

F 4 La^v 
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Lap. You are bound;^^ Colonel, for Angfderre^ as 
the French call it ? 

Colonel, By the very firft fhip. 

Lap, I wonder that you, who have refided fo long 
in France, can bear the thoughts of living at London. 

Colonel It is that very circumftance that will give 
it an additional relifh : And believe this, mailer La- 
pelle, 33 a truth ; no man ever yet deferted his coun- 
try, unlefs he had previoufly been by that country de- 
ferted. 

Lap. Comnumg can that be ? permltte mot to laugh, 
as they fay; You fee how this town is erouded with 
jfnglois. 

Colonel. Too true, I confefs ; and particularly^ 
Mafter Lapelle, by thofe of your bufinefs 5 who, at the 
iime time that they are exclaiming in every paper againfl 
the importation cf French manufeftures, have engrofs'd 
almoft the whole of that part of the fmaggling tnKle to 
themfelves, I dare fay, you are at prefeot furnifh^d 
\Vith a pretty good cargo. 

Lap. To oblige fome my lorsy who are my particular 
friends, I cant lay — - 

Colonel. Nay, be cautious how you truft me with youc 
fecrets i there may be fome danger.-— Come, Mifs ; ia 
this houfe we have nothing further to do.. 

Mifs Z. I can't fay, but I feel fome concern for the 
young vi(ftim Lady Kitty has juft got into her power. 

Hetty. You may difcard your fears about her ! unlefs 
I am miftaken, they are very properly match*d, and 
will prove a mutual plague to each otlier. But, (hould 
it be otherwife, there feems to be a kind of dramatic 
Juflice in the change of your twO fituations: You^ 
Mifs, are rewarded for your patient fufferings, by the 
protection of a man of honour and virtue ; whilft fhe, 
rebellious to the mild didlates of parental fway, is fub^ 
jedled to the galUng yoke of a capricious and whimfical 
tyrant 1 
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Written by Mr. C O L M A N^ 



Spoken by Mr. F O O T E: 

CRITICS,, when'er I write, in every fcene 
Difcover meanings that I never mean : 
Whatever chara^er I bring to vie w^ 
I am the father of the child, 'tis true,. - 
Sut every babe his chriflening owes to you. 
«* The comic poet's eye," with humorous air. 
Glancing from Watling^ftreet to Grofvenor-fc[uare, 
He bodies forth a light ideal train. 
And turns toJhape the phantoms of. his brain ; 
Meanwhile your fancy takes more partial aim, 
♦* And gives to airy nothing place and name.'^ 

A limner once, in want of. work, . went down 
To try his fortune in a country town ; 
The wafigon, loaded with his goods,, conveyed 
To the Smt fpot his whole dead (lock in trade ; 
Originals, and^copiest— ready made. 
To the new painter all the country came? 
Lord, lady, do^or, lawyer, fquire, and dame,. 
The humble curate, ^ and the. curate's wife. 
All a(k a likenefs — ^taken . from the life. 
Behold the canvas on the eafel fland ! _ 
A pallet graced his thumb, and bruihes fill'dhis hand^ 
But, ah ! the painter's fkill they little knew, 
Nor by that curious rules of art he drew. 



PROLOGUE. 

The waggon-load unpack'd, his ancient ftcre 

Furniih'd for each a face drawn long before ; 

God, dame,t or hero of the days of yore. * 

The Cxjlars, with a little alteration, 

Weie turnM into the mayor aaid corporation ; 

To reprefent the redlor and the dean. 

He added wigs and bands to prince Eugene ; 

The ladies, blooming all, deriv'd their faces 

From Charles the lecond's beauties, and the Graces* 

Thus done, and circled in a iplendid frame. 
His works adorn'd each room, and fpread his fame. 
The countty njen of tafte admife and ftve, 
" My lady's leer! Sir John's majeftic airl 
" Mifs Dimple's languiih too ! extremely like ! 
" And in the ftile and manner of Vandyke !-— 
** Oh! this new limncr*s piKftorc^ always ftrike. 
•* Old, young, fat, lean, dark, feir, or big or little, 
" The very man or woman to a tittle!" 

Foote and this limner in feme points s^ree i 
And thus, good firs, you often deal Iw me. 
When, by the royal lifeence and proteaion,. 
I (hew my fmall academy's, colfe^on. 
The connoiiFeur takes out his ^afs, to pry 
Into each pidhire with a curious eye; 
Turns topfy-turvy my whole compofitioh j^. 
Arid makes mere portraits aU my exhtbiti^n. 

From various forms Apefles Venus drew t. 
So from the miHion do 1 copy you. 
" But (Mil the xropy's fo exaift," yotr % : 
Ala^! the fame thing happens every day 1 
How many a modifli, wefl-drefsM fop yon meet^ 
Exactly fuits his fhape in Monmomli-raieet. 

In Yorkfhire warehoufbs and Cranbotttft-afleyjt. 
'Tis wonderful how fhoes and feet will tally I 
As honed Crifpin underftands his trade, 
On the true hunun fcale his lafts are made;; 
The meafuro of each fex and age to hit^ 
And every fhoe, as. if befooke, will fit. 

My 
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My wvehoufey thus, for nature's walks^ fuppUes 
Shoes for all ranks, and lafls of every fize. 
Sit flill an4 try 'em, firs I long to pleafe you : 
How well they fit 1 1 hope you find 'em eafy I 
If the fhoe pinches, fwear yoa cimnot bear it ; 
5ut, if well made, I: wifh you healUi to wear it t; 
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f /« order to avoid fwelltng the hulk^ and encreafing 
the pricey of theft Pieces^ fuch paffages in. the 
Capuchin, as are exaEilyftmilar to thofe in the 
Trip to Calais, are not reprinted: hut the reader 
\s referred to the pages in which the dialogue and 
fable conned the tnuo Drama's. 2 



A C T L 



\7he firft variation from the Trip to Calais is fj 
the following infertion^ after Tromforfs fpeech 
ending^ ** tor he is ver fond of de lea," p. p.] 

Tromfort. 

SOME little time pa(^, ve vas have anoder gentle* 
man of de fame kind in dis town : He vas a grand 
autere ;- diahle^ a man of great deal of vit, beaucoup 
d'ejhrit. 

jenny. Ay? 

Tromf Oh, out t he vas- write de pretty paregraph 

in de Gazette, vat you call your news-paper ? by gar, 

. he he lay about him )JktUdiable ! Poff, poff, poff! he 

make all de my lors, ay, and my ladies too, (hake in 

deretwofhoe. 

Uickx What brought him herei 
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Tromf, He vas come over here with my lady Debo" 
rah Dripping. 

Jenny. Is her ladyfhip^ere ? 

Tromf. No ; fhe vas goto Italy to vifitde Pope^ 

Dkk, And leave the Dodlor behind? 

Tromf, You know he vas Proteftant Pretre : Not- 
l:ii|t he vas ver polite, and offered to turn Pa|iift» to rait 
09 de lady.. 

Dick. That was very complaifant of: the. Dodor. . 
Where is he now ? 

Tromf He is gone governcur to ihew dis country ta 
a chevalier Anghu^ an jSog^ifli knight, I dinkdey cally. 
Sir Harry de Hamper. 

^Tbe Didtl^gu^ thin proceeds witiout any variation, to p*> 
6i« $ wbere^ infiatd of the entranu fif hapiUe^ Ging" 
hamy and La jitunejfe^ the aS was cotifinufJ, (UtJcort" 
eluded^ as follows.'^ 

Mrs., Min. Blefs me, what a rombkng is that I 

Re-enter Cedlini^ 

CodL I fancy, an old neighbour of yours, that has- 
jiifl: drove into theyard» 

Min. Whocanit l>e? 

CodL Mafter Haroperf. that kept Ae great- tealhop^ 
at the corner of Cornhill; you remember him^ 

Mm. Whatlhould ail me? many, a tiff have we taken 
at Mother Red- Cap's> in our Sunday nights' walks up 
to Hampftead. 

Mrs* Min. Ay, btut^ Matt^ time6>are alterad wiib 
t^m Bowe Since the deadi of Ills brother, he is become 
knight banneret,, and perhaps, may chufe to forget his 
old friends*. 

J^ Ay9 ay, Uke efioogh^ Upon hi# comiDg to 
IttMiieaA^ he grew too proud to Mve in the City; fb 
&ut itp fhop, and I haVt got .fight of himii^e* Son 
Codling, ^ft know what brought him here? 

Clack. Sir Harry Hamper! is he here? I fhallbe 
happy to fee him; I Wdlie tkOAoar to femiili him with 

fome 
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lom-boFC wf^ftcoat wLcq he fkt OQt on his tower. 
Tin. Tower ! what a duce could provoke him VOt 

fad. Wanted to fee the world, I fuppofe. 

f/ji. Seethe world? what, ju^ a9 he is going out 

• 

fofJt. And to qualify him for the honour of a young 

of quality's hand that lives in our Square, to whom 

ud hi$ 4ddT9fie9 ^but (he infifls npon his poHlhing a 

• 

in. A yonng lady I what, Harry Hamper ? zouns, 

h^ is ten years older than I am ! on the wrong fide 

Y^oty, I'll be upon oath. 

b(i« Ay» that is as you reckon him ; but he date^ 

)irth from the day of his fucceeding to the fasuly 

^s* Wn. Abaut jSve years ago. 
Sv« He is 001 far from the mark \ qv^% 9^ matif 
twice a child ! 

^dl To my thinking, thefe mounfe^a have disfi- 
d him ftrangely ; if it had not been for Peter Pack- 
idf his old Aopman, whom he keeps as his vakt 
laniy I ihould never have known him. 
ri/i. I reckoa he is as proud as Old Nick. 
^di. I can't fay much as to that. Peter fays that 
nailer has not pick'd up much of their lingo, fo hi| 
h is pretty much as it was i he talk$ to every bo- 
runs from ooe thing to t'other, and rattles »w»y at 
Id rate» I can tell you. 

r/. Mm. But how does he mapage to call for fucb 
;s as he wants ? 

ijl. He pickM qp a cjiargyman, as h? pafs'd Aro* 
town, and carried him with him, as his tri^velling 
cr. Oh, here he is. 

" Sir Harry Hamper y Peter Packthreadp J)r* Vifer% 
and two Po/lilliom* 

' H. Come, come ! come along, Dodor ! Peter, 

Lhe pofUllions thirty foufes a-piece. 

Pcitt 
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Peter, 'Tis pat down, they are to have but fire^ 
the book. 

Sir H» No matter ; it will let them know we ai 
fomebody, Peter. 

Peter, What fignification that ? ten to one, we /ha 
never fee them again. 

Sir H, Do as you arc bid ! {^Peter pays the Poj 

Peter, There ! Pox take 'em, fee how they grin 
ay, ay, I dare be fworn you ha'nt feen fuch a fum thi 
many a day. 

ijl Pojl. ServUeur ! bonne voyage^ Monfieur my lor ! 

\_Exeunt Poji 

Sir H, There, there, Peter ! my lord I I have pui 
chafed a title for ten-pence ; that is dog-cheap, or th 
deviPs in't ! 

Peter, Nay, in that refpedl, the folks here make ba 
little difference between their dogs and your worfliip, 
think ; for every mangy cur I have met with, is eithe 
prince^ or my lord^ or marquis. 

Clack. I am happy to fee your honour in France 

Sir H, What, Mrs. Clack ! and Matter Minniki 
and wife, as I live ! How fares it, my old city friends 

Min, Thank you, thank you, Sir Harry ! Wha. 
you have been the grand tower, I fuppofe. 

SirH, Ay, Matt : What's money without manner 
I have enough of the firft, to be fure; and I. want< 
to fee if I could not pick up a little of the lad. 

Clack, And how does your honour like France ? 

Sir. H. Only the firft fpot in the world. Mi 
Clack : For eating, drinking, laughing, and lovia 
'oive la France I hey, Domine ? 

Mrs. Min, Eating ! fure your honour does n 
think their wi^tuals are better than our'n 

Sir, H Widuals ! Lord help your roaft beef at 
plumb* pudding foul! why, there are no fuch thin 
hi the country. 

Min, No ! I have heard, indeed, they had not o** 
much plenty; but I didn't think the poor creatui 
were fo bad off as that. 

^ir H. What, becaufe a whole family does not l 
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round a (ir^loin of beef, or a faddle of mutton , and 
devour it like a kennel of hounds ! Can there be any 
thing fo favage, as to eat up fheep and oxen like a parcel 
of cannibals : I wonder they don't drefs them in their 
fleece and their hides 5 hey, Domine \ 

Vtper. Doiibtlefs, Sir harry, the French elegance 
would never be able to digefl fuch grofs animal food in 
its natural form ; he therefore is the /beft cook with 
them who can difguife it the beft. ^ 

Mrs. Mm. Indeed? 

Sir H. To be fure. Why except a fide difh of ftew'd 
foails, or ibme fiicafeed irogs, I haven't known the 
name of any thing I have tafted iince I came over 

Min. Lord have mercy upon us ! — And as to love 
Sir Harry, I fhould think that was pretty near over 
wkhyou. 

Sir Hi Domine, did you ev^ hear fuch a blockhead ! 
—Why, fooK it was my own fault, or I inight hav^ 
gone in: keeping. , < 

Min. Into keeping ? you \ 

Sir H. Me ! aik Domine only. What was the name 
oftheduchefs? 

Viper. What fignifies naming of one? there was not 
a day, that I dick't receive &verat commifEons of a 
fimilar nature. 

Mru Min* Indeed ?, 

SirH. Domine Viper received the letters, and. us'd 
to read 'em to me in Englifh. 

Vipfr. They at laft became fo exceedingly trouble- 
fome that I was oblig'd to recommend to Sir Harry the 
entertainment an Opera girl, in order to convince them 
(^at they had midaken their man; and that fo far from 
receiving, we were able to pay. 

SlrH. And fo He got me Mademoifelle Mouche, 
^ fweet lovely fyren; and the little rogue was fo 
exceffively fond, Domine Viper thinks fhe will hardly 
furvive my departure. 

I^m. Wonderful! 

Sir H. Fell into 'ftericks at my going off in the chay \! 
<lidn't fhe?fo I left Domine. to comole her a little; but 
yon found the wslj to make her eafj axUft.. 
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f^ip€r, A difficult job.. 

S'tf* H> I had foooe thoughts of carrying her o 
to England^ aad taking a box for her at the Opera dur 
Uie feafoQ ; but I thought it might give offence in ac 
tain quarter that you know Mrs. Clack. 

Clad, There might have been fome danger in ti 

Sir H> Otherwife, Mademoifelle, the Dodor, \ 
Ip ihould haveiinade a fveet tett'^a^Ute on the road. 

Min. I reckon fhe mu& a' cofl; you a power 
money. 

Sir H. Coft ? that's always uppermoil in a ckiz€ 
mouth: Not a farthing, you fool! I am fure, 
would have quitted me, if I had b^t made ber the 
fer. Domine! 

Viper. Oh ! mere pafEon ; not an idea of intereft 

Sir H, Domine heard, iudeed, by accident, 
had contracted fbme debts to iupport her relations, 
flieisih^ befl: creature on e^rthf and waiite^ va 
to have a fmall fervice of plate, ^dr fome i 
rings. 

Mn. Ma. Which you gave her, Trecltonr 

Sir If, Not I : I was oblig'd to get Domine to i 
nagethe bufinefs^ Had ftte had th@ leaft fu^cioi 
me, there wxwld have been the.deyU to pay r. we^d 
have all been off in an inflant., 

Mrs, Mitt, The Doctor has, ^ I diwl; be«n v«ry i 
fill to you, Sir Harry*, . 

Sir If, Could, have done n^ing witlioiit him : : 
a week ago> he ^ me out of a devllifh fcrapje. 

A//«. Howl. 

Sir H,. Got to picqtiet wit^i.a county a great ma^ 
die Do6bor's acquaimanoe ; I caa't fay, I knpw m 
of the game;, but what pf diat? one wou'dn't apj 
ignorant amongd the French,, ypu. kaow^^ for the. 
nour of England. 

Clack; Ohfy! bynoipeans.. 

Sir H, Egod, the: count gave me a trimmiagi i< 
deyilifh deal more than I had in the country ; but ] 
mine made it up for me, among his. acc^uaintanee^ 
om my on\j giving my note. 
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Idn. -Mm, An ode as if you had b^en in London ? 

Sir H, The very fame thing. 

Clack, And pray^ yaur hononry what news i$ flir- 
ting id Prance ? 

Sir H, Toujoun gay, as they fay, Mrs. Clack. 

Clock. I reckon there be powers of our country folks 
diere. 

Sir H. 1 fup^fe fo ; for I faw a ^ood many ankwaril 
people, as they fay, a Ici bowRnjdrds^ and at the Colof^ 
fus; but I chofe to avoid them. 

Min. Why fo? I (hould have been ready to leap oift 
of my (kin at the fight of a countryman in foreign 
parts. 

Slrft. Like enough, Maahew; but you are a l«r- 
lots^ as you know ; but the Dodtor fays, that m burmi 
^ fttality^ i^hen he voyages, ought to fhun iei j4nglois, 

Cbui, I hope you left the royal family all in good 
health. 

Sit H. Y^s ; Mr. h Roi^ as the French fay, looked 
petty jolty and \ireM ; I faW him in one of the glafs-Ci^ 
lesatchtfrch, imd ^vas afterwards at his grand cduvert, 
as they call it; hismajefty looked at mte veryliard: Dc^ 
mine thinks he was ftruck with my figure. 

f^tper, I overheard him whifjier as much to the 
Duke de Tremoutlle. 

ClicL How long was your honour coming fitmi Pa- 
ris ? 

Sir H^ Two days and a night. 

Chick, Are the accommodations good on the road? 

Sir H. Their cbtvau^e^^ their horfes, as the French 
call 'em, am't quite fo nimble as our'n ; but then, to 
make amends^ like the French, 1 cotDrir the poft with- 
out ftoppiiig, unlefs, indeed^ to take a flight re^ of 
jonJnmti or a hamlet, 

Claci, Tiie country's vatt pleafant, 1 reckon. 

&r J7. La-la : *lneir country-folks, th^ixfhec^anisf 
as the French call 'em, don't feem cpiite io tidy as 
oVn: but they don^ lookupoh t)ieih there creattires in 
France j mere hogs, cowjbonsy as the fay. 

Mrs, 
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Mrs. Mm, Why, fure they be Chriftians, as W€ 



as- 



^ir H, Chriftians ? why, fo may all the world, 
they like it ; but it a'n't in every body^s power to be 
gentleman born : Hey, Domine Viper; 

Viper* True, true, Sir Harry. The laws of ft 
bordination are too much neglefted in England ; all 
mere anarchy there ; it muft be owned, France is t\ 
only fpot for a gentleman. 

Sir H, True. Why, a gentleman born may kill 
common fellow in Paris, for lefs money than it woul 
coft an unqualified man in England to (hoot a hare or 
partridge. 

Viper. Right, Baronet; Poor rogues are fo plent 
in Paris, there is no danger of deftroying the game. 

Sir H* Well faid, Domine Viper ! — But, Madai 
Clack, what makes all your family here \ Like me 
come over to be polifti'd, I reckon. 

Min^ Not we; we be contented. Sir Harry, to'ru 
on in our ruft* You remember our daughter Jenny? 

Sir H, Vaftly well ; and (he promis'd to turn out ; 
devilifh £ne girl ! 

Min. Pretty well, as to that. 

Sir H, What I fuppofe you have brought her here 
juft to fafhion her ; give her the^(?«/. 

Min. No, no ; 'tis a freak of her own : Run awa 
with our '^prentice, to avoid neighbour Codling. 

Sir H. A girl of fpirit, however? 

, Enter La yeunejfe. 

La Jeu. Mon/ieurjf ou afer*ai. 

Sir H* What does he fay, Domine Viper? 

Viper. The dinner s on the table. Sir Harry. 

Sir H. Oh, oh! — Domine ! it wouldn't be decea 
as them there people are but tradesfolk?, you know? "« 
afk them to dinner? 

Viper. Why, yes, you may venture, Sir Harry 
Jt is not minded in London j and diis town is little bci 
ter than an Englifh colony. 

SirE 
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Sir H. True, true. — Come, good people ; as we 
arc all country folks, fuppofe we fit down to table to- 
^g^ther ? 

A^ By all manner of means. 

Sir H, Dominc, you will efcort Mrs. Mirnikin? 
Mrs. Clack, willyou accept of my ^rj/}/' \Excunt. 



ACT II. 



\^he fame in the Trip to Calais, to p. 74, fiuhfri 
0^ Donovan*! Jfeech was altered, and the Jccne Jintfbed, 
in tbejbliowing . manner. ] 

O'Domiovan, 

SO now, as I was a-telling, if you can get any 
friend to fpeak to the governor, why, if they take 
it into their heads to reftore her to you, you may 
chance to have yonr daughter again. 

Min. True, reverend fir, But, before we trouble 
any body, we will firft try what we can do at the con- 
vent ouffelves. 

0*Don. By all mains. And, d'ye hear, you need 
not mention any thing about the purfe ; you under- 
hand me ? 

Clack. Your reverence need not fear us. 

0*Don. Nay, it is upon account of yourfelves that I 
jpeak; becaafe one's charity fhould be private, you 
tnow; therefore, to make publication would take away 
moft of the merit. If you fail, I will ftep to the con- 
vent, and fee what can be done. 

Mrs. Min. Very kind, reverend fir Then, we 
will go after the girl to the convent direftly. 
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Clack. But tike tarfe whtt ydo fayl ydu fe# 1 
hobble we had like to h^v^e got int^k 

-/Ifr/. ilfi/i. Never fear; I know how to fe 
myfelf. ^g 

O'Don. It was an odd freak of St. Fftecis to i 
tts touching of money; unlefs> indeed^ his firftfo 
ers were a parcel of pickpockets, and he thoug 
this method to break diem. But, however, as th 
reticks are gone, and there is no danger of givin 
£nce, by St. Francis's lave I will examine the cor 
of this. Stay ! who have we here ? ^Draws 

Enter Viper, 

Viper. The wind is veering, and when it o 
fair, my old knight within will be for hying h( 
wards by the very firft (hip. Let me fee: Can '. 
oh no fchemfe to gi^e hi'm bnie little fcjuefeze more? 
be fare, what with tailors, trditeursy toyftieh, the 
and the gaming-table, my trip to tm% has t^xfri'd 
pretty well. One fmart parting blow I fhould be 

10 

O^Don. Save you, good fir ! 

Vtper. Damn theft bare-footed Wggah ! a Yei 

lazy, lubberly ^You may as well fhift your groi 

father ; yOu Will get nothing from me. 

O^Don. , Be it ever fo little ! we have nothing but 
benevolence of good thriftian peo — Hey ! fure it a 
be ! by my fhoul, but it is I^^— What, Do(aol' Vip 
who expefted to fee you at Calais ? 

Viper. Pray honeft friend, \vhen did your acqua 
tance cohhnence i 

0*D(m. It is not a very long {landing. Come, 
fhake your memory a bit, i)oftor, and you will i 
recollefl: me. 

V%per. It will be to no puipofe. 
O'Don.! warrant. Surely, my dear, when you w 
.the doer of the Scaiiaalbus Chronicle, was not 1 dca 
hunter to the very fame paper? 

Viper. Hey ! why, you can't be Phelim 0^K» 
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€i*Don. Not now; but I was about twilve months 

Viper. What could induce you to turn Capuchin I 
• O'Don, A few. murders. 

Viper. Murders? 

0*Don. Yes ; in order to pay ofF my lodging, I 
Idll'd a couple of dcfzen t>f people, that happened to be 
alive and in good health ; fo the printer would employ 
me no longer. 

Viper. I told you, O' Flam, what would happen; 
"why, you became a perfedl Drawcanfir; put more 
-people to death than any three phyiicians in London. 

O'Don. What then, Dodtor Viper? fore, your 
poifonous pen did more miichief than me : My dead 
men walk'd about afterwards, and did their bufinefs as 
if nothing had happen 'd; whilil the (labs made on peo- 
ples' good names, by your rancour and malice, will 
admit of no confolation. 

Viper. How is this ? 

O'Don. In (hort, my dear Do6lor, the only differ- 
ence between us is this ; my dead men are all alive, 
and your live men had much better be dead. 

Viper. Do you knew, (irrah, to whom you are 
fpeaking \ 

(fDon. You may lay that 5 from the top to the bot- 
tom, every chink and cranny, my dear. 

Viper. Pay then proper refpeft to my cloth. 

Don. What, d'ye mane it is. a prieft that you are? 

Vtper. Without doubt. 

O'Don. Then, upon my (houl, it muft be of your 
own ordiliation, like Mr. Melchizedeck. A prieft ? 
ill wager my frock againft the price of a mafs, that 
you cant tell how many the thirty-nine articles are. 

Vtper. An impudent, audacious 

O'Don. A prieft? What, becaafe you was parifh- 
derk to the Moravian meeting-houfe in the Old- Jewry, 
and us'd to fnulHe out their bawdy hymns to the tune of 
beaftly ballads and jiggsf from thence you got ex- 
pcll'd for robbing the poor's box— 

Viper. Me? 

Vol. in. G O'Dotv 
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Q-J).oih Th^^ you became advertiieo^eiit-flicker to 
lottery-offices, audlioneers, ftage-coaches, and moua- 
tebaii4-49<%Qrs }. Wl being detected iq fellivg the bills 
for wade paper to grocers, you^ got your dUmiflat, you 
know— 

Viper^ Rafeali I kaow ? 

O-jDofi. Aft^ th^t you tura'd fwindler> and gc* 
oui; of g^ by an a^ for tb^ reUef of iniblvent debtors* 

P^jter. Many honeft men have been in the fame C^ 
tuariofli, 

Qlhrh I^ye hoB^fty oftt, if you pUafc. Then you 
becaine. ionx of th^ Scaod^ous Cbronlde; mow'd 
do^Hi ^^utatiojis like muck} puih'd yororfelf into the 
payofUdy Peboi^ab IXrippiagi produced anpnymoos 
pti^mpb$ %g^oft bf^ of your own co;|[)pofiiioa, afid 
got pawl by ber for aot putting tbem ijjtjo your paper. 

Fy»r»^ WW^ ^ dcyil qould the feUow coUeft all 
this ftory ? 

O^Don. Now from here, I fuppofei you will fbon 
reim^ Howfi asa^fugitivie, wips^y your old debl^^hyJ 
new a^ of parjiameut. 

r//>rr. Well bust, Mr. O'Flam-.-^ 

0*I}mi O'So^tfiovao, if you plaaic. So you fee 
Do<^or Viper, you are pretty well known ; and al 
your friends and acquaintance ibaU ibon luiow you ai 
well as me in this town. 

Viper. The devU! welU bu,t» n^y dear fdend» wha 
caa be^ tb« meaning of this? why flipi^ w^ t;w< 
quarrel? 

QDm* Whofc fault w^s it„ Do^or^ X pray) 

Viper. Fault \ nobody's f^U : I was* a J&tl^ for 
getful; tbat 13 all. What! we havQ been conaed» 
befofc; am) why ihou'dn^t w^ now? ours is. a natujca 
alliance ; we are poor dogs, and rich m^n ace our gtme 

O^Dora, For the matter of tha^, I have no ol^^oi 
to huntifkg in couples^ 

Vipfn That i9 n^- Corner kjt us ia» aad drow 
aH animpiitY hi a bottle of ^urguudy^ 

O^Don, I will wait upon you 9X nighty but I Kar 
a little bit of bufinefs at prefent, 

Vip<i 
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^per. Of what kind ? 

^Don* To get a girl out of a conyent, andreftore 
to her friends and relations. 
^tper. A girl?. * i 

*D(m, Ayy the daughter of them there Englifli 
lin. 

^tper^ Is the girl han^mc? 
'Dorr. 1 doa't know thatji but fhe'i yOung. 
'^iper. That wilF go a good way. And* fled from 
friends ? 

'Don. With a lover, th^yfey. 
'!/«;•. Gad> ^ thought is juft pop*d into mv head, 
, 1 6stcr> w^ yidd usr bbtJt a gddd dtalr of proifiu 
%ft':.Ofwli«.k&Ri?; ^ ; 

"'fer. ^t^ iitfbrm you witftlm But wficre trerc 
bound { . . 

'JObfl. T<J the doftveflt 

^ij/J^*. Jdpendyourvifirattffcfle*. Come with me; 
aft introduce yqu to a friend of mine in Ae houfe. 
, 3F lope thiffgreafygjcrb has not taiicedyonr mind 
any coynefs or qualms. 

*Ihyr. Nbt a bit j it is ^ cQflvanfent dtefS when 
caii't get any other t It fuitsf wetf wMr the cold of 
nter diftreis ; but when the fun and fommer of 
ty returns, I fltaH fhed mf coat like i colt. 

'''toi ^§ devil wa»^ ill,, the divii ^ monk woukt be ; 

tjcenes at tHe Conmetit ^uccceded^ as in the Trip ta 
mi& f aad thgt A& tndedmth^ nO' other vanatkn than 
i/ollattii^jfiaailaberaiiptt ilk Mr^.. Clacfs fpeed^ 
5 2 . The third. j^& nuoi off »# v»3 

M^ Tt^t, fttdf. B«t ewn^>; fet ut go to itme 
EiiNOR, as the friar adyifedusj perhaps hb mfty^ 
i$ina^#*f. 
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ACT III. 



\(y Donnovan^ Sir Harry Hamper j and Viper^ 
a table with wine and glaffes. 

Viper, .- . 

WHAT, then, you know her, Sir Hairy? 
Sir H. From a child ; and a fwe^ little rol 
bud (he was ! by this time, ihe is in full Uoom, i 
doubt. 

Viper. Youfeem to exprefs yourfelf with Ibmc s 
dor and warmth, as. if you felt a fancy for this fine d 
licate flower. . . 

Sir H. Pho, pho ! what chance have I to get t 
poflefUon ? 

Viper, I don't know that ; a little contnvance, ai 
the help of a friend, have brought more unlikely ma 
ters to bear. 

Sir H, Why, Domine, if you would lend your a 
finance, there might be fome hopes, I confefs. 

Vtper, Of me. Sir Harry, . you are always fecur 
But in my (dd friend here, you will find a more ab 
afKftant. 

O^Don, You are plaafed to compliment, dear Dqi 
tor Viper. Unlefs you are greatly fallen off, for tun 
ing bachelors into hufbands, hufbands into cuckok 
and maids into miflrefles, there was not a better pra 
titioner within the bills of mortality. 

Viper. My dear monk, a truce to your' comp' 
ments. 

O^Don. Oh, the devil a bit of compliment ! 

Viper. Well, well, you are always too kind to yo 
friends : But upon this occafion, your knowledge 
this country- 

O'Don. Thatindade- — Vtpi 
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Ftper, Ajddt stboye ail, the jrirtues of that frack» 
will ft2ii4 ttS IB ^Kcellent fiead. 

O^Don Whyi x^ fay truths 1 know but little elfe it 
is good for. '. . 

Viper. Well> fhall we have its ailiftance ? 

O^Don. You may fay that, . 

Viper. If this fcheme fucceedsy knight, it will do 
you immortal honour iti England » your intrigue at Pa** 
ris was a fine preparatiom. ' . 

Sir H. Do you thij>k that is generally known I 

Viper. In the mouth of every mortal* 

SlrH. Ay? that is lucky, indeed! But how (hall 
we bring this buiinefs about ? 

Viper. Nothing fo eafy. Flam is, you know, de(i<p 
red by the family, if they can't fucceed themfelves^. to 
get the girl out of the convent. / 

Sir If. True. 

Viper, Th^t defig? isra fufficient pretence forvifiting 
the girl. 

Sir If. Can't be a better. 

Viper. As there is little probability that he fhould 
prevail with Mifs to return to her father and mother^ 
let him pretend to have had an interview with the 
yoQog fellow her favQurite, who lies concealed in the 
town. 

Sirlf. Well? 

V^r. That,: moved to compalEon by their tender 
attachment, he is determined to lend his aid to accom- 
pliih his wifhes. 

(yDon. By this mains, a little fpill will be gained 
from that quarter too [afide']. > Has fhe the fhiners,. 
d'ye think? 

Ftper. I warrant (he is not come here unprovided. 
That he is ready to conduct her where her lover lies hid} 
and lend his miniftry to finifli his buiinefs. 

(yDon. I am but a lay- brother, you know. 

Viper. Nor I neither : But, for all that, I woud n't 
fcruple to tack together twenty couple a-day. 

Sir H. I don't doubt it. 

O^Don. That, to be fure,, is an anfwer. 

G 3 ^'^^ 



Viper. I was comin^i4»'tha«ir ^j W)tei|iti^ 4tf(^ 
not poffisiibii'df Mifi, ^kat^teiitfi^hiKI firbml^ 
the girl to my lodfiing ? where, inftead of -her >A 
fhe will be agreeably fiuf rised to ^^iicbuE^r Sir Hi 

Sir H. It is a very fine^let/ «o^filM« ]^j 
oiine, f«pp^ die <yoQag ^ia^ IheuM 1>e Ikittiih, 

/^f/>^r. We muft.leave yovi*<«)' fttnte ftfe^t' Irufti 
but, from your Iflreffl <«id' ^dj-efs-^-i-*' : 

O'Don. In tridir, #lte mnft be^)M<e %}l^ wo^ 
xeAirefoeha£gire% ' ^ ' ^ 

/^(^^r, A few prefents i« handj fiftd ta(t pfoff 
upon HKttMSng tjo J£n>gk4id — >-^ 

SkH^ And yo« think -ftie t4(l comply? 

0'i)o«. Oh, never faary ^ ^ilt in^k iii ti 
ment. j> . 

;^ ^n>fr^'Befid^i^at-Wi^,^Fla«ii^ 

you ; and if a little compulfion fhould be re^uirid*" 

G* Don. Is it a rape that'V^a ix^ki > tiipQ|h nty fli 
Doder Vipeiv you ore^r fteppkig%e^Fe me \ \ 
daal in miicliml 

/^/n A rape t n^ tto; no^tngtikek^ dear I 
ody a licck^miptdfioi^y Co g^eihi^ladyafi apbiog^ 
following her own inclinations. Hey, Sir Harry !i 
are your fentiments on the occafion \ — > 

BirH. &h9dldiike:ir^alidiiii^6 ifr tlie wot^ 
an jqnke agog HiB L^lfow)^rat<:y> k will be td 
the poor thing pout, and fnivel, and fob) imd |4et 
and cry I warrant, •* Ooyo«i nftiig^ty tiling t*^— 
i« oat there fome <kngcr; won't there naagiftrj 
their policy, as they call it here, take it amlfi ? 
. /^cr. ;<31i^ no; a gefttkrftknhere^es' Whattfrc 
pieifes tBefides, it is 1»ut a (l|iip crofs th^ cliainnd, 
there, you know, weoriiafe; 

Sir H. Hmtf^ %vx<^. ^ \ ' ' • 

f^^* And, upon fecbnd thoti^ft, let things 
out as they .will I think k would be right, at your 
of life, to report it a rape ; it will do your vivatjity 
rigour a gooddcal of credit, ^. 
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Sir tt. *\^ill it ? 

^//•. To be fore. A rape, and u^cm a nun too, 
for fo we nwft call her ; it in'm (hew a noble contempt 
fct decency, reKgion, and virtue, and can*t fail recom* 
mending you to 3l people of fpitit. 

Sir H. I fhould think fo : How one improves by one's 
travels! Why' this would never hjrve cottre into tny 
head, had I ftay'd in the city. 

Ti^cr, Oh ]^! never; that air is too foggy. 

Ur tl, 1 uied to be a fittle fa^ious now and then ; 
but that ! Lord, that's nothing at all ! 

Ftfer, Oh, no merit in that ; the natural confcquencc 
of your food and your fuel. 

Sir H. But you will take care to paragraph me A^ell 
in the papers ; fbr if I fhould not be known why-*-^ — 

Vi^. The main point wiH be loft. Never fear! in 
lAy Old tpx,^^ I ftill keep ^ place open : That no time 
itay be loft, I will fend it to-night. 

Sir tt. I can^thehp latighmg, to think how my old 
friends, Portibken and Dowgate, will flare when they 
comes to the article. 

^er. Ready to burft with envy, I warrant !***-WelI, 
I (VKam, yott know your part* fct off as foon as you 
pfeafe. 

d^Dm. Upon my fhbul, Dofter Viper, there tte 
a ttw fcrnples and qualms that begin to rife in my 
ftoraach. 

F'^er, Zounds, man, gulp 'em down then as faft 
as yoQ can! 

&Don, Upon my confcience, they won't go j they 
flick ftill in my troat. 

Viper. Mark'ee, Flam ! Would not a little anrum 
potahile^ a fmall deco^ion of guineas, remove the ob* 
ftfuAion ? 

O^Don, Why, to daal freely, Dot^cr, I look upon 
itthere isfome fmall danger in what we are about. 
Nox<r, as to yoa two, you are but birds of pafiage, yoit 
know, ; and being well winged, can take your flight 
whenever you plaafe. 

Fiper. Well 1 

G 4 O'Ti^i^v 
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0*Don» Nowy as to myfelf, tho' I am at homeh 
yet for all that I am hut a flranger; and heing, hefide 
as bare as a board, it is but raafonable that Sir Harr 
ihould fpare me fome of his feathers, that may, in ca/i 
of need, carry me out of gun- (hot, you know. 

Sir H. By all manner of means. 

Viper. But how fhall we manage it? The rules of 
your order are fo very fevere as to money ! I believe I 
had better receive it; and, if you fhould want — 

O^Donm No, no, Dodlor; you are a good cafuift, 
and have fUenced moft of my fcruples : Befides, at 
confeffion to-morrow, it is but lumping in this >vith 
my other tranfgreilions. 

yiper. Sir Harry? 

Sir H. Oh, by all manner of means ; here 

yiper. Throw it into his cowl. 

O'Don, No, no ; I can concaal it very well in my 

fleeve. He might have knocked againft the other, 

perhaps ; and that would not have been altogether lb 
dacent. ^ 

Viper. Well, well ; all obftacles being removed^, 
difpatch, my dear Flam, asfoon as you can. 

0*Don. I fha'n't neglect them. X mud go to vefpers. 
— — ^^But, Do^or Viper, as you are a confcientious 
man, and one of the cloth, don't you think it would 
be right to have a few prayers put up, for ceitain per- 
fons, who have in agitation fome important affairs ? 

Viper* Why, it mayn't be amifs. 

0*Don. The community, you know, is always con- 
fidered upon thefe occafions. 

Viper, Oh, I dare fay Sir Harry won't fcruple. 

Sir H. Not in the leaft. But, to fay truth, the re- 
verend father has drawn me dry for the prefent. 

Viper. Oh, you may be foon fupplied in the houfe. 
Come, I will advance : Here, here ! 

O^Don. And in pafling by Uie trunk for the poor, if 
I was to drop in Something handfome, you know it 
might draw down a blefEng upon our defign. 

Sir H, Domine, give him the whole purfe ! 

O'Don, 
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0*Don. I fhall have great pleafure in farving fb pious 
*man. Save you, gentlemen! \^Exit, 

Sir H. A fhrewd fenfible fellow this O'Flam, let 
Qe tell you. 

yiper. Yes, yes ; he knows what, he's about. 

Sir If, But, Domine, after the bufinefs is finifh'd^ 
how (hall we difpG^e of the gitU 

yiper. Reftore her to her fciends^ and make it si 
merit. 

Sir If, But if (he (hould turn out coy, and complain 
of ill ufage ? 

Fiper. We muft impute it to fpite, as by your means 
fee is deprived of her lover. 

Sir If, That, indeed — But will they believe it? 

yiper. Believe it ! Flam and I will fwear to the fadl. 

Sir H, That indeed — But who have we here ? 

Enter Mr, and Mrs, Minnilin and Mrs, Clack, 

Oh, Mrs. Clack 1 what fuccefs have you had ? 

Clack. Came away juft as we went ; the young jade 
Vrhines about fading and penance like a Methodifl 
teacher^ and talks of embracing poverty^ as if fhe was 
a peer of the realm. 

Min, She poverty ? 'tis all a pretence ! it is fomc- 
bo4y elfe (he wants to embrace. 

Sir H, Why, Domine and I have been laying our 
noddles together. 

Clack, Your wor(hip is wonderfully kind ! 
yiper. Sir Harry has employed a prieft here in thi& 
town ; perhaps you have feen him I 

Mrs. Min, D'ye mean his reverence, with the long 
beard? 

ytper. The fame. The friar is juft difpatch'd to 
to the convent; and the, great point is to get the girl 
<>ut of their clutches,; heJs.to perfuade her that (he is 
to be conduced diredly to Drugget. 

Mrs, Min,. But, inftead of that, he is to bring her 
Vo.us? 

G 5 Viper, 
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F^er. No, 89; tbdt IwmW be toa sfcriipt! to Si 
Harry Hamper ; who, 9/$ a fmod to the family, wi 
teach her her duty, hvA what flie Owea to her friemls 

C/^f/. That will be very kind in his honjaur< 

Sir IL I ibjfH fpaare n© me9^9, Mw. Claelc, to tdak 
hcf fubmit. 

Mrj. M'/i. But I h^pe his boRDar wo*t pvrfh thi«| 
«) cxtF^jQiki^;. if^t 3fou kziow^ MatihteM^i {he h fti 
our child. 

Jl/inu JilxtreflMdesl Sir Trhxry bas vndertakeQ amoi 
difficult talk than he is aware of: The youn^ 0^ h i 
hoAAroag^ afod fra<^)Qti^ thgii my o^d ff ieiid witi tftd 
out of his power, if (he coakioiies obftimKe^ ^ital 
hercttuply. 

5ir H^ Well,. weH> k is hmt tryijg^ hotrev^^ 

/^i>rr. Y<m wiU ttfce ewe ta be In the l^ouft if m 
(hould want you. Come, Sir Harry, we muft h 
home, to wait for the metaL 

rjExeunt Sir Harry and Vipe 

Clack Come, good feflis, who ca» tefi btie liis It" 
nour may compafe this^ job^? 

Min. I can4 fky I have any great exp^f^fenJoHft. N 
oid friend, when he litr*^ amongft ttS, wa^ iiev« evt 
famous for his powers of perfuafioii j aftd I can han^ 
think tftat age has improved his abffitiei. \^B»Mi 

The Street, 

Enter Diclf tiift\^(i* 

Dick It is impoffible for me to (juh tils tt»vB, «' 
leave my deareft Jenny behind nae ; thert my heart 
treafore lies hid, ami there, %ite of myfelf, I am ca 
ried by an irrefiftible impulfe. To fee her, I fupf oj 
is impoffible > and equally (fifficult to give ^ recei' 

any intelligence- Hufh! I muil hide. -Hey? n 

iiire! yes; it is Jenny herfelf! but who the duce c 
it be that conducts her? *. . 



\' 
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Enter O^Donnovan andy^nny, 

(PDon. The hbufe is hafd-bjr, at xht othet en4 of 
the town ^ and (lands alone, between the inn and the 
filuff.fliOp. 

yainy. Your goodnefs, my dear father, to a pdor 
unfortunate vidim, I want wprds to acknowledge. 
Your felf-denial and mortified ftate place you above 
the reach of any pecuniary.- 



■i."*v 



O^Dofu My fwdet pretty cratur! itk su&u r>f charky, 
iadade, co folks poorer than we are, if any fueli ran 
be ^Mind, we are always plaas'd to oonvey any dona- 
tioot. 

yenny. I (hall think myfelf happy tx!» aiKfl (b pious si 
purpofe [ y^f/xybr ^^r/fi/^].*— Blefs mt\ is not that 
my dear Dicky, who £bnds ther« at the corner ? 

O^Don. Dear Dicky ! who the devii^is he ? 

yenny. The very youth to whom you w-ere going to 
convey me. 

(fhoru Pho, pho ! ho!^ can titat be I becaiafe why^ 
I le^ him ac home; and h\yw can he be in two places 
at once I nnlefs, indade, he had wings. 

Jtmiy^ His iiapatience, I fuppofe^ made him foU 
low you hither. 

O^Don, Pox take his impatience ! But I tdl you 
Mi&, it cxt^ be ; becaafe why, I never faw that par- 
fon before. 

Jenny. But I have, and therdbr^ can't doubt: I 
muft nin to him^ iSxdber ; for I know it is he. . 

0*Jhn, is it ? Then my be^ way is to run Ir^m 
liim as faft as I can«. {_E«it. 

Jenm^. Dicky 1 

Dick. My deareft Jenny! this is an unexpeifhid 
^eafore iikleed. But who was that with you I 

Jenny. The honeft father you iewt to conduft me. 

Did. Me \ I hiave neither feen nor fpoke to a foul* 

jenf^. No! 

nieL Nb. This is fome plot of your parents:, to ^ct 
you into their clutches. 
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Jenny. Perhap$ fo. But where can we go ? have 
you fecur'd no retreat? 

Dich^ How could I, my love? as I hadnft the 

fmalleft hopes of But here comes the grieft. again,^ 

and fomebody with him ; let us turn down this ftreetjt 
and avoid bim^ \Exeurit. 

« 

Enter O^Dounnvan and Viper* 

O^Don, There, there they go ! 

Viper. I fee, I fee. A fine girl, as I live ! too 
nice a tid-bit for an apprentice, or my mudy old 
knight : I'll try if I can't fecure her myfelf. — O'Flam ! 
you know Bet Bonnet, the milliner's girl, that lived 
with me in London ? 

O'Don, You may fay that. 

Viper. When I went with the knight, I left her in. 
my lodgings in town ; flep to her this inflant. 

O'Don. Well? 

Viper. Explain to her the bufinefs of Hamper, con- 
vey her to him as Minnikin's daughter; (he knows 
well enough how to ai&me the airs of a novice. 
But there is hardly tiofie to inflrud her. Ten to one>. 
too, ^is blockhead will make fome damn'd blunder or 
other. O'Flam ! 

O'Don. Well? 

Viper. Upon fecond thoughts, you had befl under-, 
take this bufinefs yourfelf. 

O^Don. What d'ye main ? 

Viper. Pafs yourfelf on the knight as the party* 

0*D(m. What,, me, for old Mbnikin's. daughter? 

Viper. Ay. 

O^Don. Oh, lave off! I fhall be aafily taken for a 
lovely lafs, to be furc 

Viper. Why not? he mufl: be in the dark, to exe-» 
cute his own intentions, you know. 

0*Don. That is true. But how fhall I hide my 
voice ? he may fee that, you know, without the help 
of a candle ;, befides^ I am told I have a fmall twifl ia 
my tongue.. 

Vipec, 
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Ftper, Ohy as to that. Hamper is no critic in di- 
alers; befidesy fay littky and foften your tones as 
much as you can. 

0*Don. But if he ihould turn but too familiar, what 
vdllldothen, Dodor Viper? 

Fiper, It will be eafy enough to repel any violence 
from a man of his age. Befides, I will think of fome 
expedient to bring you fpeedy relief. 

0*Don. Well, well ! upon ray fhool, after all, there 
is a good daal of fun in the fancy. 

Viper. You arc to take him for Drugget, you know. 

O^Don, No bad match for my linfey-woolfey. 

Viper. Oh, a truce to your wit now, and difpatch,. 
I belcech you. 

O^Don. I go, . I go. {^Exiu 

Viper, They are either houfed, or muft return 
back again ; this is no thoroughfare. Oh,^ here they 
come. 

Enter Dicly and ^enny. 

I am glad I have met with yo\u Corae, come! L 
hav'nt a moment to lofe. 

Jenny and Dicky. Sir ! 

Viper. That rafcally prieft is gone for the guard ; 
you will have a file of mufqueteers^here. in a minute. 

Dicky » What have I done? 

Viper ^ Don't you know, that to (leal a girl* from a 
convent in this country is.a capital crime ? 

Dicky* Sir, as I hope for mercy, lam innocent! 

Viper. Innocent ^ befides, a pneft. to accufe yon I 
*'on*t they find you together ? is not that proof enough 
of your, guilt ? In a word, I know your whole ftory ; 
I pity,, and am. ready to ferve you.. 

Jtnny* Good fir,, what can. we do ? 

Viper-. You hav'n't a moment to lofe:. Run to>the 
port, throw yourfelf into the firft veffel you fee, and 
niakefor England as faft as you can. 

Dicky. And what muft become of Mifs Jenny ? 

Flier, 
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F^er. Leate h«r to my cai%$ mid I am weUkmcxwr^ 

lA this tcrwn^ and can coAceal h^r with eafe. 

Jenny* But, fir, how — who I 

Fipir. Oh, child, be under no approhedfioos ; ^f 

motive is folely compaiHon: be&k» my^dochit a ik^ 

ficknt fecarity. 
Dh:ky, Cloth? fiefhapfi th« gentieman is adergynH^ 
fT^^r. Hufh ! that tttift &ftt be known wlMre we are* 
y^0^* On tlvit fftcred cKaradl^r I caa iofely rely 
Viper. We lofe time \ a tttice to ymiir regrets, anrf 

yinir rap€crr«s $ I will fcon bring you together, I \var^ 

rant. Thit w^ay leads to the <}uay. C^me, Mifs $ ir 

ill but a fttp to my hovfe. 

Jenny, This wonderful efcape I owe to your good- 

nefs. 

IT^tr. I couM do do lef^, as a chrifllan. ^Etce, 

A Chamber y dwplened. 

Sir ffarry Hamper ahne. 

Sir H, Mifs will foon be here, L-.fuppofe. Well, 
after aH, for improving the mind, and removing fooltfh 
prejudices, there is no country like France : no wonder 
our young folks of fafhion turn out fueh &Qe fellows, 
QCodi^^Here fhe is, I belicre. Na-^A lad who 
conies over here at oaieceeQ or twenty, may well pick 
up all the pretty accomplifliitients, when I, at feren- 
ty, in lefs than^ three months hare learnt to game# 
whore, defpif^ mv own country, laugh at reMgton, 
and, as far as inclination will go, am ripe and ready for 
any frolic or fiin. WeM feid* oild Harry !. after all. 
i^is, my y0ung miftre& in Loh4on can't refufe me, I 
thialc ; the deril's in her, if I hav^i^done enough. t» 
convince her that I have fcoM/<ered off all the fneaking 
fniveling cit, and am as profiigate as if I had beea 
bos!n' a-^Hufh 1 the door opens. 

£tUer 0^ JDonnovatt* 

GDon^ Sir Harry 1 
Sr^.Well? 

ODan 
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0*I^m2. Are you iuie you aire there ? 

Sir H, Without 4loubt* 

C^i^iB. And aioDC \ , 

5«'' ^ Yes. 

^ "Dw. And np light ? • 

^'^r H, Don't you fee ? 

0'Z>on, I didn't know but you might have a cAadlc 
concaaded* 

Sir H, Whfiirf ? in my podcet ? 

^€kn C(raiie, Mif^^ you may enter. [^Exiu 

Jenny [within] Hands off, yon rud« ruffian i 

^V ^^ What iJK du£)6 iU>ife aie they makiiag ? 

y-cwny. What, are they all dead la tjic^ ho©fc ; ni> 
CT82tun; to k^nd me dfliilance \ 

Sir H. Wlut call thia jJicaD ? 

Jtm^. Of have you all ie/>Bipirdd to betray me? For 
Heaven's fake, fome chriftian body ^ 

Mrs, Min. [within] It is my dawgfaters vftic«. Here 
liojifcl 

M'ln, {within] Zounds, break dotvn.thfe door ! 
Mrt^ Min. Which room ate they in ^ 
Mln, The noife came from this. 

■Brtcr Mtp /md Mrs. Mlnniym^ Mrs. Clacks Colonelf 
O'Dannovany and Codling. 

Mln. Ha^e yon feen aiiy dding rf «y daughter Sir 

Hfttry ? 

5ir H. Yottt- dau^ter ! 

7^11^. tJfthaiidmel This door tod is locked. 
What, will no mortal come to me ? 

Mrs. Mln. There (he '\%. 

Mk, L«t me come ! IBrcais open tit doon 

Enttf Jmtty* 
Jenny, Prote^ft me> fare mc- 



Mrs. Min. It is her. Look up Jemay ! don't yott 
knew us, my diild ? 
Jetmy. My Mother ? Oh, Madam f 

Mrs^ 
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Mrs, Min. Recover your frtght \ you are now out 
of danger. What has been the niatter my love ? 

Jenny. The greateft villain, the greateft monfter ! 

Min. Who ? what ? 

Jenny, Firft got me into his power, by the pretend- 
ed fandlity of his character 

Mm. Well ? 

Jenny. Finding his delufive offers rejeded, proceed* 
edto violence, when my cries brought you to my aid. 

Min. This is hmtparle vou rafcal ! they don't mind 
a rape or a robbery here. 

Mrs, Min. Not they ; Lord fend itf. (afe to Old 
England, fay, I ! 

Min. Come out here ! let us have a peep at yous 
muns, Mounfeer, if you pleafe. [Pii/Zr out Viper.'] 
Hey ! who the devil— Why> this is Sir Harry's 
Domine Viper ! 

Omnes. Sure enough ! 

Mm. His tuterer, as fure as a gun! But who the 
deuce is he. Sir Harry ? 

Sir H. Heaven knows ! I pick'd. him up here in this 
town. 

Mrs Min. Some vagabonlng feller, I warrant. 

Mn. The rafcal won't make a reply. Come friend I 
who and what are you T 

Fiper. What right have you to enquire ? 

Min. Your villainous attack on my daughter gives 
me a right, and before we part I will know. 

Viper. Will you ? Then a(k it of thofe that will tell 
you. 

Min. What, can nobody 

Clack. Perhaps . his reverence here may : for he 
feems to know mod of the folks in the town. 

0*Don. Me ? I know nobody out of the convent.-— 
I belaave I had better (haar off; for perhaps by-and- 
bye they may take it into their heads to make fome en- 
quiries after me Qf myfelf ; and for the prefent,itwill be 
more convanient to drop the acquaintance. \Exif. 

Min. But, what the deuce, can nobody give us^ an 
account who, he is ? Where's landlord I 

Colonel 
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Colonel. You feem all (Irangers to this honeil gentle- 
man. 

Min» Oh, this perhaps is fomehody who belongs to 
the town. Why, fir, if you could give us fome in- 
formation— — 

Co/oW. Nay, I can't boafl the honour of this ac- 
quaintance, nor, from the account of his countrymen,, 
ihould I be very aipbitious to make it. 
Mtn, Ay, like enough ; and pray Sir, who-^ 
Colonel, The various particulars of his hiftory would 
be rather too tedious at prefent : thus I may venture, 
to fay ; his refidence here is not a mere matter of choice, 
Fifer. Is the preferring the genial climate of France, 
to the fogs of your favourite ifle, any great matter of 
vender ? In ihort> I like neither your country nor peo- 
ple. . .. 
Colonel. For which you have doubtlefs very good 
reafbns : But believe this as a truth, Mafter Viper ;. 
no man ever yet deferted his country unleis he had 
been firft by his country deferted. / 

Viper. You are very partial, colonel (for I know 
you) confidering England as a (pot to which youcaa^ 
never lay any clium. 
Colonel. Why not ? 
Viper. Wafn't your father a rebel ? 
ColoneWVnt. 

Viper. And are notyou an officer in. the fervice of 
France ? 

Colonel. I was ; but my prefent royal mafter, above 
the narrow prejudice of punifhing the principles of pa-, 
rents in their unfortunate offspring, has accepted my 
fervice, and reftored my family to the rights of their 
country 

Clack. WeU faid ! 

Sir H. Ay, and well done too ! to reclaim by cle- 
mency, is the nobleft vidlory a monarch can gain over 
his fubje^ts. 

Min, But what can we do with this fellow ? is there 
no method of punifhing fuch a— 

Colonel. 
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' -Cthnih Let httn alone ; a geAtteman of his particu- 
lar turn can't long efcape the prying eyes of the police 
iti this town ; and I promife you they flian*t Ivant a 
key to his chara6kf . 

SirH. But Colonel, I begin to fufpe<a that 1 166 
have been hit by this Viper j tould'fit I Aop hiib, juft 
va make him account for 

^ij^^r. Stop me ? you hadbeft take tare ofyour- 
felf : You forget a few obligations 6f youiri I have in 
my pocket ; which, as I find you are quitting this 
country, I ftiall endeavour to get better feciifed. 3 j?xi/. 

Sir H. Now there is a rafcd ! 

Colonel. How came you to place any confidence in a 
man withotit the fmalleft recommendation ? 
" Sk'. If. Lord, who could fuppoft that a ecuntfyman 

would impofe upo n. . 

Colottrti'tout cbuntrymen ? the vety laft peonle, 
iinlcft they were well known^ you ihotdd truft or cne- 
lifliin t'ratlce. 

SirH. And why fo? 

Coto/tel. The neceffity they lie under of MEdhg their 
f|uarters, is, with but too many of them, their only 
rea(bn for crofiing the channel. 
.Min. Indeed ? 

Colonel. And I will venture to fay, without the con- 
currence of fome of thofe gentry, no confidef able fraud 
has ever been conmmted upon our young giddy tratel- 
lers in this part of the world. 

Codl. Vaft curus indeed! that fhall go into my jour- 
nal, *• Ohferwation 2 The French who rob and cheat 
<• the Britifli fobjeas in Paris are all of them Englifli," 

Mr^ Jffm, Ay, ay ; all binds of a feather. Let us 
go home and leave them as faft as we can. Well> Jen- 
ny, I hope, there is an end of all their vagarks : Thee 
feeft what premunires thy willfcilnefs had near brought 
ITS into. 

CMck. Nay, fifter, don't prefs the girl fltrr the pre- 
fent : Let Mr. Codling continue his courtfiiip j and in 
time, I warrant, the girl will COffiply. 

Codli 
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Cod!. Why, father-in-law that was to have been, 
U (eems to me, and to fay truth, from the famples 
I have had, before I fettles I fhould like to fee a 
little more of the world. 

Min. Nay Mafter Codling, you may do as you lift ; 
nobody wants to compel you. 

Mrs. Mm. For the matter of that, if Dick Drug- 
get's friends are inclined, they are all well to pafs 
in the world ; and who can tell in the end, but 
one match may be as good as the other ? 

Codl, Why as they are fo vaft fond of each other 
I think it is the beft ftep you can take. For my 
part, I have made up my mind : I'll part with 
my (hop, voyage round the world for the reft of 
my life, and like other great travellers, commuicate 
my obferwations, for the good of my country. 
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Spok&m by Mr. F O O T £. 



At the Theatre-Royal io DuBtiN, 

On the 19th of November, 1773. 

JPWARDS of twenty years are fled and wafted 
Since in this fpot your favour firft I tailed, 
g'd by your fmiles thro' various realms to roam 
le Mufe now brings her motley cargo home ; 
>r frugal Naturei with an equal hand, 
sftows peculiar gifts to every land. 
France (he gave her rapid reparteey 
0WS9 and ion mots, fibs, fafhionsy flattery, 
brugs, grins, grimace, and fportive gaiety : 
Lrm'd with the whole artillery of lo?e, 
^atium's foft fons poflefs the powers to move : 
iumour, the forcmoft of the feftive crew, 
iource of the comic fcene, (he gave to you ; 
iumour, with arched brow, and leering eye, 
ihrewd, folemn, fneering, fubtle, flow and fly ; 
>erioas herfelf, yet laughter flill provoking, 
iy teaGng, tickling, jeering, gibing, joking : 
mpartial gift, that owns nor rank nor birth! 
^is theirs who rule the realm, or till the earth; 
Thein who in fenates wage the wordy war, 
^B^ theirs whofe humble lot condu^s the car: 
f aught deriv'd from her adorns my ftrain, 
Tou gave, at leaft difcover'd firfl, the vein. 

Should 
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Should wide esperience, or muuring age. 
Hare brought or minh or mora] to the ifage, 
To you, the patrons of the wilder fong, 
The chaitcr notee ia juiUce muft belong : 
But fhould iafirmities with tirae cpafpire, 
My force to weaken or abate my fire, 
Lels entertainment ma; arife to you, 
But to myfelf leTs danger will enfue. 
If age contraAs my mufclet, fhtilla my tone 
No man will claim ihofe foibles as his owd ; 
Nor, if I halt or hobble thro' the fcene. 
Malice point out what citizen I mean : 
No foe I fear more than a legal fury, 
Uiile& J gaintlus circle fiir my jury. 
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ACT I. 

A Cbambtr* 
Enter Lady OlSam and Sir ybhn Oldham 
Lady OUiain* 

NOT a fyllable more will I hear ! 
Sir John, Nay, but, my dea r 

L» Old, I am amazed, Sir John, at your meailnefs ! 
o'r that you could fubmit to give his paltry propofals lb 
much as a reading ! 

SlrJ^hn, Nay, my dear, what would you have had 
me done ? 

L*Old. Done ? returned them with the contempt' 
they deferved. But, come, unfold! I am cdm.: Re- 
veal the ptetty proje^ your precious head has produced. 

Sir ychn. Nay, my dear, as to that^ my head pro- 
duced 

L. Old. Nay, I^ don't wonder that (hame has tied 
up your tongue ! But, come ; I will fpare tlie cbnfuli- 
on, and tell you what you would fay. Here, Lady 
Oldham, Sir Mathew Mite has jufe fent me a Jetter, 
modefUy defiring that, in return for the ruin he lias 
brought on me and my houfe, I wouldhe fo kind as 
to beftow upon him my darling daughter, &e hopes oF 

H 2 my 
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my — ^And is it pofEble you can be mean enough to 
think of fuch an alliance ? Will you» Sir John» oblige 
me with an anfwer to a few (hort quefHons ? 

Sir John. Without doubt. 

X. Old* I fuppofe you confider yourfelf as fpraag 
from a family at leaft as aotient as any in the county 
ypu live in ? . 

Sir John. That I fancy will not be denied. 

Z. Old. Nor was it I fancy, difhonoured by an alii* 
ance with mine \ 

Sir John. My Lady, the very reverie. 

Z.. Old. You fucceededy fir, to a patrimooy^ which 
tliough the liberal and hofpitable fpirit of your prede- 
ceflbrs would not fuffer to encreaie, yet their prudence 
took care ihould never be diminifhed \ 

Sir Join. True. 

JL. Old. Prom the public and private virtues of your 
anceftors, the inhabitants of the neighbouring borough 
thonght their bed anddearefi ipterefi in no hands fo fe- 
cure as in theirs ^ 

Sir John, llight. 

L.Old. Nor till lately were they fo tainted by the 
fafhion of the times, as to adopt the egregious abiurdi- 
ty, That to be faithfully ferved and protefted aboTC^ 
it was neceffary to be largely l)ribed and corrupted be- 
low ? . ^ 

Sir John. Why, I can't fay, except now and thet* 
a bit of venifipn, or an annual dinner, they have ever 
put me to any great 

L Old. Indulge me yet a moment. Sir John ! 1^ 
this. happy fituation, did thelafl year chearfidly clofe ^ 
our Condition though not opulent, affluent, and yo\^ 
happy mi\\t qpet pofTeflion of your family hoaQurs*. 

Sir John. There is no gsunfaying of that. 

J,. Old. Now, look at the difmal, (hocking reverfe t 

Sir John. There is tut too mu0h reafon in what your" 
ladyfhip fays. 

L. Old. And confider at the fame time to whonr 
you are obliged. 

Sir Join. 
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'An. Why^ what could we do? your ladyflii]^ 

bere was nobody more againfl my giring up 

trfelf. 

d. Let me proceed. At this crifis, preceded 

e pomp of Afia, Sir Matthew Mite, firom the 

came thundering amongftus; and profiifely 

I the fpoils of ruined provinces, corrupted the 

d alienated the afFe(5tioa of all the old friends 

mily. 

}bn. That is nothing but truth. 

i. Compelled by the fame means to defend thofs 

I employed in attacking your intered, you have 

gtd deeply to encumber your fortune ; his fu*- 

ddrefs has procured a return •^ and probably 

ition will compleat the ruin his oppofition 

ihn* Let us hope all for the bed. 
/. And who can tell, but you may be (boa 
I part with your patrimony, to the very infblent 
{ individuaii who has been the author of your 

)hn* I would fboner perifh, my lady ! 
/• Parallel inflances may be produced ; nor is 
nlikely, but Sir Matthew, taking a liking to 
lily mandon, has purfued this very method 
1 you to fell it. 

>^/i. It is my dear to avoid this necefSty that 
)u to give his letter a reading. 
d» Is it pofEble, not to mention the meannefs, 
can be weak enough to expert any real fervice 
t infamous quarter ? 

)bn. Who can tell, my love, but a confciouf^ 
le mifchief he has done us, may have roufed 
lings that— 

/• His feelings I will he liften ^to a private 
t, who has been deaf to the crle^ of a people ? 
. tear for particular diflrefs, who. owes his rife 
in of thoufands I 

in. Well, Lady Oldham, I find all that I fay 
nothing. — But here comes brother Thomas ; 

H 3 v«^ 
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two heads are better than one ; let qs lake his ppinioO) 
nay Joyc. 

L. Old, What need of any opinion ? the cafe is too 
clear ; nor indeed, if there had been a necefiity for 
cbnfttking another, fhould I have thought your brother 
the propereft man to advife with on the occafioo. 

Sir John. And why not \ there is not a merchaat 
whofe judgment would be fooner t^en. 

L. Old. Perhaps not on the value of merchandize^or 
the goodnefs of abill of Exchange : But there is a ni- 
cety, a delicacy, and elevation of fentiment, in this cafe, 
which people who have narrowed their notions with 
commerce, and confidered during the courfe of th^r 
Uves their intereft alone, will fcarce comprehend. 

Enter Mr. Thomas Oldham 

Thomas. So;i fifter ! what I upon ypur old tppic, I 

find? 

L. Old Sir. \ 

Thomas. Some pretty comparifons, 1 fuppofe ^} 
much to the honour of trade. 

L. Old. Nay, brother, you know I have always al- 
lowed merchants to be aufefulbodyof men ; andcQQ* 
fidf;red cpmHierce^ in this country^ as a pretty refburcc 
enough for the younger flioots of a &njily» ^ 

Thomas. Exceedingly ^ondefcending^ inde^! And 
yet, fifter, I could produce fome inftances where the 
younger (hoots have flouriflied and throve* when the 
reverend trunk has decayed. 

2,. 0/^. Perhaps, brother Thomas— -^ — 
, Thomas. Nay, nay,, don't let us revive ou* ai>tien^ 
4iipute§ I— YouLleera warrh ; np roififiderftandiDgi * 
hope ? ' 

^ Sir jfohn^ Nc>, no,; nojje in the leaft : You know, 
my lady's temper's apt ^o be lively now and then. 

7>&omjj. Nay, fifter — But, come I yrhat has occafi* 
X)ned this mighty debate ? 

Sir John. You know, brother,e how afiaira fland be- 
tween Sir Mathew and us. 

' Thonuu. 



i^' 
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ThmOi.WtMl 

Sirjohiu He has feat us h^re a ktnd of a comprO'* 
m% I I dofi't kQO\/^ welt what to caii it ^ a\ fort of 1 
treaty. 

TWot. That in yoiir hand P 

Sir John. Y%% ; and I c^'t pre?Ml oiv my ladjr t^ 
{ive it a reading. 

Tkomah And why not ? 

I. .W. Tawiat end ? 

Thomoi. Avery natural on^ $ inovcCef'tokuowthe 
coateiits. • 

Z. 0/e/. Of what importance can they be to us ? 

Thomas, That the letter will tell you. But furely^ 
Lady Okihan^ you ai'e rather too nice. Give it me ! 

Sir John, Is it your )a<fy(hip'« pleafure ? 

Thomas, Pflial here's a rout, iiMeed !-— One would 
^apt to ^ink that the faeket was peiSilential, and 
came from the Archipekgp iniiead of '^ Indies. Noa^ 
jet us fee what this fornud%kl4e memorial contains ! 
[«fms the kiUr. *< To Sir Jc^hn Oldham. Sir Mat- 
** thew Mite having^ lately feen, at lady Levant's rout> 
" the eldeft M»A Oldhamf ^md being ftruck with her 
^* perfenal ehamiS} propoles to her father the following 
** treaty." / 

L. (M. A Ve jy nionarchical addrefs ! 

Thomas.^* Imprmit ; Uf&n li mfttriitiOfHal Ymloii 
* between the young lacfy andhiftiV a^l hofKMties -and 
** contention fhtdl eek{e» and Sir jfohn be fuffered to 
" take his feat in fccurity/* 

LQU. That 1:^ will do^ without an obrigation t6 

Thomas, Are yoti, fffteir, c^rt^n of that ? 

L, Old. You don't Hkrboui^ the krfl doubt of cur 

Jneritsf /' " -• ' ■ "*• • '^ ^.■■\-- :\ i . . .-. \. . 

Tfomir/. But db ^y always prevail ? 

i. Old. There is now, brother Thomas, no danger 
to dread ; the reftraint the popular parts of govern- 
tt>cnt has in thb intence ktd on itfelf, at the fame 
time that It does honour to^cm, drftribiites ec[ual juf^ 
ticctojdl. 

H 4. i:\max 
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Tiomas* And are you aware what the expence wiU 
be to obtain it? — -But, pray, kt me proceed!— " Se— 
** condly, as Sir Matthew is beiit. upon a large territo* 
** rial acquifition in England, and Sir John Oldham's 
** finances are a little out of repair, Sir Matthew Mite 
** will make up the money already adiranced in another 
** name, by way of future mortgage upon his eftatet 
" for the entire purchafe, five lacks of roupees.'^ 

Z. Old. Now, Sir John ! was I right in my gaefe ? 

Sir John* Your ladyfliip is never out.— -But, bro- 
ther Thomas, thefe fame lacks— to what may they 
amount? 

Thonuu, Sixty thoufand, at leaft. 

Sir John. No inconfiderable offer, my lady. 

Z*. Old* Contemptible ! But pray, fir, proceed. 

Tbonuu. ** Or if it fhould be more agreeable to the 
** parties. Sir Matthew will fettle upon Sir John and 
** his Lady, for their joint lives, a jagghire." 

Sir John. Ajagghire? 

Thomas, The term is Indian, and means an annual 
income. 

L Old. What ftrange jargon he deals in ! 

Thomas. His flile is a little Oriental, I muft own; 
but mofl exceedingly clear. 

L.Old. Yes, to CpiEm Ali-Khan, or Meer JafFeir. 

I h^e you are near the concludpn^ 

Thomas* But twp articles more {reads'^ ** And 
** that the principals may have no cares for the youn- 
** ger parts of their family, Sir Matthew will, at his 
** own expence, tranfjport the two young ladies, Mifs 
*< Oldham's two fifters, to Madrafs or Calcutta, and 
'* there procure ti^em luitaUe hufbands.** 

L. Ohd. Madrafs, or C^cptts^i 

Thomas. Your patience, dear fitter! — " And as 
«* for the three boys, they (hall be either made fuper- 
M cargoes, (hips' hufbands, or go out cadets and wri- 
" ters in the Company's fervice." 

JL. Old* Why, he treats my children like a parcel 
x>f convidts : Is this their method oi Supplying their fet* 
tlements? 

Thomas*. 
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Thomas. This^ with now and then a little kidnap- 
ping, dear iifter. — ^Well, madam, you have now tl c 
means of getting rid of all your offspring at once : Did 
not I tell you the paper was worth your perufal ? You 
will reply to his wifh } you can have no doubts, I fup- 
pofe. 

Z. OIJ* Not the lead, as I will (hew you. [_Tears 
the Utter.'] And, if Sir John has the lead fpirit or 
pride, he will treat the infolent principal as I do his 
propofals. 

Thomas, But that method, as things (land, may not 
be altogether fo fafe. I am forry you were fo hafty in 
deftroying the lener: If I remember rightly, there is 
mention made of advancing money in another man's 
name. 

L. Old, We have been compelled to borrow, I own ; 
but I had no conception that he was the lender. 

Thomas, That's done by a common contrivance ; 
9ot a country lawyer but knows the dodrine of trans- 
fer. — How much was the fum I 
Sir John* Ten thoufand pounds. 
Thomas, And what» Sir John, were the terms I 
Sir John, As I could give no real fecurity, my 
cSate being fettled till my fon John comes of age, I 
found myielf obliged to comply with all that was afked. 
Thomas. AJudgment^ no doubt. 
Sir John, They divide4 the fum, and I gave them a 
couple. 

Thomas, Which will affeft not only your perfon, 
but perfonal property ; fo they are both in his power. 
Sir John Too true, I am afraid! 
Thomas, And you may be fent to gaol^ and your 
family turned into the ftreets, whenever he pleaies. 
L, Old, How ! Heaven forbid \ 
Thomas, Not the leaft doubt can be made. — ^This is 
an artful proje^ : No wonder that fo much contrivance 
and cunning has been an over-match for a plain Eng- 
lifti gentleman, or an innocent Indian. And what is 
now to be donei Poes your daughter Sophy koow of 
this letter? 

H 5 L^OU. 
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L.dlJ, SrfJohA?' 

Sir Jc^ti. If reached n4y hattds not teai ftiktutcs 
ago. 

Thomas'. I had Ibrtifc reafon t^ think, thatj hadyoti 
eom^liedf you would n<ot have found her ytt^ eager to 
fecond yoiir wifhes. 

L. Oid% I don*t ktiow'that, brother: YotJrtg girls 
ar^ ealily caught wkh tiUlea and ipletodor; magnificence 
Ms ar kind o^ magick for thefn^ 

Thomas, I have a better opinion of Sophy. You 
M&^^ Lady Oldham, I Mve 6ktn hirited, that my 
boy was fond of his Co*Q^*; atnd i»o^bly ftiy mcce not 
to€^y averfe to hrs wift; hift-y6tf have always ftoppd 
«^ Ihdrty u^et* a tiotiori tlwtt'^e ctfildrea Were too 
nearly allied. 

L. Old. Wty, brother, don't yo* think- — ^ 

Thonids. Btrt t4ia*^ fifter, was iWrt the right r^afeir; 
ydu could have eafily digefted the cokftnsi but the 
cofhpftng^oufe ftuek in hw way: Your fevouritc itiaXJfti 
has been, that citizen^ are 1 di^ftfri^ rac6, a fbrtol 
creatures that ftiould- iteik with cfach dther. 

Zk O/i/. Bleft nie,- br'ofhe^, you can^t conceive 
thiat I.^.i— — ' — 

Thofhdis. Nay, nO aipoiogy, good Ladjr Okfliam! 
J^haps you hatve a htghet* ^feanct iti view ; and let m 
now confider what is tb be done. You ^r6 totalb 
^aVerfe tothis tf-eaty? - . . t 

L. Old. Can that be a queftion ? 
« Thomas. Son^ lit^e ifta^ageitfenft id n^ceflaty, as t 
Ihcinode of rdj^iftidii : JSls Iriattei^ MW =ftaiiili itwoul 
not be prudent to exfeffteriK^ Sir MMtit^W. 

L Old. Lfet'Sir John dUbhaTgfe the debt due 1 
him at once. 

Thomas. But where (hall \vfe g(^t materials ^ 

L.Oid. Gah that be a difficult t^? 

Thwhas. Exceedingly fb, as- 1 apprehend : But ti 
dan be found tb advance fo krgfe ^ fiim on lucH H^hd 
fecurity; nor is it to be expend, indeed, liillefs fVc 
a friend to relieve, or a foe to ruim • 
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L Old. Is h pofEhle Sir Mttthew can hare adle^ 
£rom fo inferfial a motiTe, to haT)eia4vaQC;ed the rnqney 
with a view of difhreifing us decpe|r ? 

Thwuu. ^ir Matthew is ar piofound poUtician, and 
will not (lick at triflesl to cany 'his point. 

L, Old. With the weahh of tlK Eaft,. we have too 
imported the worft of its vices. What a horrid crew! 

Thomas. Hold, ilfbrl don't gratify your refentment 
at die expence of your juftice ; a general conclufion 
^om a fingle infbmce is but indif&rent logick. 

L, Old. Why, is not this Sir Matthew— 

Thomas. Perhaps as bad aifobjedias your paifion can 
paint him : But there are men from the Indies, and 
many too, with whom I haVe the honour to Hve, who 
difpenfe nobly and with hofpitality here, what they 
have acqnired with honour and credit elfewhere ; and» 
at the fame time they have increafed the dominions and 
Wealth, have added virtues too to their country. 

L. dW. Perhaps fb; ,But ,what is to be done? Sup- 
pofe I was tp wait on Sir Matthew myfelf ? 

Thomas. If your ladyship is fecure of commanding 
your, temper, I 

Sir Johii. Mercy oh us, brother Thomas, there's 
po fuch thing as trufting to that! 

L. Old. You ar0 always very obliging. Sir John! 
if the emj>afly wai to^jbe eiecu^ed^by you — , 

^homasy C<Mne». cpilfi^, to en4 the diipute, I will 
undertake the comimffion jjiyfelf.. 
. i. PA/, ypuwiH tajkc' care, brother, to make no 
conceffions that will derogate from— 

Thofnas. Vour dignity, in ray hands, will have no- 
thing to iear.— But fhould not I fee my niece firft? 
fhe ought to be confulted, I think. 

Thomas. "For if ftie approves of the knight, I don't 
fee any jlung in the alKance fo ipuch to be dreaded. 
L. Old. I will fend Sophy to her uncle direftly 5 but 

I defire f he girl may be left to herfelf ; no undue in- 
fluence ! \^ExiU 

Thomas. The caution was needlefs% 
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Sir Jobn. Why, really, now, brother, but that my 
lady's too warm, I don*t fee any thing fo very unrea- 
fonable in this fame paper here that lies fcattered aboat. 
But> I forget, did he mention any thing of any for- 
tune he was to have with the girl I 

Thonuu, Pho! a paltry coniideratioD, below his 
concern. 

Sir John. My lady herfelf muft own there is feme- 
thing generous in that. 

TJbcnuu. Will you flay and reprefent the cafe to 
Sophy yourfelf? 

Sir John, She is here! 

Enter Sophy^ 

Your uncle, child, has fomething to fay to you : Yott 
know he loves you, my dear, and will advife you for 
the beft. [^ExiL 

Thomas. Come hither, Sophy, my loye ! don't be 
alarmed. I fuppofe my lady has opened to you, that 
Sir Matthew has fent a ftrange .' kind of a roihantie 
letter. 

Sophy. But fhe did pot feem, .fir, to fuppofe that it 
deferved much attention. 

Thomas. As matters now iland, perhaps more than 
fhe thinks. But come^ my good girl, be . explicit : 
Suppofe the affairs of your family ^buljl demand a 
compliance with this whimfical letter, fhoUjld you have 
any reludtance to the union ptppofed ? ' V 

Sophy. Me, (ir ^ I neivcr law the gentleman but once 
in my life. • / ' ' ' 

Thomas. And I don't think that woiild intereft you 
much in his favour. ' 

Sofhy. Sir! 

Thomas. No prepoflelEon? no prior objeft' that has 
attracted your notice? ' • • 

Sophy. I hope, fir, my behaviour has not* occafioned 
this aueftion. 

Thomas. Oh^ no, my dear ; it naturally took its 
rife from the fubje^. Has your coufin lately been here. 

Sopb^. 
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S^hy Sir ! 

Thomat* Tom Oldham, my fon ? 

S'opbyB We generally fee him, fir, every day. 

Thomas* I am glad to hear that : I wasi afraid fome 
improper attachment had drawn him from the city (b 
often of late. 

Sophy. Improper I I dare fay, fir, you will have 
nothing of that kind to fear from my coiifin. 

Thomas. I hope not : And yet I have had my fuf- 
picions, I own; bat not unlikely you can remove 
'em: Children rarely make confidants of their fathers. 

S^hy, Sir! 

Thomas, Similarity of fentiments, nearnefs of bloodt 
and the fame feafon of life, perhaps may have induced 
liim to unbofom to you. 

Sophy. Do you fuppofe, fir, that he would difcover 
to me, what he chole to conceal from fo affe(5tionate a 

father? 

Thomas. Nay, prithee, Sophy, don't be grave t 
What, do you imagrae I (hould think his preferring 
yo\ar ear to mine, for a melting pailionate tale, any 
violent breach of his duty I 
Sophy. You are merry, fir. 

Thomas. And who knows but you might re-pay the 
Communication with a fimilar ftory? You blufh, Sophy,^ 
Sophy. You are really pleafed to be fo very particu- 
la.r, that I fcarce know what anfwer to make. 

Thomas. Come, my good niece, I will perplex you 

^o longer : My. fon has concealed nothing from me j 

and did the completion of your wifhes depend on my 

approbation alone j you would have but little to fear: 

«ut my lady's notions are fo very peculiar, you know, 

^nd all her principles fo determined and fixed — 

Sophy. The merits of my coufin, which fhe herfelf 
^s not How to acknowledge, and laxat^ might, I ihould 
bopc, foften my mother. 

Thomas. VJ\ij then, my dear niece, leave it to 
time, in moft cafes the ablef! phyfician. , But let your 
partiality for Tom be afecretl— I muft now endeavour 
to learn when I can obuin an audience from. 8v\ M.^^ 
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Sophy. An audience from him ? 

Thomas. Yes, child; thefe new geatiemen, wh 
from the caprice of Fortune, and a flrange chain c 
events, have acquired immoderate wealth, and role t 
uncontrouled power abroad, find it difficult to defcen 
from their dignity, and admit of any equal at home 
AdieU> my dear niece i But kee^ up youripirits! 
think I forefee an event that will produce fbme chang 
inourfarour* [^Exeuti 

Sir Mathew Mie^s H&U. 

^ JtMus mid Conferee Sfmtrtd, > 

Conj. I own the place of a porter, if one can bea 

the confinement And then, Sir Matthew has tb 

chara<5ler of — \lo*vj tap.^ Ufe no ceremony, Mr. Ja 
nus ; mind your door, I befeech you. 

Janus. No hurry! keep your feat, Mr. Confcrve 
it's only the tap oi a tradefman : I make thofe peopli 
ftay till they colledl in a body, and fo let in eight o 
ten at a time ; it faves trouble. 

Conf. And how do they brook it ? 

Janus. Oh, wonderfully well, here with us. I 
my laft place, indeed, 1 thought myfelf bound to b 
civil ; for as all the poor devils could get was goo 
words, it would have been hard to have beenjfparbgj 
them. 

Conf. Very coniiderate I . ^ 

JanusM But here we are rich; 9J^ as the feIlo\ 
don't wait for their money, it is but fair they fliou! 
wait for admittance. 

Conf. Or they would be ^t to forget their conditio 

Janus. True. > . i ; 

Conf Upon the whole, thcA^ you d,9 ^o^ r^gr 
leaving my lord ? ^ 

Janus. No ; Lord I>evf e's place bad its fweets, 
confefs; perquifites pretty enough: But whsit pould 
do ? they wanted to give me a rider. 

Con/. A rider? 

Jam 
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Januu Yes 5 to qrtarter Monfietir Ftklart, my La- 
dy's valet de chambf e^ upon me ; fo you know I cchild 
not but in honour refign. 

Conf. No; there was no bearing to be rid by a 
FrenchinaiT; there was no ftaying in after that. 

J'ii/iw. It Wottld have beeo quoted as a precedent 
againft the whoie corps. 

Cow/L Yes* Pox on 'em! our mafters are damned 

fond of encroachments. Is your prefent dutyfetere? 

Janus. I drudge pretty much at the door \ but that^ 

you know, is mere bodily labour: But then, ray mind 

is at eafii ; not obliged to rick my brain for invention. 

Conf. No? 

Jmus, No; not near the lying here, fts in my laft 
place. 

Conf. I fuppofe not, as ybnr mafter i^ tut newly in 
town ; but muft etpedl that branch to rncreafe. 

Janus. When it does, I fhall infift the door be done 
by a deputy. ' [ Tkuo raps* 

Coti/: Hark ! to your poft ! 

Janus. No ; fit ftill ! that is fome aukward body put 
of the city; oile x)f onr peopld froto Leadenliali ftreet j 
perhaps a dire^or ; I (ha'n't ftir for him. 

Conf. Not for a director? I thought ht was the 
commariding officer^, the Great Captain's captain. 

Janus No, no ; quite the reverfe ; the tables are 
tnfned, Mr. Conferve : In ackno>^ledgment for ap- 
pointing us their fervants abroad^ we are. if6 iobiiging a& 
toihake them difedl^l's.at hohie. ' ,. 

l^ Ji loud rdpfihg^ 
Conf. That rap will roufe you, I thibk. 
J arms. Lfct me take a peep at the wicket* Oh, oh ! 
is it you, with a pox to you ? How the deuce camfe 
your long legs to find the way hither?— I ihall b^ in no 
Iwfte to open for yoiL ; ; i 

Conf Who is it ? 

Janus. That eternal teizer. Sir Timbthy Tallboy. 
When once he gets fdoting, there is no iam thing «s 
keejTing him out.. . 
Conf What you know him thett i 



/ 
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Janus. Yesy rot him, I know him too well ! he h^ 
like to have loil me the befl place I ever had in my life. 

Conf, How fo ? 

Janus, Lord Lofty had given orders on no account 
to admit him. The firft time, he got by me under a 
pretence of (broking Keeper the houfe^dog ; thenext, 
he nick'd me by defiring only }uft leave to fcratch the 
poll of the parrot, P<3l, Poll, Poll ! I thought the 
devil was in him U he deceived me a third ; but he 
did, notwithfbinding. 

Conf, Prithee, Janus, how ? 

Janus* By begging to fet his watch by Tompion'^ 
clock in the hall ; I fmoked his defign, and laid hold of 
him here : [taking hold of his coat*[ As fure as you 
are alive, he made but one leap from the flairs to the 
fludy, and left the fldrt of his coat in my hand ? 

Conf. You got rid of him then ? 

Janus. He made one attempt more ; and, for fear 
he fhould flip by me, (for you know he isras thin as a 
fliceof beef at Marybone Gardens), I flapped the door 
in his face, and told him, the dog was mad, the parrot 
dead, and the clock flood ; and, thank Heaven, I have 
never fat eyes on him fince. [Knock louder* 

Conf. But the door ! 

Janus, Time enough. — You had no particular com- 
mandsj raafter Conferve ? 

Conf. Only to let you know that Betfy Robins has 
a rout and fupper on faturday next» 

Janus. €onflant flill, Mr. Conferve,^ I fee. I am 
.afraid I can't come to cards ; but fhall be fure to attend 
the repafl. A nick-nack, I fuppofe I 

Conf, Yes, yes ; we all contribute, as ufual i The 
fubflantials from Alderman Sirloins ; Lord Frippery's 
cook finds fricafees and ragouts ; Sir Robert Bumper'^ 
butler is to fend in the wine; and I fhall fupply the 
defert. 

Janus, There are a brace of birds and a hare, that I 
cribbed this morning out of a baflcet of game. 

Conf, They will be welcome. — [Knock louder.'^ But 
the folks grow impatient I 
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Jrniut. They muft (lay dlJ I come. — ^At the old place 
fuppofe ? 

Conf, No ; I had like to have forgot ! Bctfy grew 
k of St. PauPfty fo I have taken her a houfe amongft 
e new building : both the air and the company is 
tter. 

Janus* Right. 

Conf. To &y truth, thefituation was difagreeable on 
any accounts. Do you know, though I took care few 
x)ple fhould behaye better at Chriftmasy that becaufe 
: thought her a citizen, the houfekeeper of Drury- 
Dc Theatre, when his mailer mounted) refufed her a 
le-box ? 

Jantu. No wonder Mifs Betfy was bent upon mov- 
g. — ^What is the name of her ftreet ? 
Cmf. Rebel- Row : It was built by a meflengerwho 
ide his market in the year forty-five. But fhall Mifi 
obins fend you a card ? 

Janus No, no ; I (hall eafily find out the place. 
\nock.'] Now let us fee ; who have we here ? Gads 
J life, Mrs. Match'eml my mader's amourous agent: 
is as much as my place is worth to let her wak for 
Doment. 

[Opetu the door. Eaat Conf^ 

Uer Mrs. Match* em^ fome Trade/people^ ^iahw low 
to Jdnusy and Thomas Oldham* 

Match. S09 Sir ! this is pretty treatment, for a wo- 

in like me to dangle at your gate, farrounded by a 

reel of tradeipeople ! 

Janus. I beg pardon ; but, madam — — 

Match. Suppofe any of my ladies had chanced to 

ve by : In a pretty fituation they'd have feen me ! 

)romife you I (hall make my complaints to SirMat- 

Janus. I was receiving fome particular commands 
tn my mafter. 

Match. I (hall know that from him. Where is he i 

let 
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l^et him ]uPK>w I nuifl fee him4ireAfy!(; i^f haqcl^^ git fo 
full I have not a moment to fpare. 

Janus. At th^t door the groQm pi the chamber will 
^ke you iach^ge ; I 9^fufe yo^'U be acbnitte^ as 
foQn as announced* 

Match, There is as much difficulty to get a fight of 
this fignior^ as of a member when the parliam.ent's 
fdiffolyed ! ^Eidu 

Janufi. Soh! wh^t yQU tore brpM^ht ip your bilk? 
damned pun(^vLal> PQ c^ht ! The fiew9rd'srpomil 
below.^ — And> do you hgjur J! whea you are p»d» be f « 
fuf e to fpeajt gtway withaut feeing me. 

Jill Trade/. We hope you have a better opiniourr? 

Jatms. Well, w^lj( iiuTch ! ^^Ejasf. TraJi/vm^ So. 
friend ; what is your bvifil^H pray i 

Tk^mf* I bayc a mefi^ to. delJYer to Sir Mat- 

Janus. You have ? and pray what is the puiport I 

Tkonm. That's for his ear alone^ 

Janus. Yqu wili find ycuir&lfmiflakeQia that* 

Thomas. Homt^ 

Jaum. It muft make its way to has/ by paffiag thrt' 
mine. 
^ Thomas. Is that the rul^ of thehoufe ? 

Janus. Ay; and the beft way to avoid idle and im- 
pertinent pratlers, 

Thomas. And of that you are to ^ge ? 

Janus. Or I fhould not befit for my poft. But, 
you are very importunate ; who arc you ? I (iippofc 
a Jew brooker, come tobring my maftcr the price of die 
(locks ? 

Thomas. No. 

Janus, Or fome country coufin, perhaps ? 

Thomas. Nor that neither. 

Jams. Or a voter from our borough bdow ? we 
never admit them butagainfl an eledtion. 

Thomas. Still wide of the mark. — C-^^-] There is 
but one way of managing here; I muftgive the Cerbe- 
rus a fop, I perccive.-*-Sir, I have really bufinefs 

with 
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ir Matthew, of the utmoft importance ; and if 
n obtain me an interview, I fliall think myfelf 
lely obliged. ^ Gives money* 

tusy As I fee, fir, by your manner, that it is a 
of moment, we will try what can be done ; but 
uft wait for his levee : there is no feeing him yet. 
wwx. No ? 

tus* He is too bufy at prefent ; the waiter at 
:k's has juft brought him home his macaroni drefs 
e hazard-table, and is inflru^ing him to throw 
:e with a grace. 

mtas. Then where can I wait ? 
!iAr. If you will (lep into that room, I will take 
> call you in time. [_Exit Mr. dld,'y^Loohh{^ qt 
nx^ry] A good fe^ifible fellow ! At firft (ighty 
afily one nay be miftakeo in men i \^£xit. 
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ACT 11. 



ji C homier. 



libt 

Ifiiler* 

Jibe. 1 
Sir Matthew Mite in his gafning drefif h^ ^ 

Waiter attending^ CaBtt 

t 



MAIN and chance ? 
Waiter, Five to nine^ pleafe your honour.^ 

ilffl^tf. I am at all that is fet. How muft I pro- 
ceed? 

Waiter, With a tap» as the chances are equal ; then 
raife the box genteelly and gently, with the finger and 
thumb. 

Mite. Thus? 

Waiter. Exa^lly, your honour. Cinque andquater: 
You're out. 

Mite. What is next to be done ? 

Waiter. Flirt the bones with an air of incGfferencef 
and pay the money that's fet. 

MUe. Will that do ? 

Waiter. With a little more experiencCy your ho- 
nour. 

Mite. Then pafs the box to my neighbour ? 

Waiter. Yes ; or you make a back handy if you 
pleafe. 

Mite. Cou'dn't you give me fome general rules? 
for then, you know, I might pra(5Hce in private. 

Waiter. By all means. Seven, fir, is better nick- 
ed by a (lamp. 

Mtte. So ? 

Waite. Yes. When you want to throw off fix and 
four, or two cinques, you mufl take the long gallery, 
and whirl the dice to the end of the table. 

Mite. 
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^e. So ? 

Mite. Thus? 

/^jiter. Pretty well, pleale your honour. When 
your chance is low, as tray» ac^ or two deuces, the 
M method is to dribble out the bones firom the box. 

ii&e. WiUthatdo? 

Hooker. Your honour comes rapidly 00 

Mite. So that, perhaps, in a couple of noaths, I 
^ be able to tap, ftamp, dribble, and whiil| with 
any man in the club ? 

Wckir. As your honour has a genius, you will 
make a wonderful progrefs, no doubt: But thefe nice 
Blatters are not got in a moment \ there muft be parts, 
is well as prance, your honour. 

Mste^ Whati parts for the performance of this? 

Winter. This? Why, there's Sir ChriftopherClum. 
ey, in the whole loung his fortune, (and I believe 
\t was pear a twelvemonth about it) never once threw, 
»aid, or received, with one atom of grace. 

Mite. He mufl have been a dull devil, indeed. 

Waker. A mere dunce ! got no credit by lofing his 
noney ; was ruined without the lead reputation. 

Mat. Perhaps fo. WeU, but, Dick, as to the 
>aths and phrafes that are moft in ufe at the club ? 

Walter. I have brought them here in this paper: As 
foon as your honour has got them by heart, I will teach 
fou when and in what manner to ufe them. 

Mite- [afier looting at the paper.'] How long do yoir 
ipprehend before I majr be fit to appear at the table ? 

Wmter. In a month or fix weeks, I would advife 
pur honour to hegin in the Newmarlcet week, when 
he few people left do little better than piddle. 

Mtte. Right: So I (hall gain confidence ag»nft the 
:lub*s coming to town. 

Enter Servant* 

Serv. Mrs. Crocus, firom Broraptoib yoor honour. 
Mite. Has ihe brought me a bouquet? 

Serv* 
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» Serv, Your honour ? 

Miu* Any nofegays, you blockhead ^ 
• Serv. Sht hai a boy with i batket. 
' Miie. Shtifr her in ! lEseilt SetvdM.l Well, Dick, 
yod will go doWn to my ^fewiard, iM treath him tbef 
beft method of making a rouleau. Aiid, do you hi&ar? 
let him give yod one fot your ^aihs. 

Wak)tr. Your honour'^ obedient! You'd have toe 
attend every itibming ? 

Mite. Without doubt : It would be madrtfefs tb lofe 
i nlimite> you khoV: {^Exit Walter. 

X ■■ Bntet Mn. Crdius. 

Well, Mrs. Crocus; let us fee what you have brought 
me. Your laft bouquet Was as big as a broom, with a 
tulip firuttihg up like a magifcfate's mace$ and, be- 
fides, made me look like a devil. 

Crocus. I hope your honour could find no fault with 
the flowers ? It is true, the polyanthufes were a little 
pinched by the eafterly winds ; but for pip, colour, and 
eye, I defy the whole parifli of Fulham to match 'era. 

Mite. Perhaps not? but it is not the flowers, but the 
mixture, I blame. Why, here now, Mrs. Crocus, 
ortfe (hould think you were out of your fenies, to cram 
k this plump of jonquils! . 

Crocus. I thought your honour was fond of their 

finelL 

Mite. Damn their fmell! it is their colour I talk of. 
You kiiow my complexion has been tinged by the £aft, 
and you bring me here a blaze of yellow, that gives me 
the jaundice. Look! do you fee here, what a fine fi- 
gure I cut? You might as well have tied me td bundle 
of fun-flowers! 

Crocus. I beg pardon, your honour! 

Mite. Pardon ! there is no forgiving -fiiults of this 
kind. Juft fo you ferved Hatry He£Hc ;. you ftruck 
into Im bofom a parcel of hyacinths, chough the poor 
fellow's hoc is as pale as a primrofe, , 

Chau. I did not know— — 

nr$u. 
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Mite. And there, at the o)penLf the poor creature 
Hl m his Gde-box, looking like one of the figures in 
he glafs -cafes in Welhninfter- Abbey ; dead and dr«ft ! 

Crocus^ If gentlemen would but give diredions, I 
irould make it ray ftudy to fuit 'em. 

Mite, But that your curfed climate won't let yott, 
Elave you aiiy pinks or carnations in bloom? 

Croats, They are not in feafon, yourh^otir. Lil- 
iei of di^ vdky-^ 

Mite, I hate the whole tribe ! What, you want to 
ir^ ideiip like a cor(ife! When Ihall you have any 
rofe-buds ? 

Crocus^ The laxt^r tvA df tl^ xndAth^ plea(^your 
lionpur. 

Mhe. At thlf tinne you miny cdl% 

Croctu. Yoiar honour has nd further commands ? 

M£te, None. You may fend notegays for my chair- 
niett, as ufualr l^Exii Mrr. Crotiu.^ Fit2td\ Here, 
take that girlitnd 4way : I believe me woitian tkibught 
fhe was dreffing a may-pole. Make me a bouquet with 
the artificial flowers I brought from Milan. 

Eiiter ServOhL 

$erd. Would your honour pleafe to jfee Madam 
Match'em? 
' i£te. Introduce ker this inftant. 

JSnter Mru Match^em. 

My dear MaKch'em I Well, what ndtrs f^Qt^ Cheap- 
fide? ' 

MitcL Bs^diough; v^vy tear a total defeat. 

Mke. Hd\^ fb ? you were furnifked With ample tna- 
t^iials. 

Maub. But not of the right kiiid, jpleafe yodr ho- 
nour, i have ha^ but little intercourse with that part 
c^ the #6rld : My bufinefs has clnefly lain on this fide 
oT the Bar; and I Was weak eibough to thiak both 
cities alike. 
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Mite. And arn't they? 

Makh. No two nations can differ To widely! Though 
jDoney is fuppofed the idol of merchants, their wiyes 
don't agree in the warfhip. 

Mite. In that article I thoQght the whole worid was 
united. 

Match. No; they don't know what to do with dieir 
money; a Pantheon fuhfcriptiony or a mafquerade 
tickety is more negotiable there than a note from the 
Bank« 

Mite. What think yqu of a bracelet, or a wcll-fin- 
•ciedaigret? 

Matcl>. I fliould thhjc they muft make their way. 

Mite. I have fent fome rough diamonds to be po- 
liihed in Holland; when they are returned, I will 
equip you, Match*em, with fome of thefe toys. 

Match, Toys? how light he makes of thefe things! 

Blefs your noble and generous foul ! I believe for a 

trifle^ore I could have obtained Lady Lurcher lift 

night. 

Jlfi/if. Indeed? 

Match. She has been prefTed a good deal %o difcbarge 
an old fcore, long due to a knight from the North; 
and play-debts, your honour knows, there is no payisg 
in part: She feemed deeply diftreffed; and I really 
believe another hundred would have made up the fum. 

Mite. And how came you not to advance it? 

Match. I did not chufe to exceed my commiffion j 
your honour knows the bill was only for five, 

Mite^ Oh, you fhould have immediately made it up} 
you know I never ftint myfelf in thefe matters. 

Match. Why, had J been incafh, I believe I fliould 
have ventured, your honour. If your honour ap- 
proves, I liave thought of a projeA that will fave us 
both a good deal of trouble* 

Mite Communicate^ good Mrs. Match'em ! 

Match. That I may not pefter you with applications 
for every trifle I want, fuppoie you were to depofit % 
round fum in my hands. 

Mtc. 
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te. What, Match'em, make you my bafoker for 

y I Ha, ha, ha ! 

Itch. Exadtly, your honour. Ha, ha, ha! 

te. Faith, Match'em, a very ^ood conceit. 

atcL You may depend on my punctuality in paying 

drafts. 

}te. I don't harbour the leaft doubt of your ho^ 

itch. Would you have me proceed in Patty Par- 

)n's buGnefs? She is «xpeded from Bath in a 

• 

Ite. And what becomes of her aunt ? 

atch. That Argus is to be lei& in the country. 

\te. You had better fufpend your operations for a 

;. Do jou know, Mrs« Match'em, that I am 

ng to be married ? 

"^atch. Married? your honour's pleafed to be plea* 

That -day I hope never to fee. 
]te. The treaty wants nothing but her friends' ra- 
tion ; and I think there is no danger of their with- 
ing that. 

^atcL Nay, then« the matter is as good as con* 
:d : I was always in dread of this fatal ftroke ! 
^ite. But MatcVem, why (hould you be ib averfe 
e meafure? 

^atch. Can it be thought, that with 4ry eyes I 
I bear the lofs of fuch a friend as your honour? I 
: know how it is, but I am fure I never took fuch 
cy to any man in my life. 
Ite^ Nay, Match'em! 

ateb. Something fo magnificent and princely in aQ 
ay or do, that a body has, as I may fay, a plea- 
in taking pains in your fervice. 
Ue. Well, but prithee, child — 
^iUch. And then, when one has brought matters 
ar, no after-reproaches, no grumblings from par- 
fuch general fatisfadlion on aU fidesl 1 am lure, 
the death of myhufband, as honeft a mant ex.- 
ihe thing he died for*- 

lie. How came that about, Mrs. M^^»tcK'e0^^ 
3L. III. I Vi^^ 
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Mkivi^sWhjf Kit was rather apt to be carelefs, 
and put a neighbour's name to a aote without {looping 
to aflchis confcnt. 

Mite* Was that alt? 

Mtifei^. NiKhing^elfe (ince that day, I few no mortal 
has caught my eye but your honour. 

Aflh* R6a%, Match em^? 

Match. I can't fay, neither, it was the charms of 
yotip perfon— thowgh they are fuch. as aay lady might 
like— but it was th« beauties^ of your mitjd, that made 
an impreffion upon me. 

Mite. Nay, pi'ithee, Match'fcm> dry op your tears ! 
you diftt^fr me ! Be perfuaded you hare-nothipg to fear. 

Afafehi Mow ! 

Mite-. Why) you don't fuppofe tiati am prompted to 
this project by paflion ? 

MatcL No ? 

Mite. :Pho ! no ; only wanted a wife to complete 
my eftablifhment ; juft to adorn the head of my table. 

Match. To ftick up in your room, like any other 
fine piece of furniture ? 

Mi^i. Nothing eife ; as an antitjue bull or a picture. 

Match, That alters the cafe. 

Mite. Perhaps, I fhallbe confined a little at fifft^ 
for when you take or bury a wife, decency requires 
riiat you fhould keep your houfe for a week : After 
that time you will find me, dear Match'em, all diat 
jovt can wifh. 

Match. Ah ! that is more than your honour can tell. 
I have known fome of my gentlemen beforemarriage, 
make as firm and good refohitions not to have the leaft 
love or regard for their wives ; but they have been in- 
duced after all, and* turned out the pooreft tame ^mily 
fools ! 

Mite. Pndeed? 

IkWch. Good for nothing at all. 

Mite. That fha!i not be my cafe. 

JRnier. 
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Serv. Your honour's levee is crouded. 

JMIte. i come, Picasd, give m9 Qij) coat f-^f have 
iiad. fbm(£ thoa9ht& cffomndJag in, this DonrBi '<» feragiio ; 
th^ are of fisgulav ufe in the Indttfis ? £>o you tjiink I 
<:ould bring tt> ta bear I 

Matck. Why^y a cuAouQC of nyiBe did formerly 
intake au attempt ; but he pujrfuedxQO violent meafures 
at fird ; wanted to confine the ladies againft their Cfiip- 
ibat ; and that toq ia a. oountry of freedom. 

Mite. Oh, fy ! How thebeft infldtuttp&s may fail, 
/or want of ar* man proper to roaxi^ge ! 

Maich^ But your hq^ooi; has had gceat expcfiecce. 
If you would beftow thedire^5tioivoam&-T»^*-^ 

M'Ue. Impoffible, Matchem ! In the Eaflb we neyer 
confide that office to your fex or complexion. I had 
&me thoughts of importing three blacks from Bengal, 
who* had b^en properly prepared for the ferrice ; but 
I flia^n^t venture t|ll the point is determined whether 
thofe CT^atures are to be coaHdeted as. mere chatties^ 
^>r men. X^EisemU 

A Saloon* 

Enter Mff^pr.^ Touchky Nathan^ ^ojes^. CsV. 

Sen>. Walk in gentlemen ! his honour will be pre- 
feitly here* 

Tvuchit. Do you fee, Mr« Mayor I loQk about you ! 
hcie are noble apartments t 

Mayor. Very fine, very curious, indeed ! But af- 
t€r ai^ Mailer Touchic, I am not & over fond of 
thefe Nabobs ; for my part I had rather fell myfdif to 
iomebody eMe. 

Touchit. And why fo Mr. Mayor ? 

Mayor. I don't know-^-they do z moital deal of 
barm in the country : Why^ wherever any of them 
fettles, it rifes tjje price of pcovifions for thirty miles 

1 2 round 



r72 THE NABOB. 

round. People rail at feafons and crops ; in my 
nion, it is all along with them there folks, that th 
are To fcarce. 

Touchtt. Why, you talk like a fool ! Suppofe 
have mounted the beef and mutton a trifle ; a'n'i 
> obliged to them too for raiiiog the value of borou| 
You (hould always fet one againfl t'other. 

Mayor. That, indeed, is nothing but fair, 
how comes it about? and where do thefe here pe 
get 4dl their wealth ? 

TouchtU The way is plain enough ; from our fe 
' ments and poiTeifions abroad. 

Mayor. Oh, may be fo. I've been often mind< 
aflc yon what fort of things tliem there fettlen 
are ? becaufe why,' as you know I have never beei 
vyondfea. 

Touchlt. Oh, Mr. Mayor, I will explain that 
moment : Why here are a body of .merchants 
beg to be admitted as friends, anxlttak&pofl*effion < 
fmall fpotin.a -caumnry, and carry on a bene6cial c 
^merce with the kioffenfiTe . and innocent people 
V whibhi^they. kindly give their confent. 

Mjyor, Don't you think now that is very civi 
* them' ? 

Touchtt.'Dotktli^u Upon which, Mr. Mayor 

cunningly encroach, arid fortify 'by little and by li 

rtill at length we growing, too flrong^ for. the natives. 

turn them out of their lands, and take poiTefBon oft 

money and jewels. 

Mayor. And dout you think, mafter Touchit, 
is a little .uncivil in us ? 

Touchit. <Oh.y nothing at all : Thefe people are 
a Jittle.bet'er than Tartars or Turks. 

Mayor No, no, Mafter Touchit 5 j uft the reverie; 
they have caught the Tartars in us. 

Totffi&f^.Ha$haha!^well faid Mr. Mayor, but hi 
here, comes his honour. Fall back ! 

Enter Sir Mathew Mite. 

Mite. Oh, Nathan ! are you there ? You have 
the /lock, as I bid you I Nat 
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Nathan. I vas pundtuall^ obey your diredlions* 
Mite, And I (hall be in no danger of lofing nay 



Nathan, Dat is fafe, your honour ;. we have no- • 
ting to fear 

Mtte. Mofes Mendoza ! You will take care Xo< 
qualify Peter Pratewell and Counfellor Quibble I I 
&all want fome.fpeakers at the next general court. 

Mofcs. Pleafe. your honour, I fluU be careful of. 
dat. 

Mite, How is the ftbck ? 

Mofe^, It vas got up the end of tEe veek. 

Mtte, Then fell out till you (ink it two and a half. - 
Has my advice been followed for burning the tea ? 

Mofes, As to dat matter, I vas not enquire dat; I 
believe not,. 

Mite. So that commodity will foon be a drug. The 
Engliih are too. proud ' to profit by the practice of o- 
thcrs : What muft become of the fpice trade, if the 
^tch tk'ought their whole growth to market ? 

^Jes. Dat is very true* . Your, honour has no far- - 
dercommands ? 

Mite^ None at pre&nt^ mafter Mendoza. 

\^Exit Mendoza* 

Nathan. For dd next fettlement, would your ho^ - 
Dour be de bull or.de bear ? 

^ite^ I (haUiend my orders to Johnathan's. Oh,^ 
Nathan I did you., tell . that maa in Berkfhire I would 
^Useftate? 

Nathan^ Yes ; .bait he fay he has no min^ nooc- - 
S^fion to fell it ; dat the cftate belong to great many 
**ders before him. 

Mite.Vf hy the man muft be mad; did you tell him I' 
^^d taken a fancy to the fpot, when I was but a boy ? 

Nathan, I vas tell him as much. 

A/i/tf. And that all the time I was in India, my mind'^ 
^As bent upon the purcbafe? 

Nathan. I vas fay fo. 

Mite. And now I'm come home, am determined to- 
^'^yit; I3 
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Nathan. 1 wd^ u'fe 6f tfe very vortfe; 

Hike. W^M tkeii ! wlikt'Vtotild Hlfe booby fee at^ 

Nathan. I don't know. 

iiJiife, Gi^ the febo^ foUr tife^ thfe V^e, an^Hd 

him tarn oat in amontlu {To Touchit,2 W^ l.^re- 

ftiilie^ ^ilr, to afk who J^btl ate, j^i What 3^00^ lai&ids 
nfay be ? 

Toui:%it. My name, fir, is I'bifckit, atfl ih^fe gbl- 
tlemeri fome friend's and Neighbour's bf ittint. W^e are 
ordered by the Chriftian Club, of the borough tf 
Bribe'em, to wait upon youir honour, "^hh y, tenoet t)f 
the nominatioh of our two meitibei's at thfe 'ettfctibg. 
ele^ion. 

Mife. ISir, t acccjpt 'tiieir ollfer ^hlh p^feafijre? kfA 
aih happy to find, hotwidiftanding 'ill thJCt lias hetn 
faid, that the union ftili fubfiAs between Btng^aft^aixd 
the ancient corporation of iBVibe'el^* 

iTouchtt. Aiid if they ever are fevfeied, I tail alffittfe 
your hctobiir the Chriftian tJlub Ivill hbt\it to blame* 
Your honour uhderflaftdsitife, Ihope? 

Mtfe. Perfe'dly* JMor fhall it, 1 promife jrOB, te 
my fault, good JMr. Touch it. ,But, (you will forgite 
my curiofity, *Sir ! ) the name your tlub has 'adopted, 
has at ifirft a wWimfical found ;^ but you haye had your 
reaibns, no doubt. ' , . 

Touchft. The veiT^ befl in Ae world, ^te4ft:y<Jtir%0i 
n'our : From our ftri^ union ^nd, brot^^iij' xiftdhrfs, 
we hang tbjgether ; Iiketlie pnmitiv6 CJhiiftiaiis tdb, ij/o 
have all things in common . 

M//^. In eottimon ? 1 dbn't apprelienii yot. 

"^oucljtf. ^hfy pTeaf^ your honour, Weh the^kr- 

1% g^in is ftruck, and the depofe is made, ksii j^ftfof*di^ 

•P we Jove our hei^libouis as well as 6urietves> i^e Ttibmit 

fo an equal partition; no man has a ia!rger (hire thah 

'-Another. 

me. A moft Chri'ftian-like diftehiatioh ! 

Touchtt. Yes; in our borough alibis *uriaj?iifaIt^hdT)^: 
Formerly, we had nothing but difc6bterit§ 4h*d tee'^- 
burnings amohgft ufe ; each man jealous "kiiti ^ifraid 'that 
his •neighbour got morb and d\4 bttx^t than him. 
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MHe. Indeed? 

TottMt, Ay, and whh reafon Ibmethwes. Wliy, 1 
remember, at the ele6^ion fome time ago, ^hen I took 
up 'Myfreedofti, I could get but tfrttty guineas for a 
teew pair 6f jack -boots 5 -wliilftTom RatnSdn over the 
way had a -fiity-potrnd ndte for a pah* of "wafti-leather~ 
breecliefs. 

Mitt* Very ■partial indeed ! 

Touchiu B<)^ upon the 'whole, we thoa|(ht it bdft to - 
utrite. 

Mitt, Oh, much the beft. WeB, Cr, youtnayaf- 
fure your principals tliat 1 fhall take trare ^dpetly to ' 
acknowledge the (enrice they do me. 

^nmchit. No dottbt, no doubt. Bilt— i-^>rill yout 
honottr ftcSp a little this Mwy ?*— Though no queftion 
can be made of yoirr honour's keepmg yout ^(»xi, yet 
it has always beeia -the rule witii our chib to T^cehre 
<he TpTopcr adkno^ledgmetft hefore iihe Tervice h dttne. 
Wite. Ay, ^tft, M*. Toochit, fupp«fe tire feivice 
(houM never be dbne? 

7'oucbit. What then muft becomfe of our conferen- 
ces? We are Ghriftians, your honotfr. 

Mtr. iPTue^ but,. Mi". Toudiit, yt>u rfimwribtt- the 
provetb? 

^Tow*!/. W^t^o^eA, yburtonoui^ 
Mite. There are two bad pay-mafters; tJiofe t?^d 
pay before, . atod diofe -who .never pay. 

Touchit. True, your, honour; but our club ha:^ d- 
ways found, ^Aat thofe -^rho tion*t psty ttfote afe lure 
irever to pay. 

JiSftp. Howl impoffibk^! Ate man ^wko ^bte^s ^hfs 
Urord ^di fe:h fkititfifl and hotaeft tidhererits, ^efmes 
n<My a halter. Gentltemfen, in toy tjpinidn, he de- 
fervcs to yt hamgcd. 

Tnuchit. Htifhl have a ba^'whatytjulay. 
^He. Whattl5litetaatter? 
• Tottdit. Yoit*feeilhefatnianthSit^hlJehitid; lie^iH 
be •the rettittAtig ^^fkttt it iht \ilettfot. 
Mte. Wh^t theh? 

. I 4 Touchlt. 
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Touchlt, On a gibbet at the end of our town there 
hangs afmugglery for robbing the cuftosi-houfe.. 

Mte. Well? 

Touchit, The mayor's own brother, your honour : 
Nowy. perhaps, he may be jealoua that you meant to 
throw lome refle^on. on him or his family. 

Mite. Not unlikely. 1 fay, gentlemen, whoewr 

violates his promife to fuch faithful friends as you are, 
in my poor opinion^ deferves ta be damned ! 

'Touchit. That's right! ftick to that! for tho* the 
Chriftian Club may have £bme fears of the gallows, 
they don't value danmatiouof a farthing. 

Miie. Why ihould they, a&it may be fo long be? 
fore any thing of that kind may happen i^ you know? 

Touchit^ Good ! good again ! Your honour takes us 
rightlyjt, I &e : I make no doubt, it won't be long be- 
fore we come to a good underftanding. 

Mite. The fooner the better, good mader Touchit ; 
and, therefore, in one word, pray what are your terms ^ 

Touchit, Do you mean for one^ or would your ho?^ 
nour bargain for bothi 

Mite. Both, both. 

Touchit. Why, we could not have afforded you one 
under three thoufand at leaft ; but as your honour, as. 
I may fay, has a mind to deal in the grofs, we fliall' 
charge you but five for both. 

Mite. Ohfy! above the market, good Mr. Tou-^ 
chit 

Touchit. Dog-cheap; neck-beef; a penny-loaf for a 
halfpenny ! Why, we had partly agreed to bring in Sir 
Chriftopher Quinze and major Match'em for the very 
fame mpney jout the major has been a little unlucky 
at Almack's, and at prefent can't depofit the needful ;. 
but he fays, however, if he fhould be fuccefsful at the 
next Newmarket meeting, he will faithfully abide by 
the bargain : But the turf, your honour knows, is but 
an uncertain eftate, and fo we can't depend upon him. 

Mite, True. Well, fir, as I may foon have occafioii 
for all the friends I can make, I fhall haggle no longer ; 

I accept 
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I accept your propofals : In the next room we will fet- 
tle the terms. • 

Touchit. Your honour will'always find the Chriftian? 

fleady and firm But, won't your honour introduce . 

us to his Wofffeip whilft we are here I 

Mite To his Wbrihip? to whom? 

Touchit, To the gentleman in black. 

Mite. Worfhip? you arc mad, Mr. Touchit! That r 
is a flave I brought from the Indies, 

Touchit Good lack I may be fo ! I did not know - 
but the gentleman might -belong to the uibe, who, wc 
are told by the papers, .conferred thofe . fplendid title J 

upon your honour in India* . 

Mite. .Well,'. Mafter Touchit, whit then? 

Touchit I thought it not unlikely, but, in return to ' 
that compliment, your honour might chufe to make one 
of the family member for the corporation of Bribe'era. 

Mite, Why, you would not fubmit.ta accept of a - 
Negrpi 

Touchit. lOyi'r prefent members, for aught we know, 
may be of .the fanpie complexion, your honour; for we 
have never fet eyes on thfem yet. . 

Mite. .That*8 ftrangel Biit, ..after' all, you could 
not think of ele^ng. a black ^ J 

Touchit* Thkt makes no- difference to us": The 
Ghriftian Club, has ever been- ^jerfiiaded, -that a: good 
candidate, fike a good hdrfe, can^t be of a bad colour. 

l^Exit with friends. 

' Enter Thomas Oldham and others , 

MUe itp Oldhamy, What is your, bufinefi and 
narne?^ 

Thomas. Otdham.. . 

me. The brother of Sir John ? 1 hiVe heard of 
you : Yoii aie^ if I miflake not, a merchant? ^ 

Thomas*! hive that, honour, ■ Sir Matthew. 

Mue. Um!. honour! — Wdl, fir; and what are 
your commands I ' " ' 

Thomas. I w«ut on you- in'the name of my brother 
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Mite, An antwer to tjie meflage I -hvh. Tilm. Wheft 
do we meet to finifh the matter? It raiifl: be tb-morrow> 
or Sunday, jfor 1 fh^ be^buTy next week. 

Thomas, f o-morroW ? 

Mite, Ay; it is not for a man itki me to (Jangla 
and court, Mr. tfldSam* 

• ^amoj^ Wliy, to'be^lain, Sir MattWw, it would> 
I am afraid, be but loGng your unit. 

Mite. Sir*? ^ 

d homos. As there is ifot one in the famity, that 
fecm's the Icaft inclinoi *to ^avouf^our wifti. 

Mite, iJo^ ha, ha, ha! thats ^leaTaDt enoyght 
ha, ha, ha ! And why -not ? 

Thomas, They a(re> Sir Matthew, nb -ItraBgeFs to 
your great power aibd wealthy but torn^pt as you may 
conceive Ais Gountijr to !>€, there are fuperior ]5>irks 
living, who woul^ -Qifdain an alliance with grandeur 
obtained at the expence of honour anA virtue. • 

Mite And what relation has this fentimemal.decla- 
i"atiohtome? i > 

Ttoni/is, l^y intebtion, Sii" Mattlicw^ was not to 
offend ; I wa« defked to %aiit on you Vith-a civil -de- 
hijQ. 

Mite, And you hirtrefaithMly cmchargcA your oom- 
inimon* 

"Thomas, "VCliy, 1t*m*a man of ^aan, oiannera, ISir 
Matthew $ a fupercilious air, or a Tneer, Won**t pre- 
vent xtit fromfpeating my thoughts. 

Mite. PerfeMy ^li^iv ttk^d .^«0idr^io«i%^.prudent !•— 
Well, fir>; I hope it won't be thought too nrcfufiaing,, 
"if X defire to hear*my feritence prdcee&troih'the^mduth 
of the father and daughter. 

Thomas. By all means ; I will wait oh vou thk^er. 

linte, Trtiat is not To cohveniehty 4t prefeht*. It liave 
brought from Italy^ antiques, feme cdribus fenKun?,. 
which are U) be depofkek in the archives of this Goun- 
Ify: Th^ Antiquiariin ^Society liave, in confequence, 
chdfen me one of their body^ and this is ^e hour c5£ 
fecpptioh. 
^-ir&mM^ We Ihall fee you m x!ii^ -^onm^^ ^^JE«. daj^>; 



Mke, At the clofe of the ceremony. Perhaps, I 
(^ have fomething to urge, that may procure me fome 

favour from your very refpeftable family. Picard, 

attend Mr, A — a?-^a to tlie doer. 

Thomas. I guefs your defign. [^Exit, 

Mite, Who waits there ? 

Step to my attorney diredtly ; bid him attend rac with- 
in an hour at 01dham^> 'totted with all the powers I 
|av€ him. .[Exit Servant. 

Iwfll&'ilf I cant beHd -to toy will tlri^T^urti^-rkGe bf 
JnfoIeMljie^arsI—^— After sfll, ndfefe tb k ttfali Vho 
WwsTibw/to etopl6y theih, are hi iiif^iil ift fen^land 
as in any part of 'the feaft : 'inhere 'A'ey;gaih ti^-A^re 
«nds in fpit'e and defratice of I'aw, whirfh, twitlh k prop- 
er ^ent, ^ay here 1>e obtained undfeV (he prdteh'Ce and . 
'coloar of lalw.- l^xit^^ 
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Tie Antiquarian Society. ., 



Sicretarp . 

SI R Matthiew Mite, preceded by his-prefents, will* 
attend this honourable Society this morning. 
1 jfht^.l$ he apprifed that an inauguration-fpeech is 
required* in which he i^. toexprefs his love of vertu, 
and produce proofs of his. antique erudition ? 

Sec. He has been appriftd# and is rightly prepared. 
2. j^nt. Are the minutes of our- kft-njeeting faiijy 
recorded and enter ed? 
Sec, They are- 

1 jfnt, and the valuable antiques which have happily, 
efcaped the depredations of time ranged and regiftered.'. 
rightly ? 

Sec. All in orderv 

2 y^«/. As there are new acquifitione^o the; Society's . 
tkockf I thiu]c it is right that the members fhoujd be in-^. 
ftruded in their feyeral natures and names. . 

1 Anf. By all means. . Readthe.lift!- 

Sec. " Imprimis^ In a large glafs-cafe^ and in fine • 
** prefervatiojij. the toe of the flipper- of Cardinal Pan- 
** dulphoy with which he kick'd the bx«eech of King 
•• John at S wiiftead- Abbey ji.whe» he gave .him-^fo-. 
** lution and penance. '* 

2 Artt., A.naoft noble remains !- 

J j^rtt. An' excellent antidote agatnfl the pppgrefs of 
Popery, as it proves the PontifPs in&lent abuie of his . 
Upwer ! Proceed. 

Sec. " A pair of nut-crackers prefented by Harry. 
** the Eighth to Anna BuUen the eve of their nuptials; . 
2* tbCvWOod Jupjjofed w b^ walaut*.'* 
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r.jinU Which proves that before the Reformation 
walnut-trees were planted in England. 

Sec, " The cape, of Queen Elizabeth's riding-hood, . 
** which (he wore on aiblemn fcftival, when carried 
•^ behind Burleigh to Paul's ; the cloth undoubtedly;; 
" Kidderrainfter." 

2 Ant^.K mod inftruAive leflbn to us, as it proves : 
that patriot princefs wore nothing but the manufadlur^^s . 
of England ! 

Sec. ** A C0rk-fcr,ew prefented by Sir John FalftafF, . 
** to Harry the Fifth, with a tobacco- flopper of Sir 
•< Walter Raleigh's, made of the ftern of the fh^ 
•♦ in which he firfl compaiTed the globe ; given to the 
** Society by a . clergyman from. the» North- Riding of 
<< Yorkfhire 

1 Ant. A rare infhnce of generofity, as they mu(l 
hnve both beep of lingular ufe to the reverend, donor . 
hinifelf! 

Sec. " A curious cplIe(51ion,. in regular and un- 
*♦« doubted fucceflion, of all the tickets of Illfngton- 
** turnpike, fronj jts firft iqftitution .to the twentieth pf; 
" May." 

2 Ant. Prefehre them with care j as they ^ may hereaf- 
ter ferve to ilfuftrato that, part of die Englifh Hif- . 
tory. 

Sec, **A wooden medal of Shakefpeare, madefrorathe 
*• mulberry tree he planted himfelf; with a Queen Anne's , 
*^ farthing; frpm the manager, of Druiy-laneplay-, 
•♦ houfe."' 

I Ant. Hits he received the Society's thanks ? ; 

Sec. They are fejit. 

Enter Biadle. 

Biadk: Sir Msttthew Mite attends at the ddOr« . 
^,Ani* Let him be admit^e4 diredly . 

£rittr SinMattbtw MtCyf receded byfaur Blacks \ fajt -* 
ij/oc/ bearing a large book j fecorkch ^ S^^^ jshamhw* 
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fot ; thirdy fo'nie 'hvii froth %e nfdimJth f^ifi^tu ; 
fourth 9 abox^ Sir MMhe^ ta%^shls'lem\ SeHrHWry, 
rcm^es thsfirft prepnty dnHdre'ttdsibe fdUL 

Sec. '« Purchafed dfl «ie Ab1>e Dt6fa'tihi at ll^iples 
♦* for five hundred pounds, an illegible mahuTcfipt in 
** Latin, ccmtainii^ iftie 'twelve books of Livy, lup- 
« pofed to !)€ Toft.'* 

Mite. This invaluable treafiire was very hestt fallibg 
into the liands of t'he !Pope, who de%ned to depotit it 
in the Vatican 'iibraiy> and 1 i*efcued it'fr^ihii i&olafrous 
%ands. 

I '^ni. A pibu^y Teamed, and.raudabTei)urchale !; 

^ec. '^[rtf^rtv^/ the fecond prefcnty and redds ihe label^ 
^ A farcophagus, or Roman urn, dug from the 'tern- 
« pleof Confcord." 

Mite. Suppofed to have held the duft of Marc-Att- 
tony 's coaohman. 

Sec. \reeev^es the third,prefent^ anU reaiU ihe labetX '" A 
^* 'hrge piece of the lava^ Airowh from the Viefuvian 
^^ volcano at the,laft great eruption^** 

Mite. By a chymical analyfis, it will be ^afy to dif- 
•cover the conftku6nt parts of t*his mais j which, ^y 
properly preparing it, will make it no difficult taflc to 
jo-ops^te burning mountK^as inEoglaad, if encouraged 
^y premiums.. 

^2 u?ii/. Which, itwifl> no ioiibtl 

TUUe. Gentlemen ! Not contented with colre^tiqg^ 
fer the «fe of my couotiy^ thefe ineitimabie relics, with 
a large catalogue of petrifa'£tions» 'bones, beetles, and 
butterflies, contained ia the box, Xpotniin^totbeprefetit 
home by the fourth blaei.^ Ih^yt Hkewife laboured for 
the advancement of national kaowledge ^ For which., 
end, ipotait *rm ^to dear, lip ibaie ^dMbiSs refetm to a 
material and intft«ftiq|; ^fiuk k) i^ £n^li{h iiiilory* 
Let others toil to illumine the dark annals of Greece^, 
or of Roitie; \iii^'i^Ha^^Ssm^tB(t\Ua^^ 
-ofSritatni! 

Thft 
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^lepoM I mean -to 'A^r\q), is an error crep^ 
into the life of that illuftrious magiftrate, the great 
■^iVTiittingtbh, jahA 1ii& tfo-lefs- eminent Cat : And 
in thift diffjuifition four material points are in quef- 
tion. 

lift. DiS 1Vhitt?n^<)ft fever fextfl ? 

2d. Was Whittington Lord-Mayor of Londoa ? 

.3a. "Was^he reafly pofieSeA ot'a'Cat ? 

^h. Was the Cat 'the fdurce oV his health ? 

That Whitti'njgtoh llv^A, no doiib't can be made;; 
that he was Lord- Mayor i^f London is equally true j 
but as to his 'Cat, that, ^htlemeB, is tlie gordian knot 
to untie. And here, gentlemen, be it permitted me to 
define what a Cat is A 'Cat is a dOmeUic, -tvhrlkered, 
foUr-footed animal, whofe employment is catching of 
mice ; but let Pufs haVe ^een enrer fo fubtle, let Pufs 
have been ever Ho fuccefsful, to what could Pufs*s cap- 
ttft*e^'^Th'dun"t ? no tanner can curry the fkiii of a fn'oufe* 
no family make a meal of the meat ; tohfequetldy ti^ 
cat c©uld give Whittingtdh liis weaTt^h. ^rom "Wliehce 
fiieh does '^is- error proceed ? "be that my cafe tb fbint.. 
out ! 

The "cbhimerce tliis wordw mercTiant carried bn^, 
^as chiefly 'confined to bur coafts 4 tor this pur'pofe, he 
COriftftided a veifel, 'which, from tts agility and light- 
nefs, he aptfy chnjftefced kXTat. my, to'^is bur o^, 
gentlemen, all our coals from Newcaflle are imported- 
in nothing but Cats. Vrom ihence it appears, that it- 
w^s not the wiiifkered,. four-footed, moule-killing. 
Cat, that was the Idurce^ oFthis m^giftrate's wesQth, hut. 
^e coaflSng, fkilmg, ^coal-carryiqg Cat ; that, gentle- 
meh^ was Whittington'^ Cac. 

1 j^nt, What a fund of karniqg r 

2 jint. Amazing acutenels of audition! _ 

I jii^.. Let this idzfcoveiy 1»e made ^p^blic>^d^ed• 

■zidHU, And ihe author mootioned ^gvdth hoiioiur* , 
4 J/;i/«J[4n«ke4K>4loubt-bm:tke\citY «f L^ondou 'Vf^^ 
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defire him to fit for his pi^ce, or tcni: him his imf 
dom in a fifty pound Box. 

2 j4rit. The honour done their firfi' magiflrate richly, 
defcrves it. P 

t ArUi Break up this aflembly with a loud declaratl- 
op, that Sir Mathjew Mit<^ is equally .(killed in arts as 
well as in arms. 

2 Ant> Tarn Mercuno quam Mdrtu\ [^Exe, Ant. 

Mite. Having thus difcharged • air my debt to the 
publicy I muft attend to ray private affairs WillRa?^ 
pme, my attorney, attend as I bidhim ? 

Sfrv, He will be punflual, you? honour. 

Mite, Then drive to Hanover- Square,^ 

Putty, [^'wifhout']. I will come ia , 
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^erv, Tliere^s' a little (hahby fejlow. without that Inr 
Ms on feeing your honour. 

Mite. Why, who and what can he be f I J 

Serv^ He calls himfelf Putty, .and fays he went ta 
jfchool with your honour. 

Sero, [withiiu\ His honour don't know yqu ! 

Putty, I will come in ! not know me,you oaf^ 
what fhould aif him ? Why, I tell you we were bred 
up together from boys. Stand by^^ or rUr — -^ 

Enter Putty. . 

Hey! yes, it is — no,, it a'n*t^-yes^, it'^is Miitthiw 
Mite. — ^Lord love your tjueer fafce ! what a figure you 
cut ! how you are altered" 1 weH had I met with you 
by chance, I don*t ?hink I fhould ever have knownyqu. 
I have had a deuce deal of work to get at you;. 

Mite. Thi«-is a lucky encounter*! 

Putty, There is a. little fat feHow, that opens the 
door at your houfe, was as pert as a prentice juft out 
of hfe time : He would not give me the leaft inkling 
about yott<^< and. I ih^iild haye rreturaed taShoreditch 
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as I came, if fome folks who are gazing at the fin^ 
gilt coach in the ftreet, hadn't told me 'twas yours; 
WelJ, Mailer Mite, things are mainly changed fince 
wc were boys at the blue-Coat: Who could have 
:Iarkl ^^^^^^ that you- could have got upfoin the world ? 
am 4 ^or you know you were reckoned a dull one at fchooL. 
I Serv, Friend, do you know who you talk to ? 
Mk ^y* Yes, friend, much better than you do. I am 
to tJ ^U he is become a Knight, and a Nabob ! and what 
Ujy of all that? For your Nabobs, they are but a kind of 
f outlandifh creatures, that wont pafs currcpt with us ; 
and as to knights,, we have a few of them in the city, 
whom I dare fpeak to without dofHngmy hat. So, 
Mr. Scrapetrencher, let's have no more of your jaw ! 
•^I fay, Mat, doefn^t remember one Eafter-Tuefday, 
hotir you tipt the barrow-woman Into ieet dkch, as we 
vere going about with the hymns ? 
Mite* An anecdote that does me infinite honour ? 
Putty. How all the folks laughed to fee how boh 
upright fhe ftood on her head in the mud ! ha I ha ( 
ha ! And on the fifth of Norember^ I ihaU never for- 
get ! how you frightened a preaching methodift taylor, 
by throwing a cracker into the pulpit. 
MUe. Another pretty exploit I 
Putty. At every bounce^ how pow fiitch capered 
and jumped I Ah ! many's the merry freak we have 
had ! for this I muft fay, though Mat was but bad at 
his work, for mifchieffiil matters there wafn't a more 
ingenous, cuterer lad in the fchook 
MUe, Yes \ I have got a fine reputation, I fee ! 
Putty. Well^ but Mat! what be'ft dumb? whydoefn*t 
fpeak to a fchool fellow ? 

Mite. That at prefent is more than I'll own. — I 
^ancy, Mr. A — a — a, you have made fbrae miftake* 
Putty. Some miftake? 

MUe I don't recoiled that I ever had the honour- 
lo know you* 
Putty. What don't you remember Phil Putty ; 
Mite,. No.. 

Putty^ 
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i^utty. That was prentice to Mafter GibfoA} thegia* 
zier in Shoreditch ? 

Mlte^ No. 

Putty. Thatatthe Bla^-Coat-Hofpital has o^en fay- 
ed your bacon by awning yout{>l:anks? 

Mit€. No. 

Putty, No ? What> then, mayhap yeu ben't Mat 
Mite, Ton of old John add Margery Mite^ at the fow 
and Saufage in St. Mary Axe, that todk the tatts 
from the man in Pye-corfier» and wasf^icit beyted feift) 
for fear worfe ihoald come on it ? 

M'ue. You fee Mr. Putty, the glazier, if that is 
your name and fTrolblfion, you are entirely otft of this 
matter ; fo you need not repeat your vifits to me. 

lEiot. 

Putty* Now here's a pretty pnrfe proud fen of a • 

who, lorfooth, becaufe he is grown ;great by robbicig 
the heiathens, won't own an okL frtend and acqaain- 
tauce, and one too of the livery btfides ! DiuiitAee, 
the gjreat Turk liimfelf seed not be a^Mtned to fliakc 
hands with a citizeh ! *' Mr. Pmty the , glazier!" 
weU wbw a pox am I the better for you ? I'll be fvom 
our company has niMfede m<»*e money by a fingie «le^- 
on at Brentford, than by all l)is exploits nut together. 

Sir John Oldbam^s boufe. 

inter Mn Thomas OliSfonh folkwed hy a Servant* 

Tbonos. Sir Matthew Mitie i3 laot come ? 

S^^^.No, Sir. 

Thomas, Is Tom here ? 

Ji^. Mt. Qldharti is, 1 bdieve, with 'Mifs in the 
partotir. 

Thomas, Let him know 1 Would lee him. {^JBidt 
SW^..] Poor boy ! l^ay, t fincerely grieve for them 
both ! this diiappointment, like an untimely froft, will 
hang heavy bn their tender years : To conquer the firft 
and finqft feelings of nature is an arduous taikl 
' ^ £nter 
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lEnter Toung t))itham. 

Eo, Tom ! fKll attached to this fpot, I perceive ? 
. t^ bhi. Sit 9 t iwivrftift th-e irtftarft before you. 

Ttomas. K^, chihd, 1 doti^t hhnft y>li. Yod ^rt 
»o ftralige'r to thb a[lm*oft ifltittcib^t ]^3 that •d]ppDfe . 
^buf ^^ws bbirfy iti^cfe; it v^buM^'be therettorfe pfu- 
dent, inftead of indyi^itfg^'^e^ ym^^ 

T. 013. Arfe there fib )fopeS, tJi^n, l^ir, of fuWduihg 
my aunt ? / ^ 

Thomas. I fee noi^e : Nay, perhap^ as matters 
^ BOW ftahd a cortipliUnct may te out of her^wer. 
T.Old. How is th^ poUible, Sir? out of her pow- 
er? 
"Thomas, I wbn*t anticipate : 'MirfoltU'nei toxtit too 
\ fooD of themTetves ; a fcbrt ti'mfe Will^kpMft^at t 
' mean. 

r. Oii/.. You ^arm hie 1 Would yb\i cb'ndefcetod 
to inftruft me, I hope, fir, I ftiall haye difcretibh e- 

nough ^ 

Thomas. It would anfwer no end. I Would have 
you both prepare for the ^orft : See yoio* coufin agailb : 
and remember, this perh^^ may bfe the laft time cif 
your meeting 

r. Old. The laft of our 

Thomhs. ttit "SdpTiy is here ' I miift gt) into Sic 
John [Oldham honvs4onu to Sophy and retires. 

Enteih, Sophy. 

^(^hy. Sir, wjiat can be the meaning of this i My 
uncle Oldham avoid? Ynel you feem Ihoclted ! no ad- 
ditional -misfortune, I hape ? 

?^. Old, l/bf &the)r has threatened me in otfcwre 
terms, I confefs with thfe worft that caniiappen, 

Sophy. How t 

T. Old. The total, nay, perhaps, immediate lofs of 

'^y Sophy. 

Sophyn 
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Sophy* From what caufc ? 

T. Old. That in tendemefs he chofe to conceal. 

Sophy. But what makes it amyftery? have you no 
guefs? 

T. Old. Not the moft diftant conception. My la- 
dy's diilike would hardly prompt her to fuch violent 
meafures. I cant comprehend how this can poifibly 
'be ; but yet my father has too firm, too manly amindt 
to encourage or harbour vain fears. 

Sophy. Here they come. I fuppofe the riddle wilT 
foon be explained. 

Enter Sir Johny JLadyy and Tbonuu OlcUSam.. 

Ln Old. But what motive could he have for demand* 
ing this whimfical interview? he could not doubt youj 
credentialsi or think his prefence could be gratefii^ 
to us. 

Thomas. I have delivered my mefTage. 

Z. Old. Perhaps he depends on his rhetorical powers: 
I hear he has a good opinion of them. Stay, Sophy! 
Sir Matthew Mite, diftrufting the mefTage we begged 
your uncle to carry, defires to have it confirmed bj 
ourfelves : I fancy, child, you wiH do yourfelf no vi* 
olence in reje^ing this lover. He is an amiable (wain] 
I confefs ! . 

Sophy. I (hall be always, happy in obeying your la- 
dyfhip's orders. 

L, Old. Are you fnrc of that, Sophy? a time may 
foon come for the trial. 

Sir Jcin. Well, in the main, I am glad of this 
meeting; it will not only put, a final end tp this buii- 
nefs, but give us an opportunity of difcuffing other 
matters, my dear. 

. ' L. Old. Is that your opinion, Sir John ? I fancy he 
will not be very fond of prolonging his.vifit. 



Enter Servant. 
Sjctv. Sir Matthew Mite I 
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Zr. Oldham, Shew him in! — ^Now, Sir John, be on 
your guard ; fupport this fcene with a dignity that be- 
comes one of your birth and 

Sir John. Never fear my dignity, love. I warrant 
you I'll give him as good as he brings. 

Enter Sir Matthew Mite, 

Mite* I find the whole tribe is convened — I hope 
I am not an intruder; but I confefs the extraordinary 
anfwer I received from the mouth of this worthy ciu- 
zcn, to a meflage conveyed by my fecretary, induced 
me to queilion its authenticity, unlefs confirmed by 
yoarfelvcs. 

L. Old, And why (hould you think our reply fo very 
extraordinary ? 
Mite, You muft give me leave to fmileatthatqueftion. 
L, Old. A very decifive anfwer, I own ! 
Mite, You are, Lady Oldham, a woman of the 
world, and fuppofed not to be wanting in fenfe. 

L. Old, Which this conduft of mine inclines you to 
doubt? 

Mite, Why, to be plain, my condition and your own 
Situation conhdered, prudence might have dilated a 
different reply. 

L. Old, And yet. Sir Matthew, upon the maturefl 
deliberation, all the parties, you fee, perfift in giving 
DO Other. 

Mite. Is it fo ? You will permit me. Lady Oldham, 
to defire one of thofe reafons which influenced this au- 
gufl aifembly upon the occafion ? 

L, Old, They will, I dare fay, appear but trifling 
to you. 
Mtie, Let us have them, however. 
L, Old. Firft, we think it right to have a little re- 
gvd to her happmefs, as fhe is indebted for her exig- 
ence to us. 

Mite. Which you think (he rifques in a union with 
Rie? ILady Oldham tows. 2 And why fo? I have the 

means. 
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ipeaps to procure her> n\adaro, thofe enioym^ts mm j| 
y^hich your fcx is chiefly deli|;j[ited. \j^ 

L. Old. You will, Sir Matthew, par^PQ n^y weiJ-Lyi 
riefs ; b^it I wi>uld mu^h rather fee ipy c}iijd^itha|f j] 
competence, nay, even reduced to j^n ind^^^^ fti^liar 
than voluptuoufly rioting in pleafures that derive theirl q 
fource from the ruin of otters* I Jl 

Mite. Ruin! what, you, I find, adopt the popul^ 
lar prejudice, and conclude that ei^ery man that is ridl^ 
is a villain? l|z| 

L, Old, I only echo the voice of the public. BefidesJ 
1 wi(h Qxy daughter a more felid ef^^liihment: Tkel 
pofTeiEons anfing fson^ pluader very rarely are P€Fntt-|]o 
nent ; we every day fee what has been treacherouuy aqdly 
]:apacioi]% gained, as profufbly and fall ae rapidly 1^ 
fquandered. I 

MUe- I am forty, madam, to fe^ one of yourfa&ionJj,. 
concur in the common cry of the tinges ; but iuch is the 1 
gratitude of this country to thoie who ha;ve gi^en k do* | 
minion- and weallih. I 

Thomas, I could wiih evea that fa<A was well found- \^ 
ed, Sir Matthew. Your riches (which perhaps t«oL 
are only ideal) by introducing ^ general fpirit of diilpa-l 
tiea, have extinguifhed labour ^nd induiiry, the flov, 1 
but fure fource of national wealth. V 

Mite. To tl^efe reineinements I l\ave no time to re- 1 
ply. By one pf your ladylhip'i hifiite I (hall pro^ at j, 
lead : I fhall Idc a little more careful of the plu«deF 1 1 
have made. Sir John Qldham, you recoiled a foiall 1 
fom borrowed ^ you ? ' 

Sir John. I do. 

Mite. The pl>]iga$ioDfr iot which ace in my polTeef- 
fion at prefent. 

Sir John, I waderftand as much by yw^ letler. 

Mite. As L find there is aft end of our treaty, it 
wot^ld be ri^t, I think, to difcharge tb^m ^re6ily. 

* Sir John. I can't fay that is quite fo convesiaDt} 
befides^ I underwood the party wa$ to wait tSi the 
time ^at Jack. comes of age. 
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MUf. I ^m told' the- law does not underftand what 
3- Bot dearly es^pre^ed. Besides, the probable event 
►f your death, or th« young gentleman's fliynefe to ful- 
il the agreement, ai*e enough to put a man on his 
(oard. 

Thomas. Now comes on the ftorm. 

Mite. Andy that my produce might not fuffer in 
hzx lady's opinion, I have taken fome precaution? 
ivhich my attorney will more clearly unfbld*— -^Mr. 
Rapine^ 

EtUer R(ipin^. 

¥'ou wiU explain thi^ a&^r to Sic John : I am a mi* 
litaryman, and quite a ftranger to your legal ma- 
noeuvres. 

Raf. By command of my cKent, Sir Matthew, I 
have iflued here a couple of writs* 

L.^d. Sir John! 

Sir J^^. What ? 

Rap. By one of which, plaintiff pofleffes the per- 
fon, by t'other goods and chatt^sls, of Sir John the 
defendant. 

Mhe. A definition very clear and conci/e! 

X. OH. Goods, fir? what, muft I be turned out 
of my houfe ? 

R^p^ No, madam; you may ftay here till we fell, 
which perhaps mayn't happen thefe two days. We 
muft, ifideed> leave a few of our people, juft to take 
care thai there is nothing embezzled. 

L. Old A fhort relpite, indeed ! For a little time^ 
I dare fay, my brother Oldham will afford us protec- 
tion. Come, Sir John, nor let us indulge that mon- 
fter's maliee \rith a longer fijght of our mifery. 

Rap* You, madam, are a wife, and may go i;^ere 
you ma(^; but as to Sir John— — 

L^^M. WeHl 

Rap. Me mnft not ftir : We are anfwerable for the 
poffcffion of hinu 

L. Old. Of him? a prifoner? then tftdced is our 
tuip complete^' 
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Sophy* Oh, uncle ! — ^You have been pleafed, S 
to exprefs an affedtion for me : Is it poilible Six, y* 
can be fo cruel^ (o unkind to my parents 

Mite. They are unkind to themfelves. 

Sophy, liCt me plead for mercy! fufpend for alittl 
— My uncle, you, fir, are wealthy too ! — Indeed ^ 
are honed ! you will not run the lead rifque. 

Mite, There is a condition, Mifs, in which y 
have a right to command. 

Sophy, Sir! 

Mite, It is in your power, and that of your pafen 
to eftablifh one common intereft among us. 

L, Old, Never ! after rcje^ng* with the conten 
they deferved, the firft arrogant offers you made, 
you fuppofe this frefh infult will gain us ? 

Mtte^ I am anfwered* — I prefume, Mr. Rapir 
there is no longer occadon for me ? 

Sophy, Stop, Sir ! Mr. Oldham teaches me what 
(hould do. Can I fee their didrefs ? Heaven kno' 
with what eagerne^ I would facrifice my own pea( 
my own happinefs to procure them relief ! 

[^Kneels to Sir Matthe 

Thonuu, Rife, niece ! nor hope to foften that brea 
already made too callous by crimes ! I have loag fee 
Sir, what your malice intended, and prepared myf 
to baiHle its purpofe. I am indrudted. Sir in the 
mount of this man's demands on my brother : Y 
will there find a fum more than fufficient to pay it.- 
And now, my dear fider, I hope you will pleafe 
allow a citizen may be ufeful fbmetimes. 

][^e, -Mr. Rapine, is this manoeuvre according 

lawi , 

Rap, The Law, Sir Matthew always fleeps wh 
fatisfadion is made. 

Mite, Does it \ Our pra6Uce is different in t 
Mayor's Court at Calcutta.— I ftiall now make r 
bow j and leave his family whom I thought to ma 
happy in fpite of themfelves foon to regret the fatal k 
fudained by their obdinate folly. 

Thomas, Nor can it be longi before the wifdom 

th< 
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tlieir choice will appear ; as by partaking of the fpoil^ 
they might have been involved in that vengeance, 
which foon or late can't fail to fall upon the head of 
the author : and Sir, notwithftanding your feeming fe« 
curity, perhaps the hour of retribution is near ! 

Mite. You mufli Mailer Oldham, give me leave to 
laugh at your prophetic effufion. This is not Sparta, 
nor are thefe the chafte times of the Roman republic : 
Now-a-days riches poiTefs at lead one magical power, 
that, being richly difpenfed, they clofely conceal the 
fource from whence they proceed: That wifdom, I 
hope never to want. — I am the obfequious fervant of 
this refpedlable family ! Adieu ! — come along Rapine! 

l^Exit with Rapine 
L. Old, Brother, what words can I ufe, or how can 
we thank you as we ought ? Sir John ! Sophy ! . 

Thomas. I am doubly psud. Lady Oldham, in fup- 
plying the wants of my friends, and defeating the de- 
igns of a villain. As to the mere money, we citizens 
indeed are odd kind of folks, and always expeft good 
fecurity for what we advance. 

L. Old. Sir John's perfon, his fortune, every 

Thomas. Nay, nay, nay, upon this occafion we will 
r not be troubled with land : If you, fifter, will place 
:^ as a pledge my fair coufin in the hands of my fon 

L. Old. I freely refign her difpofal to you. 
: , Sir John. And I. 

,^ Thomas Then be happy, my children ! And as to 

z i my young coufins within, I hope we ihall be able to 

i fettle them without Sir Matthew's affiftance : For, 

r !f however pndfeworthy the fpirit of adventure may be, 

I whoever keeps his pod, and does his duty at home, 

y will be found to render his country bed fenrice at laft ! 

Vol. IIL K {^Exeunt. 
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Written by DAVID GARRICK, Efq. 



Spoken by Mr. F O O T E. 



THIS night we add fome heroes to our ftore, 
Who never were as heroes known before : 
No blufPring Romans^ Trojans, Greeks, fhall rage» 
No knights arm d cap^a'pU fhall croud oar ftage $ 
Nor (hall our Henrys, Edwards, take the field, 
Oppofing fword to iword, and (hield to (hield : 
With different inftruments our troop appears. 
Needles to thimbles fhall, and fheers to fheers* 
With parchment gorgets, and in buckram arm'd. 
Cold-blooded Tailors are to heroes warm'd. 
And flip-fhod dide tf^ war. No lion's glarCf 
No eye-balls darting fire, fhall make you ihure ; 
Each outfide fhall belie the fhifF within, 
A Roman fpirit in a Tailor's fldn. 
A crofs-legg'd Caffius, Pompey fhall you fee. 
And the ninth part of Brutus fbiit in me. 
What tho' no fwords we draw, no daggers fhake. 
Yet can our warriors ** a quietus make, 

•• With a bare bodkin." Then be dumb, ye railers, 

And never, but in honour, call out Tailon ! 
But are^thefe heroes tragic, you will cry ? 
Oh, very tragic and I'll tell you wh y 
Should ^rnale artifts with the male combine. 
And Mantua-makers to the Tailors join, 

Should 
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Should alt, tocT proud lu wu rR , tfitti^trt^*gare.o*cr 
Not to be fbften'd by the (ixpence more. 

What horrors would enfue ! Firft, you ye beaux. 

Would forfeit all exigence with your cioaths. 

Theft you, y0 fair*, where would lie Tow^ifcfcaot^t 

This IS no golden age of innocechce,. 

Should drunken Bacchanals the Graces meet. 

And no police protect the naked ftreet, 

Beauty is- weak, aodpaffion bold and fbong : 

Oh! jhen— but nKSeffyrcftrams^mytongucw 

May this night's bard a fkilful Tailor be, 
And like a well-made coat his Tragedy : 
Tho' clofe, yet eafy ; diecent^ hat seit dull i 
Short, but not icanty ; without buckram, full I 
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Dramatis Perfonse; 

^'^^ndfco, Mr. FooUj 

^^JUpbelio, Mr. Bannifter.- 

^^arcey, Mr. Garaner. 

Haggleftonony Mr. Newton. 

R^egniades,, Mr. Cajile. 

Abrahamides, Mr. Shuter. 

Bernardo, Mr. Davis. 

Chriftophorides, Mr. Pierce. 

Humphryminos, Mr; Loveman.- 

Bartholomeus, Mr. Smith. 

Ifaacos, Mr.. Palmer. 
Tack, fl//W Jackides, Mr. Wejlon. 

Zachariades, Mr. Gardner.^ 

Ralpho, Mr. Strange. 

Timotheus, Mr. Pynn. 

Philippomenos Mr. Keen.. 

Dorothea^ ^ Mrs. Jefferyes,^ 

llttillinday ' Mrs. Gardner^. 

Tinderella, Mrs. Burden. 

Mopperella, Mrs Kirby. 

Bloufidora, Mrs. Dyntom 



L Waiter, Two Cbnftables, Meflengers, and ai 

Gaoler. 
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j1 Tailort Wori-,Shop, 

Abrahamtdes d^tf covered. Enter Bernardo andBarthoto^ 

- meus* 

jihrahamides, 

WELCOME, Bernardo !— Now, what fay our 
friends. 

Bern.. Great Abrahamides, the chief of all 
Who led th' embattled Tailors firfl: to war, 
Succefs attends you to yoiir utmoft wifh : 
Behold the l»*ave Bartholomeus is come, 
Willing to hear, and aid your utmoft aim. 

Abr» His mein is noble, and befpakes the Tailor ;. 
l^ot of the dunghil and degenerate race, 
I^ut fuch as the brave Elliot led to battle. 
W'ill he not bend before a mafter's frown ? 
Or flow diffolving in the tankard's tears I 

Bern, Injurious thought ! 

Bart. To eafe you of your fears,; 
X will rerire : You'll one day know me better^ 

jdhr. Forgiyc me, ftranger, if, in caution old, 

K 5 Ifear 
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I fear to truft appearance cv*n Bke thine* 
Whence and what art thou ? 

Bart In Wapping's diftant realm Idrewmybrcatl 
Where long my father held his p'eaceful fway. 
Fir'd with the love of liberty and beer, 
Urg*d by Bernardo's friendfhip I am come 
To offer aid, if aid, fo mean as mine, 
Can aught avail a caufi^ fo great, fo jnd ! 

Mr. Say, who thy fire ? 

Bart. The old Bartholemeus. 

Mr. Thrice happy omen ! Welcome to my arms. 
Thou generous fon of that brave man I lov'd : 
We oft in €arly youth together work'd. 
On the fame board together crofs -legged fat ; 
In fummer cucumbers, in winter cabbages. 
Together eat. Oft at the ikittle -ground 

Bern. Confider, fir, this time admits no paufe 
For friendflup's fofter ties : One hour, perhaps^ 
Decides bur utnas^ faite \ V 

Mr. Well urg'd, Bernardo. — Say, thou generc 
youth. 

How ftands thy flatei! fpeak, if in peace or war ? 

Bart^ In peace ^ofpund with all the neighbouij 
chiefs : 
Nor that aJone ; for amity's ftri^l leagud 
Unites us all.— Far on the adverfe coaft^ 
As far as Recfriff's ample range cxtfend^^ 
Great Chriftophorides refides in ttat^. ''' 
While Northward, to Whitechapet's awM Mount, 
The greftt Humphryraixios, r.enown'd in krms,. 
Leads the tremendous fons of Spital-fields. 

Bern. What are your numbers, and ham dSlcrpim* 

Bart. Full fifteen hundred men Complete in arras, 

Ahr. A goodly band f— Now, galtant ftf anger, he; 
By good intelligence I^m well informed, 
The tyrant mafters meet in clofe divan. 
At the five bells. Fart of their dark defign 
Is known, the reft concealed : But I*ve ta'en care 
Toplaee Ifaacos, with a chofen band, 
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lnftru6lecJ to difcover, or difhirb 
Their inraoft councils from their deftin'd aim : 
33e it thy care to haflen Humphryminos 
And Chriftophorides to this night's council i 
^While each lubaltern chief prepares the men. 

Bart. I 'will, brave chief. — Where is the council held ? 

jibr. Why, at the Orange-tree in Whit«-hart-yard. 

Bart. 'Till then, farewell • 

^br. Nay, quick, be Mercury ; 
Set feathers to thy heels, and fly like thought, 
From them, to me again ! 

Bart. The fpirit ^ the time fliall teach raefpecd. 

lExlt^ 

Bern. Spoke like a fprightly Tailor ! 

jibr. A gallant youth ! 
Bernardo, ere the midnight clock has ftruck. 
Be thou with me ;, fome doubts perplex my breaft 
Which this night's council muft or clear or cure. 

\JSxeur[t 

S C E N E IL 

Ah A^artmmt in Francl/co^s houfe. 
Enter Fraiuifca and Dorothea. ., 

Dor. Franciico, ftay ! unkind Francifco, ftay !' 
Nortetthy Dorothea plead. in vain : 
Confider lovci thy fwaddled legs, thy gout, and all 
thy pains. 

Fran. CtaSti Dorthea, to perpkxmy breaft 
With idle fears : whene'er my duty calls. 

Thou know^ft, nor gout, nor rheumatilm can flop me : 
Ceafe then to aik for what I muft deny. 

Z)or. True, I am a woman ; therefore fuHof fear s 
But tho' my body's weak, my mind is noble, 
For that is full of thee ; On thee I ga^e. 
Watch eyery virtue, catch the kindling flame ! 
Geafe then to tax thy Dorothea s heart 
With idle fears, thofe fears are all for thee F 
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Oh, but this night abfent thyfelf from' council. 
And Dorothea then will aik no more I 
Fran, It cannot, mufl not be. 
Dor. Cannot ? mufl not ? 

Fran, Ah, no ! 

Dor, And yet there was a time my Frankly, 
When Dolly might obtain a greater fuit : 
If (he but look'd as if (he had a want, 
Thy penetrating eyes and generous heart, 
WatchM every look, prevented every wi(h : 
There was a time, when in the afternoon. 
As you prepared to take your ufual nap. 
No pillow pleas'd but Dorothea's breaft ; 
When to the laft your eyes would gaze on her, 
'Till poppy (leep opprcfsM them ; (he with joy 
Strok'd thy lank cheeks and luU'd thy foul to reft : 
But, ah ! that time (I know not why) is paft. 

Fran. Oh, peace ! thou fair upbraider, chide no morel 
Thou know'ft my heart flill glows with fondnefs for thee; 
But go I muft : The fate of all the trade 
Depends on this night's council ; 'tis decifive. 
Campbello the great father of the trade 
With l^is own hand hath fumnaenM^ Abfence now 
Would cafl reproach on all my former fame ! 

Dor, Oh, didft thou know but all thou wouldft not go* 

Fran, What means my love ? 

Dor, Alas, I fear to tell 1 

Fran, Keep me not on the rack ! — Perplex no more. 
But tell me all ! 

Dor, Wilt thou not chide me then ? 

Fran, Chide thee, my love ? 

Dor. Oh, fmooth that angry brow, 
I'll tell thee all. — -Laft night I had a dream t 

Fran, A dream ! a dream ! 

Dor, Nay, hear me, ere you blame !•;- 

Methought you took me in a one horfechaife, 
Unto the Star and Garter, Richmond-hill. ^ 
Placid and pleas'd, we had a charming ride r 
But while we gaz'd on the rich profpe<5l round, 
Sudden, methought, I ftumbled ; anxious fear 

Urg'd 
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Urg'd me to catch at thee — at thee, my love, 
My befl fupport — ^but thou, alas ! wert gone 
When, lo ! far off, the bottom of the hill, 
I faw thee rifing from the watery Thames, 
All dripping wet ! with eager hafte I ran : 
As I drew nigh, what words can paint my fear^ 
When I beheld blood trickling down thy face i 
At that fad light, I wak'd with horror ! 
Fran. Wet ? 
Dor» Dripping wet ! 
Fran. And bloody too ? 

Dor, All a gore blood ! and from that hour to this 
Remembrance chills me with the very tliought ! 

Fran. Tfuftme, my love my heart recoils with fears t 
Dor. Oh, feize the happy omen Hay at home I 
I'll fend a meflage that you're Cck in bed. 

Fran. What for a dream ? no ; it fliall ne*er bcfaid, 
A dream could awe a Mafter Tailor's Ibul ! 
Beddes, inform me, what's this dream to me. 
More than the world in general I 

Dor. Gallant man I [^Fran. goings 

Yet, ftay, Francifco, ftay \ 

Fran. Thou plead'ft in vain : 
How would St. Clement's fohs» renown'd in art, 
And their proud dames, (whofc mantua^ fweep the 

Ground, 
With heads made up of wool, and rumps of cork) 
Attaint the luftre of Francifco's name. 
Should it be known, a dream could e'er deter 
Him from his duty: no : come what come may, 
I'm fix'dto go : for 'tis our council-day. 

Dor. Oh, rigid virtue : more than iloick pride \ 
Since thou wilt go, leave not thy cloke behind: 
Screen thy lov'd felf, thy Dolly's Dearer half, 
From the dank dew, and each unkindly fog : 
Sure rigid honour does not that forbid. 

Fran, In ^lat, and every thingtKat's free from ihame, 
Francifco^es but to oblige his Dolly. 
^^'Tis kindly faid! — ^Who waits without? come in I 

Enter 
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Enter Mbp£reHa- 

Forth from the cloaths-preis^ fetch the red roqueleau^ 
\^Mopperella goes outy and returns *mith a roqueleau. 
And now, one parting kifil one more 1, farewell ! 
Remember well — iiold,. hDkl, my boding heart!— 
Whate*er Francifco's fate, his Dolly foflfers ! 
Oh, my Francifco! 

Fran. Ohj my Dorothea L [^Exeunt Jeveraliyv 

SCENE iin 

A Ream at the Jive Bells.. 

Can^beUoy Hagglepnony Fearcyy Francifco^ Regniadesy 

C5*f. in council. 

Camp. My friends, a fet of worthy men you are,. 
Prudent, and juft, and careful for the trade. 
In various meetings, and with long debate. 
With no fmall toil, at length it was refolr'd. 
This night's conclufive meeting crowns the i^hole : 
Whether by open war, or covert guile, 
Wc now debate: who can advife, mayfpeakT 

Hag. 'Tis true, this point demands our utmoft care j' 
And fince na generous u^ge can reftrain 
Thofe fonsof riot, hariher means be tried J 
For if their infults you unpuiH'fti'd bear, 
A traia of horrid ills Will fooh enfue. 
Even to the ruin of our antique trade. 
Therefore, by my advice, be forthwith rais'd 
A hxgt fuhfcriptiony plac'd m proper hands. 
Which may let loofe the mercilefe ftem law 
To hunt the flaves, like hell- hounds, thro' the WOrldT 

Pear. Much I approve great Haggleftonon*s plan. 
United firmly, we have nougJit to fear : 
Rut if in our own body fhould be found 
Some hollow bofoms, men who, yoid of fhame, 

Prefei 
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Prefer ignoble eafc to glorious toil. 

And meanly^ with thtir rude demands comply; 

Should there be fuch (as wonhy caufe I have 

To fear there are) where is your remedy ? 

To what end ferves the patriot's honeft toil. 

If filken flaves of eafe thus barfuccefs? 

Ills fuch as thefc who can prevent or cure I 
Reg, That can I. 

Sage Latitatos, learned in the law, 

With much found wifdom prov'd, that not alone 

The rebels who demand, but all who give 

More than the ftatcd price affign'd by law. 

Are liable to profecurion deep. 

Be it thy care, oh, father of the trade, 

Thou fage Campbello, with thy utmoft ftrength. 

And fpeed, to forward HaggleftoBon's plan i 
Spare no offender F then we foon (hall know 
Our friends from foes : as all the wife prefer 

An avow'd enemy to a doubtful friend. 

Fran. Rude am I in my fpeech, and Kttle IkilFct 
In foft perfuafive a^s ; but yet, I truft 
By fads my injured character tofave 
Nor need I now relate, oh, TaDors hcre„ 
The fertices which I have done the trade ; 
They are all known x Arts fuch as thcfe I leave 
To them, who think that boafting gives them hooour*. 
Yet forae, in juftice to myfelfi I muft— 
When at the time of general mourning, aH 
To Bedfordbury, arid to White- Hart- Yard, 
Straight ran in crouds > with hafte to intercept 
Each other*s men, fubmitting to their terms, 
Stepp'd not I forth, and checked the rude Barbarians? 
Who was it firft proposed this veiy plan ? 
Was that the aftjon of a doubtful friend ? 
Who call d the general meeting in the Strand f 
Ye came, 'tis true ; but what did ye effe^? 
Ye fpent the time in noify vain debates. 
Seeing you wavering, and irrefolute, 
With honeft fcorn, i cater'd for royfelf: 

What 
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What could I do ? — Say, if a baroo fends 
To me for cloaths, what, mufl Heave himcloathlefs^ 
Or, if a duke, who pays me nobly, fends 
For a rich birth-day fuit, what, muli I fay 
I can't afford to pay my journeymen ? 
Oh, tncondderate, ungrateful men! 
Little I thought, that after all my toils,. 
From early youth down to decrepid age, 
- Reproach fhould ever ftain my honeft fame ; 
Lefs, it (hould come from Pearcy's flippant tongue. 
*Tis true, I gave more tlian the law allows ; 
So have you all : If you call that a crime. 
From guilt like that not even Pearcy's free. 

Pear. Who dares name guiliy and with a Pearcy's^ 
name? 

Frarii That dare I! 

Pear, You know your age proteds you j, 
Your fafety elfe you would not hazard thus. 

Fran, Safety from thee ? — 

Camp, Hold, hold, my noble friend5! 
Reftrain your fire, check this impetuous xage^ 
Nor let thefe fparks be kindled into flame,^ 
Pearcy, be dumb, and learn refpe£l to age ! 
Thy worth, Francifco, ftill will be remember'd^. 
Long as the Tailors' bufinefs has a being. 
Think not, thou venerable man, that wprds, 
Haftily dropp'd in council, point at thee J; 
For whofoever ftrives to wrong thy fame,. 
Will find the dart recoil upon himfi^lf. 

Reg, Ere I would wrong the great Francifco's fame jt 
May my right-hand forget to hold the needle ! 
Whatever I fpoke was for the common good: 
The ill was general, fatal the effeft, 
Which to prevent was th' utmoft of my- aim. 

Pear, Forgive me, fage Francifco, if raft, youth 
Forget refpeft, fo due to age like thine, 

Fran, Oh, great Regniades, and Pearcy too, 
Forgive my warmth, if, when my fame's attack'd. 
My fwelling heart e'en burfts with indignation I 

For 
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V For what is dearer to a Tailor's foul ? 
^y % AcknowledgmeDt like this reftores my love : 
1 I am no Sc3rth!any nurs'd with tiger's milky 
I But yield with joy to friendftiip's fofter tie* 

Camf. Ay, this is right! Say, fhall I put the 

queflion ? 
Is it refblv'd, that one and all unite? 
Omfui, All, all; all nine, as but one man. 
Camp. Well have ye done, well ended long debates^ 
Synod of Tailors, Hke to what you are ! 

Yet, ere we part 

[^jinoi/e is heardi of breaking mndows andjbouting. 

Enter Waiter. 

Waiter. Hafte, gentlemen! my worthy mafterSf run! 
For all the joume3rmen are up in arms ; 
Caps, hats, and brick-bats fly about the ftreet. 
And knock down every mailer that they meet ! \Exewnt^ 

SCENE. IV. 

A Street. 

Enter Ahrahamdes film. 

Ahr. With what unequal tempers are we form'df 
What tho' adom'd with fplendor, arm'd with power,^ 
Obedient Tailors tremble at my nod ; 
The' at each club the chair of honour^s plac'd 
For me alone ; what tho' on every date. 
My name (lands foremoil-^flill I am unhappy $ 
I groan beneath the complicated pangs 
Of love and of ambition ! — ^Ye jarring pair. 
Why do you join to rack a heart like mine I 
Yet why fhould love be e'er denied the brave ? 
Is there no way to reap the fruit of both ? 
Conceal my love, ambition yet may thrive : 
Come, plaufive Prudence, neither vice nor virtue^ 

Yet 
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Yet worth them all; paic-fac'd H^^pocj^i^ 
Lend thy finoQth fmile to^hide my clofe de%n,: 
And} friendly Caution, wixh thy. timid e^fc, 
Watch, left fWe ipy ihoold dog me,to igaj fai^tK [JS 

5 C E N E V. 

TittslUndaU Ifdc^ings^ 

Enter TittilKnda and BIouftdoroM 

Tki. SttH muftf I mouFD) fbciever monrnimyfal 
Opprefs'd by Fortune, and a Have to Love ! 
Oh| would but Fortune fmile, Love yet might ble 
Qur future, days,, and Abrahamides 
Fill thefe TovM arms» with joys^ uiivitte]:^!<^* 
Inftead oftha^— ^— 

£Ioi^, Torment tSyfelf nc^morej 
Think what you are, your prefent happinefi ; 
Great Abrahamides is ftill thy flave. 

Titt, In vain yoix urg^me tp forget vi^j woes., 

JBlouf. How many ladies, in your iitaation. 
Would think themfelves compl^ely bled to fee 
An Abrahamides figh at their feet; 
One who, by general voice q£ all the I^ints, 
From his fole merit was elected chief! 

TtA True^ Bll)iifidppa, Biem fiiehb as his 
MigH( gratify a woman^s utmofll pride r 
Great in his merit ;^ greater ftiUhi* tove. 
Sure I fhidl Be^F lofget that fatal day 
When at the Court of Coafcience firfl we met;: 
Urg'd by h^rd ctcdlto s> opprels*d by foes,. 
Obedient to the fiimmons, there I came^ 
Full thirty fhilUngs was the vaft, vaft debt: 
Friendleis, unknowing in the q^uirks of law. 
While the brow-beating juftices infult. 
Forth from the croud there ftept a gallant youth, 
Whofe form- might claim attention ev*n from qucc 
Jie aft*d the fum; then fifteen (hillings paidj. 
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[ Xiis whokr weekfa ii^g^) aod&b&rib^d a aotc^ 
By weekly f^jmans^tQ diictkap^geth&reA*, 

Blottf.Oh^ generoivi^outlil But ^Uiaiey, bafk&fgk* 
^T^as he tillthea uAjknQwn ? 

Titt, His name, his-fbnpK 
'^X'ill that bled hour, wece utterly ud1uk>wb*^ 
^octh£:oiiv«the woDd'iiag;(;i^owd*he led vm hone; 
X*heD order'd dinnext and fi)me Ivaiiciy^puAch.; 
ElDquir'd my name, my Qa^ep, iboth'd all iqy^giif^; 
'Xlien urgM his paffioa hi fa hh a Araia ! 
^^Hiat could I da J my BJaufidow» feyl 
C^ould I refufe the gentle generoua yoitf h. ? 

Blouf. While he is faithful^ why ih^uld* you coxBr 
plain? 

Titt^ i^verlnoi; cau&? nIyBloufidttcs^ £19! . 
^^Thile cruelfbit^e fcownsn ^ can't fufpoc^ n|e ; 
^y fathei;'$ dpocs» ace eveK Aui agcui\ft pi« i^ 
\Vhebe'er that thought occurs^ ay fpuits ^^i 
-And my whole foul goes forth ia fi^ ^ndtC^I^I EM^In'* 

j9/(7i^ Hare eomes the; ehie£ ^-S^^ 

^ife-. In tears, ray Tittillinda?' 
Xift up thine eyes, and fee who comes to chear thee« 
ftfi. My Abrahamides ! 
j^br. Yes, Tittillinda, 
Thy faithful Abrahamides is come. 
To footh thy fbrrows, chear thy droopbg jpirits* 
Bat why thefe tears ? why, with heart-rending fighs. 
Heaves thy fad boibm ? Is there aught on earth, 
Within my power, I would not do to ferve thee ? 
77//. Oh, generous youth I 
Mr. Truft me, my love, I fear'd 
Some rude unfeeling bailiff was the caufe 
Of thy fad tears. But, moft of all I fear'd 
STou pin'd for pleafures I could not afford 1 

7///. Oh, no ! all pleafures center in thy arms* 
t envy not the fair, whofe happier fate 
IS^^dy affords to go to Sadler's Wells ; 
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Or to Whitc-Condirit-Houfc, where butter'd loaves 

AflUage their hunger; and to cooHheir thir(l> 

Sweet-Aiding fylk^ub aftbrds its aid : 

Free be their joysjjoys once, alasy my own i 

Nor yet unhappy Tittillinda's fate. 

While Abrahamides continues love. 

Abr. Oh, my foul's joy, if Fortune crown our arms, 
My Titdllinda (hall no longer mourn : 
A few fhort hours will fbon decide our fate. 
When next we meet, I'll raife thee to a height, 
Shall gather all thy gazing neighbours round. 
To wonder who the devil plac'd thee there. 
But if we ne'er meet more ■ 

Titt* What means my love ? 

Mr. Be ignorant, till thou applaud'ft the deed*. 

Titt. I feek to know no more than you reveal. 
Yet, ere thou goeft, drink fome generous puncht 
To chear thy drooping (bul. 

Ahr. Short be our joys. 
Whene'er our duty calls. — But come, my lovei 
If Fate but favour us, our future days 
Shall roll in peace, in luxury, and eaie. 
And all be crown'd with punch, withpork, withpeafe* 
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An apariment lu Francifcds houfe. 

Enter Dorothea and Mopperella. 

Mopperetta. 

CEASE, my dear miftrefsy ceafe thefefruitlefs tears. 
Nor let die canker Grief deftroy thy beauty. 
My mafter never later days than ten, 
But he {ends word. 

Dor, Ohy you miftake me quite ! 
Far other forrows load my throbbing bread. 

Mop, What other forrows can difturb you now? 
I'm fare no woman in .the parifh goes 
Or better My or better dreft than thou, 
Or takes more pleafure in ahandfome way. 

Dor. Happieft of tailor's ladies fure am I ; 
Ungrateful were it to deny the truth. 
'Tis true, Francifco drives but with one horfe. 
Nor envy I thofe ladies drive with two. 
-^ut Mopperella, as you talk of eating, 
Say, is the fparrowgrafs got ready yet? 

Mop, The water's boiling, and the toafl is made ; 
^ut Betty fays (he will not put the grafs 
Into the faucepan, till my mailer comes. 

Dor. Betty is careful. 

Mop. Then, dear madam, fay, 
Since you confefs that you enjoy all pleafure, 
A country-houfe, and town, a one-horfe chaife, 
White- Conduit- Houfe, and every joy beiide. 
Why do you grieve thus ? 

Pdr. True, my Mopperella, 
I have a country-houfe in Lambeth Mar(h» 

Genteelly 
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Genteelly furoifti'd ; nor need fear when drefl. 
The envious glance of Madam Sarcenet's eye : 
Yet9 for all this I'am unhappy ilill. 
I know not w^y — tut, ah ! my boding heart 
Prefages ill from this nights fatal council. 

M^. What do you grieve becaufe my mafter's out I 
Oh, grieve \no more he wilJ*be badk to iupper. 
Madam, was I in your place, I proteft, 
I fhould be merryas a grig all daj* 

Dor. Thou hall no liufband, IMCoppy 1 if thou badHf 
Thou wouldil not prattle at this idle rate ? 
How can a fingle woman. ever feel 
Tho& dittle fbarS'that nsce nneaiiaieis^ 
Which fo difti^guifli evetTrprodi&nt wife r? 

Moff. Madam, tho* fingle jnet I can .pi^oooiincc. 
If I was married, I fhouldlove niy hufband ; 
But tho' I lov'd ;himyet I wodd uiot fret 
When he was out-^unle& he ftay'd all ;Biight. 

Dor, SUj out all night IkM. jKHur.i^en^erentioague I 

Your mafter comes 1 I know his knock— 4)egDoe ! 
Bid Betty liaften fii^per : Well I^ knew^ I 

When he r^ucns, he's hungry and &tii^|iied. \ 

Enter Fmrncifeo wki hh hedd^roket lUdlfy Ji W(at«r» \ 

i 

Fran. Here, .Robin* here'sa tsfter ! 

Dor. What do I fee i 
Oh, fpeak, Fcanctfco, ea(e nieiofiniy;fears 1 

Fran. Be not akrm'd imy iove ; bat iend iby^roH 
To prop my feeble fteps. 

Dor, Run forafurgeon ! 

Fran. Haft thou no fttckis^ pkdfierihere, myioTe? 

Dor. I hasrt^ my We:; iind^hangiy^watcrtpo. 
Howiait ihfiuiiow I 

Fran. Jidtter ; MDuchiietter, love ^ 
Only a little funt, with lofs cf rblood. ' 

Dor. No wonder, lone:: IMd^ft tfaeu&otfeinfWfoit* 

Fran. hl^sSiDi^:6xxJLhtin4Si^^ 
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Dor, But 'ioy, my love, howhap'd this diremiicliAiice ? 

Fran Why 'm the 4finddle of our long^lebaltey 
The -journeymen, affem'hled alHn arms. 
With ftones broke evety window : Then,whilft I 
Endeavoured to oppofe (the 'reft being oki) 
Myfelf alone, amidil an hoilof foes, 
Opprefs'd by numbers fenfelefs fell to earthy 
'Tifl Robinpick^ me op, and led me home. 

Dor. Where wasdiy DoHyHhen, to bmd thy teid ? 
But now my dream is out, my fears are :gonre ! 
Why would'ft thou go, agoing thy IDoliy^s waraing ? 

Fran. Who can control his fate ? All mnft iobnut, 
Monarchs and Tdlors tnu^ft fubmit to fate. * 

Z)<>r.That's true. Then let me pot thee now^to^d. 
And reft, perhaps, will heal thy fmartmg wounds. 

Fran. I will ; and in the morning foon •will get 
A judge's warrant for that rafcal Ifaac. 

Dor. Ifaac ? who's he ? 

Frm. Why, our late foreman ; he 
Was at their head. 

Dor. Then trounce him, -well my love ! 
But come, get thee to bed ; and -then— —— 

Fran. What then ? 

Dor. I'll make my love fbme 'whey. 

Fran. And fb you may. \^Fran. is hd out. 

DonHhea done. 
For Ifaac get a warrant \ I'm undone ! 
What can I do \ — Ha ! When he^s faft afleep, 
I'll fend for I&ac give him inftant notice. 
That he may fliun the danger. [£xfV. 

S C E N E II. 

An Aniichamher in the Alehoufe. 

Ahrabamldes and JSenuurdOf nmeting. 
AbrjQh^ feithful friend, fole partner of my councflst 
Thy early induftry proclaims thy heart. 

Bern. None yet arrivM ? what means this dull delay f 
Ahr. 'Tis yet too foon ; therefore I bid thee come, 
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To (hare the troubles that difturb my breaft. 

Bern. Is this a time, oh, chief, to harbour fear* 
When our long-laboar d fcheme is near its birth ? 

Abr. Midake me not : fo cold a gueft as fear 
Ne'er found admittance into this firm breail. 
I fear, and doubt of others. 

Bem. Who I explain ! 

Abr, Had thou not marked, in all our various meetings, 
Some fearful heans, dill wavering and weak? 

Bern. Who do you mean ? 

Air. Pale Zachariadesy 
.Envious Philippomenos, I fear ; 
Ralpho's cold heart : Timotheus' addle brain ! 

Bern. Why do you doubtthem ? 

Mr. Oh, I know them well : 
On the fame board together oft we've work'd ; 
Oft have I feen them, with an abje<5t eye. 
Tremble before the tyrant mailer's frown. 
And crouch beneath the foreman's weak dominioo. 

Bern. If thus you doubt, 'twere better to prevent 
The ills you fear, that wait in vain their cure. 

Mr. That's my defign. 

Bern. Shall I fecure them, then ? 

Abr. Not yet, with open force; With deeper art, 
We'll make their fears the rulers of their fate. 
Involv'd in guilt, they'll then have no retreat. 
But mud go forward. This nights hoflile a6t 
(I know Ifaacoswill do his duty) 
Commences war ; no hopes of peace remain. 

Bern. Have you not heard from great Ifaacos ? 

Abr, Yes my Bernardo, that the blow is fbac k 
That done, they all difpers'd, but will attend 
Their feveral duties here. In the mean time, 
Be it thy care to watch thofe heartlefs dungs ; 
Inform the leaders of the eaflem climes, 
Redriff, and Wapping, of our honefl fears. 
That then we've ungled out thefe half-made fouls, 
(Should we. not bring them to the paths of honour) 
Then like a limb difeas d, we'll lop them off ! 

Bam* 
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em. Braydjr refoly'4, njisrp^ief.— Biiffurc^stime 

: we repair to council- 

ir. Let's go in, ISxeunL 

SCENE. HI. 

Tie Cluh'Room. 

\ardof ChrjftQpborideSf Hui^phrytntnou BarthohmeiUf 
(ubariaJeSf PhiUfpommttSf and Ralpbp^ in cauncU i 
brabamides mtbecbalr. 

i&r.Ohy gs^lant men, chiefjpillars of the trade! 

the laft time we meet, to nk the plan 

iiture adion. 'Tis well known to all, 

le timid Dungs (unworthy of the name 

Le of T^or or of man ; from whom 

robrious proverbs rife to hurt our fame) 

sAj deicend to work for half-a-crpwp. 

lift this continues, all our fchemes are vain : 

at's to be done ? 

hnu Great Abrahamides, 

nit a man, unfkill'd in council fage, 

from plain fads, that hav^ been, thence conclude 

at may be.— Wh^n the weaving fons of (Ilk, 

trefs d with debts and hunger, rofe in arms, 

y had divifions then, as we have now : 

at did they do? whene'er they found a man 

ibting or falt'ring, him they ftrait compeU'd : 

ice (oon a formidable band arofe, 

lallthefifter trades were forced to join. 

! their example points us out the way. 

^art. And fince, among fuch number^, 5(dll be founds 

\t daftard dungs, let chofen bands be plfic'd 

dorm the mafters' houfes where they work ; 

I at the midnight hour when funk in Heep, 

ik all their windows, frighten all their yrives ; 

lie others ihall aflault.each hpufe oJTcall, 

(h idl their dates, aud plunder every box : 

i, by experience tliey are ^^ht to know 

>rivate lafety can depend on ought 

0L« III. L '&N^ 
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.But on the common good. We want not npien^ 
Nor chiefs to lead them. 

.Zach. Meafures fuch as thefe. 
Could we infure fuccefsy would gain oar ends. 
The Dungs are numerous, and, tho' fo bafe 
To dread the noble toil of glorious war. 
Yet that fame bafenefs may defeat our ralour. 
Jt is well known, before thefe fatal broils, 
The Flints and Dungs in friendly intercourfe 
Together work'd, together friendly drank; 
Hence all are known, his name, his halntatiout 
His houfe of haunt, and each particular: 
Should we proceed to forc^ as is advis'd. 
With informations they would ftrait rep^r 
To Sir John Fielding ; whofe fierce myrmidonsy 
At unexpected moments;, might entrap 
Singly our chiefs, and throw diem into gaol. 

Bern. And if they do, they cannot hang us, furc 
Breaking of windows is not capital. 

ZacL But plundering boxes is. 

Bern. That we'll avoid. 
,Zach. Think on the Riot-Adt. 

Bern* Ere .that is read, 
AH our Jwifr-footed Flints, as fwift as ducks^ 
Will foon elude their fearch. 

Zach. Bjit when.afleep 
•Can they efcape ? may .they not then be ta'en ? 

Bern. Suppofe they are, is there a man lb bale. 
Who fears, for fuch a caufe, to live in gaol. 
When from each box they will be well fupplied 
With beef^ with cabbage, cucumbers, and porter. 
Fear, more than wifdom, didates gentler means. 

Abr. Bernardo, you forget! 

Bern. I ftand reproved. 

Zach. Fear ! fear, Bernardo? fore he but lit 
knows 
Firm Zachariades, who doubts his courage. 

Bern. Curs'dbe themanwho doubts it! Well I kno 
Thro' eyery purlieu of long DruryrLanc, 

A 
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And Covent-Gardeny has thy prowefs (hone ; 
And White- Hart- Yard is wanton at thy name* 
Nor is thy matchlefs hardineft unknown; 
For, while the flayes of eafe repofe on dowDf 
Oft on the flinty pavement haft thou laid^ 
Hufh'd by the murmuring kennel to thy (lumbers. 
I meant not to ceproachy but only rs^e 
Thy well-known courage to fupport our caufe, 

PJifiL His courage none can doubt; andfince all liere 
Are free» with freedom will I fpeak my mind : 
I own I think with Zachariadesy 
That gentler means at firft (hould be propos'dy 
To win as friends^ rather than treat as foes. 

Cirif. No generous means will ever win a Dung; 
Their (brdid fouls are loft to every fcnfe 
Ofkindnefsy or of honour: Force alone 
Can e*er prevail with them. Ye have my voice. 

JEnier Ifaacos. 

Mr. Welcome, Ifaacos ! what's the news with thee-? 

Ifaacos. At firA, I ftrove with fubtle art to gain 
Fuu information of their darkdefign; 
Sounded the waiters ; but I found in vain. 
For their own prentices fecnr'd the door: 
That known, refolv'd at laft to give no time 
fox future fchemes : my troops I quickly form'dp 
And in an inftant, at the (ignal given, 
A cloud of brick-bats darken'd ail tlie air, 
Smafh'd every window, deafen'd every ear: 
Sudden they gax'd; at the next onfet fled. 
Rout upon rout, confufion worfe confounded! 
Hats, wigs^ and bottles, pipes, and Tailors, lay 
In one promifcuous carnage ! Soon all fled, 
Save thofe whom wounds or gouty limbs detain 'd^ 
Great Haggleftonon, proftpate on the eartli— . 

jibr. White-Uver'd Tailor!— 
There let him lie, and be the earth on him ! 

Ifaacos. With him, Regniades, Francifco, fell. 
This done^ we all difpers'd, and all are fafe. 

L 2 AVt, 
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ji^r, Qmdudt like this deferves our publi 

Omnes* To great Ifaacos our thanks be pai< 

IJaacos. Oh, you o*er-rate my fervices too 
All I can boofty is to have done my duty. 

Abr, Thus, by one brave and daring bright 
You fee hbW vigour will infure fuccefs : 
And> Zachariades, I trufl, will own. 
On that alone depends our future hope. 

Zach. I itieant not to oppofe the public voi 
But freely gave. my thoughts. 

jibr. Then we conclude, 
With hoftile vigour to compel the Dungs. 

Omnes. All ; all refblve ! 

Mr. In Covent-Garden, ere tomorrow's c 
We'll mufter all our troops ; there let each cl 
Attend for fuiTther orders.-^Good night to all 

[^Exeunt all hut Mr. t 

Ahr» What think'ft thou now, Bernardo 
thou mark 
The pallid Dungs ? 

Berru 1 did; and faw that fear 
Shrunk their cold hearts, and withered every 

Mr. They have not hearts to enter into gui 
Them I can never truft : Some fafer way 
Muft then be found to rid us of our fears. 

Bern. Ay, but what way? 

Abr. Put powder in their drink ! 

Bern. What doft thou mean ? gunpowder ? 

Mr. No, nor James's powder: Excruciati 

Bern. Ha! jalap! 

j4br. Gripe-giving Mercury will reach thei 
And render them unfit for adHve deeds. 

Bern. True ; that will do : where is it to 1 

jihr. Know'fl thou no lean apothecary 1 

Bern. No. 

Abr. Then buy it at a common chymift's (I 

Bern. If we fhould give too much? 
What if the powder fhould not work at all? 

Abr. Suppofe it fhould not? 
Ha/l thou^ Bernardo, gone with me fo far, 



THE TAILOR S, ^21 

Trod erery flep, and (har'd 10 every hoDOur^ 
And ftart'ft thou at a paltry accident. 
Which may or may not happen I 

Bern Doubt me not ! 
But you remember what the bakers did. 
Out of mere fun, and too much jalap given H 

Abr* Their comrade died, and theyabfconded: Wellf 

And what of that? Markme> Bernardo, well: 

Confider well tl^e precipice we're on ; 
For (hould we fail, be fure that thou and I 
To public juflice the firft vidims fall. 

Bern. No more ! thou hall convinced me ; I'm refolv'd.. 

Ahr. Yet hear ! fhall we, when rais'd thus high, ftop 
now. 
When one (lep higher crowns our utmofl hopes \ 
Nay, more-^ut this is for thy private ea r. . ■ . ■ 
If we fucceed in diis, I have a plan 
Will free us ever from bafe fervitude,. 
And we'll be mafters in our turn, Bernardo. 

Bem^Ohf worthy to deceive and awe the Tailors t 
I'll go this inflant (for I know their haunt) 
And, under fair pretence of reconcilement. 
We'll drink together; juft ere the tankard's out, 
I'll mix the drug, and leave them to their fate. [^Going^ 

Ahr, A lucky thought.-r Yet hear, Bernardo. 

Bern* What doil thou fay, my chief? 

Abr. Fullhalfa^ ounce ! 

Bern. Depend upon it, they fhall have enough ; 
It ihall not be a thimble-fuU* 

ABr. Oh, noble daring ! — Think on the reward : 
If we fucceed, we're mailers for ourfelves. [Exeunt* 

SCENE IV. 

Zacbariaies^s Lodgings, 

Enter Zacbariades and Tinderelia. 

Tsnd, Wfcy, look you, Zachariades ! 'tis vain 
To talk to me — my children (hall not (larve.. 
Zacb. 1 prithee, woman, hold thy peace— no more 

L 3 Tvftd^ 
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Tin J. I will not peace, while I have breath to {] 
Ohy that my tongue were in the thunder's mouth 
Then would I rattle thee with fuch a peal. 
Thou fhouldfl comply, or never (houldfl have reft» 

ZacL Nor have I now, or ever (hall. 

Tmd. Oh, (hame! 
There's not a meeker-temper'd woman breathes 
Than Tinderellar— all the parifh knows. 
But 'tis enough to make aparfon^fwear. 
To fee a man run headlong into gaol 
And flarve his children, and as good a wife 
(Tho' I declare it) as man ever had. 

ZacL As good a wife ? — ay, and as gentle too ! 

Tin J. Ay, gentle too ! — ^What, I fuppofe you'd 
Some meek infipid thing, with foldeH arms. 
Would (land or curt'fy, and fay jr«f, or 00, 
As you would have her : No, i'faith not 1 1 
I do my duty, you (hould think on yours. 

ZacL Why, what the devil ails the woman ooni 
Is not three (hillings better far, thou fool, • 
Than half-a-crown a- day ? 

TinJ, What's half-a-crown. 
Or what three (hillings, if you go to gaol ? 
Who will maintain your wife and children then ^ 

Zach. Each friendly box will 3rield a weekly ai< 

TW. But what if you fhould be coniin'd for yea 
The box would foon be tir'd. See, hither come 
Your matters with a warrant. 

Enter ffaggleftonoB and Regniadu* 

Zach, Let them come I 

Hag, Well, Zachariades, to you we come, 
As to a man whofe regularity 
Has long been known. Say, wherefore would yot 
Your reputation thus, to join withthofe 
Whom gentle ufage never can reftrain? 

Reg. Why will you mingle with fuch meDj whofi 
Are all againd the law^ 
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Zach. Why fhould not I, 
^s well as others have my wages rais'd ? 
My work is good as theirs. 

Hag, Sappofe it is. 
You know the price is fix'd ; what is your due' 
Is duly paid. Whoe'er offends the law 
Will feel 9 too late the weight of all its pains. 

TinJ. Did not I fay fo ? 

Zach^Womsin hold your peace I 

TiW. No, I will not ! — Sirs giveme leave tofpeak— ^ 

Hag. Hold ;- let me fpeak. — We. now are come as 
friends^L 
Out of regard to your known worth, to fave you 
From all its penakies ; for, be afTur'd, 
Whoe'er is ta'en. will moil feverely fuffeiw 

ZacL I (hall not, more than others* 

TlfuL Yes, you wilL 

Reg, Ay, that you will : confider well your wife^ 
Your children. 

Tlnei, Think on that ! your children, wife. 

ZacL What would you have me do ? — If I compIyi» 
The Flints will firait moleft ; nor wife, nor child, 
Nor e'en myfelf were fafe. 

Reg, Oh, never fear 
Thole lawlefs rafcals : we will fafe proteft 
Both yoU| and all the reft that with you join. 

Enter Timotheus, 

Tim, Oh, Zachariades ! 

Zacb, Well, what's the matter ! 

Tim, Poor Philippomenos is almoft dead ! 
tre he arriv'd at home, a cold fit feiz'd, 
And cruel vomits fhatter'd all his frame. 

Zach, Whence could it come ? 

Tim, I know not ; but he fears 
Some foul play fhewn when late he drank with you 
And with Bernardo. I muft run for help, \Exit, 

Zach, Foul play ! we all drank 5 it cannot be. 

Tind, Yesy on my life it can. 

L 4 TKefe 
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Thefcare your Flints, your hctoes; thefe the friends 
You only truft ; and ^en you £rie in goal. 
They'll poifon you to fave the fenfiofa'd box. 

Zacb. Ay, that may be. 

Reg. You fee what faithfefi nieii 
You are engag'd with : nottf cohiidef well. 
If peace, or fdety, c*ctx:an harbour there. 

Zacb. My very worthy, and approved goodmailerti 
With pleafure, to my duty I return ; 
And fo would more, did not their fears prevent : 
But fince you promife us your firm fupport, 
I'll feek the others and confult them urait. 

Hag. Continue firm, and doubt not our fupport. t.^xe. 

8 C £ N E. V. 

Covent-Gardm* 

Enter AhrahamdeSf Ifaacos^ BartbolometUi Cbn^6fi$' 
rides y Humpbryndnor^ tmd 9tbet4. 

^Y. Welcome, ye Flints, deferving of the name - 
Ye meet like men who woXild command fuccefs. 
Say , gallant leaders of the eallern bands. 
Where are your troops, andhowdiipos'd your quarters \ 

Bart. Mine are all ready eager for the fight. 
And my head quarters fix'dwith utmoU care. 
Up at the Goofe-and^gridiron, Fowl's Curch-yard« 
Ahr. Where thine brave Chriftophorides \ 
Chrlf. Why, at the Bell, in Dolor's Commons* 
. Abr. Where thine, Humphryminos ? 
Hum. Safe at th« Hog-in-armour, in Chick'I^^ 
Air. Right well difpos'd |— Oh ! gallamt, brave allicsi 
Matchlefs as will pur glory be hereaftor^ 
'Tis not for me— But fee who comes in hafte ' 

Enter Bernardo* 

Bern. Oh, noble Abrahamides, this time 

Calls loud for action, and admits no paufe ; 

^ The 
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The dungs are all ib arms and vow revenge 
For murder'd Pkilippomenos. Their troops^ 
In Lincoln's-inn fam'd fields in firm array^ 
Are led byZachariades : who means 
T'attack you here, before your fcH'ces join, 
Unlefs prevented. 

Mr. Ay, this looks like w^ ! 
By Heaven, the news alarms my Tailor's foul ! 
But fay, which way do they direct their march I 

Bern,l hear, thro' Serle-Ilreettheydire<5t their courfe^ 
Then through Sheer-lane and by St. Clements Church*. 

j^br. By Hea'vn,all this falls out beyond my hopes ! 
Halle thou, Ifaacos ! with thy well known care, 
March with thy fmall detachment through the (Irand ; 
Watch well their motions, and ftraight fend me word. 

lExit Bern. 
Should they attack you, you'll be well fuftain'd. 

Ifaccos. Should they attack Ifaacos, they^l meet 
A welcome, that will fcarce deferve their thanks. 

[^Exit Ifaacos^ 

Mr, I doubt it not ; for thou'rt a flint of fire ! 
You Chriftophorides, from Dodlor's Commons, 
In one fmall column, thro' thofe narrow courts 
That from Black-friars to the Temple lead, 
March on your troops ; and in the King's -bench- walks 
Dire^y form ; and wait for further orders. Exit Chrtf^ 
You great Bartholomeus^ from Fowl's church- yard, 
March in firm phalanx ftraight down Ludgate-hill, 
And Chriftophorides at Temple-bar 
Will join our troop. \jExit Bart.J While you, Hum-- 

phryminos^ 
Up Holbom-hill diredt your fecret march, 
And w^t upon their rear. \iExit Hum J] Myfelf the while> 
Wit)i the m^n body, will attack their front. • 

MeJf.OYij chie£ the galhn^ Jack— T— 
jibr. Etern4 fije^cje 5i;ze ^flt vulg^ tongue f 
I^arry fov^^dis wellj th^ wa^llHe ^^1^% QPWq I 

Li But 
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But Jack > vile Jack— degrading mopofy liable ! 

Meff, What ihall I c^l him then» oh, cluef I 

Ahr. Henceforth 
Jackides be his name 1 

Mejf. Jackides, then. 
With all his troops revolted from the Dungs, 
Is now without, and waits your furthei^ orders* 

Ahr. Admit him inftantly I 

Mejf. I will, thismomenc. [£x^» 

ErUer yackides^ with a Iroomfiict* 

Ahr. Oh, brave. Jackides, welcome to my arms 1 
Hibernia's gallant £>n, thy happier ifle. 
Unhurt by luxury, its courage keeps ; 
While Britain's youth, furcharg'd with beef and h^tip 
Degenerate from their fathers, mourn in vain 
Their antique fpirit to lerne fled. 

Jack. Great Abrahamides,. I cannot fpeak„ 
But I will tell you how the matter {lands : 
At three o'clock they call'd me out of bed,. 
At little Phalim's, where I lodge j I rofe. 
Went with M'Carty, and my Irifh boys ; 
Each of us took a broom-ftick in our hands, 
Thinkingthfi mafters were refractory ; 
But when we came: — ^what do yoa call his. name \. 
Pale— 

jihr. Zachariades^. 

Jack. Ay Zack j the fame— — 
He prated much, and bother'd all our brains^. 
And faid at lad, the mafters would fupport us.. 
The devil burn the mafters, and the dungs ! 
Then ftraight M'Carty, little Phelim, I, 
And all our Irifh boys, came off to you-. 

Abr. M'Carty r Phelim ? tell me, are they firm ? 

Jack. Firm ? ay, as brickbat* : they're good fellows 
both. 
As ever trotted bog :• fet them to work. 
And then you'll fee what pretty boys they are. 

Ah^ 'Tis not their courage^ or theirtruthj^IdouBtT 

But 
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But wifh to know their chara^ers in war. 

JacL Why, little Pelim from the white-boys came ; 
Ij and M'Carty, from our earlieft youth, 
Among the boys of Liberty and Ormond, 
Were train'd to arms. \A fi^^ 

Enter a Mejfenger in iqfie* 

Abr, Well, what's the bufinefs ? 

Mejf, The brave Ifaacos demands your aid: 
Clofe by St. Clement's Church he ftood, unhurt^ 
The fhock of numerous dungs, 'till from the courts,. 
Numbers outnumbering number pouring forth. 
O'er power'd his little band. 

Ahr^ Jackides, then, 
HaAe with Hibernia's legion to Kis aid ! 

JacL Ay! that I will. Fear not ! my Irifh boys 
Shall bring you prefently a good account 
Of all thefe baftard brats, thcfe daftard dungs. {Exit.. 

Air. Brothers and partners in this glorious toil> 
'Tis not for me to rouzeyeur courage now : 
Be but yourfelres, andl can aik no more ! 
Confider well no common. caufe demands 
Your prefent aid^ and forces you to arms :- 
The daily (ix-pence.is^ no trival point. 
What are thefe timid dungs whom you oppofe ? 
Are not their fpirits by opprefEon brokfe ?': 
Andfhall the Flints^ like them, e'er (Ink to flares I 
Difhonourblaft the thought ! remember too, 
Fame Fortune, Honour, all are now at flake ! 
Oh, let thefe noble thoughts fwell all your heartSf . 
New-firing your arms, add weight to every blow. 
Draw all your bludgeonSr brandifh them in air ; 
Huzza i the wordy Newgate, or Vidlory I [ExcunfJy 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

yfn jipartment In Franctfco^s bouje^ 

Mnter Dorothea and Jfaacqs^ 
Dorothea* 

MUST thou then go ? Alas, how fwiftly % 
!rhe hours of love ! Mud I then be coodemn'J 
To the dull prifon of a hufband's arms ? ^ 

Jfaacos, Oh, I couJdever gaze upoDthat forai,. ^ 

But cruel fortune otherwife ordains ; ^ 

It cannot, fiwft not be : Oh, cruel fate, ^ 

That gaye thy beauty to Fra|ipf9o'sarms £ 

Enfer Francifcp -iehtn'J, 

Fran, vEither I dream, or fure .1 hear fbme man 
Converfing with my wife— ^ What do Ifee ? 

Dor. .CJurfed indeed ! but,'ah ! what .couIdJ do I 
Condemned to.fervitude which fu^ts but ill 
With Dorothea' s fpirit ; foon I found 
The dptwdrlov'd : I,watch*d'his liqvjr of we^efs, 
And by^fwdl feign'dcoynefs-^x'd him mine, 
Then made him what he is : You from that-hpur^ 
Who always h^d my lieart > have, fli^f'd my Joys. 

If aacos. Ay fjoys indeed, pkafures unutterable, 
If not embitter'd by thefe anxious fears ! 

Dor.By fears embitter'd? what's thy meaning fpeak Y 

Jfaacos. Midake me not^ my fears are all for thee i 
Should it be known, thou art, alas, undone ; 
And much I fear FrancifcO (hould awake. 

Dcr^ 
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Dor, Why, that is true. Now then retire withfpecd ;, 
Por morning dawns Reniember what I told thee ; 
Hafte and preferve thyfclf and friends I 

Ifaacos. I will. But fay, my fair, can you inform nw 
Whofe name beiide ray own, are in the warrant ? 

Dor. Bernardo, Abrahftmides« 

Ifaacos. *Tis well. 
Ah, generous raiftrefs doubly am I bound 
By love and gratitude for ever to thee ! 
Farewell ! may ail good angels for ever guard theef 

Dor, Retire, my love ; and when the danger's paft^ 
Tou fhall not fail to hear from porothea. [^ExemU, 

Franclfco comes fortuard, 

Fran. 'Tis as I thought ? why did I ever marry I 
Fool that I was, vtho vainly hop'd to find 
That want of fortune might be well fupplied 
By love and by obedience. Oh, vain hope,. 
To think that gratitude can ever bind 
Afervile mind ! — ^but what can now be done ? 
If I betray fufpicion, fhe'U grow infolent : 
What can I do with him ? a beggar fued- — 
Tlje proverb's ftale ! — Acuckold ? — ^lia ! acuckold? 
Cuckolded by a journeyman ? damnation ! 
Could'ft thou not, partial fate, when thou ordain'd 
liihould be cukold, by a .nobler hand 
Inflidt theihame ? perhaps I .then had fbupd 
One drop of pati^ce ; and a verdi^ g^n'dt 
Had amply paid'iae for ipy lofs .and (h^me : 
Indead o£that toibe.a £xed jaack 
For all the parifh now to point, and flare at 1 
ByHeavn, I'll besevengd but bcM/jr ? no>y?— aright > 
His name is pow ipfertedyin the warrant ; 
And when in gaol, I'll buy up allbis;d^99 
And keep him there ; and, tO;toin^et)t J^pmipt;^, 
I'll bribe the gapler. fiewace, I&acos ; 
Thou foon ihal]t fedLtbe xengeanceitli^ dwait^ 
An injur'd TaUor's honour J Lfilftf*- 

SCENE 



o 
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SCENE IV- 

TittUlinda's Lodgings* 
Enter TttitHinday /peaking asjhe enters to Btoufido 

Titt. 'Tis needkfs, BlouiidoFa : while you dan 
Thofe ftockings, I will mend this ruJRed fhirt ; 
For well I know you have your hands fuU all, 
In this fo general-wafh. — ^And now for thinking f 

[^Sits do\ 
Perhaps, ere now, the fatal moment's paft. 
And either Abrahamides and I 
Are doomed to mifery, or completely bfeft. 
Fadn would I hope, but dill amcheck'd by fear ;. 
And yet, who knows ? fortune perhaps may finile : 
Then, Tittilinda once, again will fhine. 
Be ever clean and ever nicely dreft ; 
And fear no more thofe prudifh prying eyes. 
Which fmile contempt r yet envy me my joys*. 
Here comes my love^. 

Enter Ahrahamdes hafiify: 

^3r.0h, TittiUinda, all our hopes are Ibft j 
Titt. Forbid it,jQve ! what, could the dungs preyai 
jibr. Eteinal curfes feize their coward hearts ! 
Prevail they do ; but not by valour's arm.- 
This is no time to tell thee fo^ my love f 
For their fell blood-hounds hunt me. at the heels. 
7i«. What can I do? 
Abr. Haft thou no fecret place. 
Where I may lay coaceal'd till danger's paft i. 
Home I can ne'er return.. 

Titt. Oh, yes, my love ? 
Within that room a fecret clofet ftands^ 
That will efcape th« fearch of keencft eycs». 
Thither retire.- 



THE T A I L O R .y. 23* 

Notfe ivithout'] We muft and will come in ! 

tSr. By Heav'n they're here ! 

t blood-hounds now have trac'd me to my lair. 

JBnter two Conjfablesy ^c^ 

Titt. Well, what's your bufinefs ? 
iJICon, Madam, we are come 
» fearch of a.fell murderer ; who, we are toI<f,, 
las taken refuge here. 
Titt, Iknow of none. 

id. Con. Denying him is vaitt;. for he was feea: 
Do enter here. 
Titt, Whom do you mean I 

[ft Con, Why, Abrahamides :: 
You know him welL 

Tttt. I do ; and what of that ? 
For twice three days I have not feen him- here. 

2d Om, We cannot lofe our time if you refuie^ 
To yield him up, why then we feize on.yoVi. 

fiti, I yield him up ? No ! was he here indeed^ 
My life fliould pay the forfeit ere I'd yield him.- 

idCott,. Then feize. her L 

Titt. Standoff L 

Enter Alrakamidesi and knocks Mm down. . 

•^3r. Hell-hounds, ftand off! behold the man yext 
feek ! 

1^ Con, Then feize on^him f. 

Titt, Stand oft! barbarians hold V 
I^et me once more enfold him in thefe arms^ 
And take one long, one laft farewell ! 

Sr, Oh, ceafe 5. ^ 
Nor vainly ftruggle withour forward fate I 
ieadto.my dungeon.. 

ifiCon. Bring him along! 

l*et'3 
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Let's have no whimpering here* 

Titt. Hold ! one moment hold. 
'Till I have caught him once more in my arms ! 

id Con. Tear them afTunder. 

ritt. Oh Abrahamides! 

Jlbr. Oh, Tijttillin4a I ^Exmi. 

SCENE . 

Enter Francifco^ ted by Rohin^ 

Fran, Oh I am grip'd ! the working jalap nios 

Like thoro- go- nimble thro' my twiiled guts I 
Robin. How fierce his fever is ! 
Fran. Oh,, what a change of torments do I endure t 
A red-hot goofe runs hifling thro' my bowels ; 
Oh, for a peck of Cucumbers to cool it I 
♦Tis death's bare bodkin \ Give Give me a chair. 
And cover me all over, for I freeze \ 
My teeth chatter, and my knees knock together ! 
Robin. Have mercy Heaven i 
Fran. And now 1 burn agaia t 

A Tailor's hell ! ^^the war grows wo^derous hotr 

See 1 fee the Flints J Ifaacos too 1 I know him 
By his ragged coat, and unmow'd bear^. Avaunt > 
I'll throw a cabbage at his head \ with that 
Laft blow IVe brought him down. Oh, for 
A fire as big as at the Bedford-arms ! 
The fhop-^board moves I the needles dance xrrofs^Ieg^d t 
The thread*s entangled ! — Oh, cabbage, cucumbers ! 
Cab — cab — bage — bage^— Oh ! \_Uus^ 

Robin. There feM the pride and glory of aUTailors « 

£Befiotts on tttto Servants^ 
Bear him off 

[^yis they prepare to carry hm^ he Jiartsuf*^ 
Fran. Not; i won ^t .trouble you j |*il walk off. 
Robin^ Then take the chair off. \^ExeunU 

SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 

Newgate, 
jihrahamidesj folus, 

hat IS man ? how vain are all his fchemes f 

Vy the leader of a gallant band ; 

)W condemn*d to ignominious death. 

ite ! perverfcly hard ^ to be cut off 

the time when fortune was in reach. 

n, thro* life, fome favourite plans purfued^ 

>il^nd pcrfererance down to age, 

we hope to reach die fruit of all, 

; die fell anatomy, and breaks . 

ibble. Be it fo ! (ince I mud die, 

ard fear fhall (lain my honeft fame. 

Enter Caokr. 

r. A ftranger, fir, wxdiout defires to fee you. 
A flran^er t who can it be ? 
r. I know not ? 

wiH fpeak he fays, to none b«t you. 
Admit him then. ^Exst Gaoler} Who csw 
this ftranger be ^ 
e he comes. 

fer Gaoler and BemarJo in a SmrnunCs coe^ 

Whence, and what art thou } 

. We are not alone. 

Leave us honeft friends \_E9(k G^oier* 

lat's your bufinefs now } and &yi who ait tkou ^ 

Haft thou forgot me then ? {^Dtfaovers timfi^. 

How's this ? Bernardo ? 
le, thrice welcome, eyer faithful fricod t 

But 
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But fay, what urgent butinefs brought thee here ? 
Deaths inftant deadi, attends difcovery. 

Bern. Think*ft thou that death, in whatfoerec fori 
Could e*er detain Bernardo from his friend ; 

jlBr, Oh) generous man ! too generous Bemardol 
Much) much I wanted to behold my friend ; 
But dill I fear, yrhilp danger hovecs tound thee. 
What fit return can thy unhappy chief 
E'er make for fuch fidelity as thine I. 

Bern. Thou Wrong'fl me, Abiahamides, to think. 
My friendfhip ever trod inintereft's path. 

jihr. Ah ! well I know thy uncorrupted fiuth.. 
Yet, oh, my friend 

Bern. 'Why burfls that aching figh,? 

yihr. Tell me Bernardo ; is it fitting, he,. 
Who, by the general voice of all the Flints, 
Was choien chief, ihouldbe exposed at Tyburn.?. 
And it the gallows die a ihameful death ? 

Bern. What means my gallant friend t 

Ahr. Does this become 
Whom Tailors follow'd, and the Flints have lov'd ? 

Bern. What's to be done ? fhall I attempt a refcu< 

Abr. No. If thou ever held'ft me in thy heart. 
Revenge niy fallr 

Bern. I would 5 but how for means I 

Abr. Thou mayft remember in an happier houc 
I told thee - of a plan to free us both 
From fervitude. 

Bern. Thou did'ft ; but thefe late broils 
Deprived me of the right. 

Abr. 'Tis true they did. 
What doft thou think of me ? 

Bern. As ofz, man 
I love and honour much. • ^ 

^1^. Hi ftiould I deferve ' 
Thaicharafter, if I could e'er permit 
My friend to lofe th' advantage I caA't fhare.. 
Mark me! 
Bern. I will. 

. -a 
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Ahr. Thou know'ft, as well as I, 
^ow many thoufandsy gaily dreft, in towo» 
rith aching hearts lament their dwindled purfe» 
Bern. Know it ? ay, well ! 
Abr. Thou alio know'ft, my friend, 
(That bliAering bills thofe tyrant matters bring. 

Bern. Bliftering indeed 1 and the complaint is now 
Ls general as juft. 

Abr. Now could you contrive 
!*o undercharge them, as in other trades^ 
Vould you not thrive I 

Bern. Ay; but confider well' 
3ie length of credit they are forcM to give. 

Abr, I do: That plan you are not to purfue; 
rfOw be your price, and ready cafh your terms ! 

Bern Ay, that may do. But how for capital ? 

Abr. For that I have provided. Well you know, 
The Tailors' trade no ample fortune needs : 
Soon as the fuit's befpoke, the cloth you buy; 
When made, deliver^, and the cafh is paid. 

Bern, I underfland you. Yet fbme capital^ 
Tho* fmall, is wanting for the workmens' pay. 

Abr, !Tis true; nor fhall you want. 

Bern. But where to gain; 
There lies the point. 

^r.iai tell thee. Well thou know'ft 
Ere cruel fortune funk me thus to earthy 
As chief, the box was ever at my nod: 
TWs truft of right to every chief belongs ; 
And fince a few ftiort hours will clofe my fate, 
Sopie future chief muft thenfupply my place; 
And who fb fit as thou I 

Bern. Oh, generous chief! 
Thy partial friendfhip much o'er rates my worth* 
But then, what envious rivals may oppofa— 

Abr. Oh, there are none that can deferve thy fears; ^ 
The gallant leaders of the Eaftern climes, 
rho' brave in war, in policy uofkill d. 
Jefides, I koow they doubt, and turn their eyes 

On 
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On me to fix their choice ; thou art the man : 

The public box fapplies thy capital. / 

But oh, my friend, remember, when youVe feach'i/-^ 

Thi3 envied pinnacle of Tailors* greatneis. 

Never to violate the public faith ! 

On that firm bafe alone your power will ftand : 

The account is monthly; ere that time returns. 

From the firft profits you repay the box. 

Bern. By Heav'n this plan exceeds my utmofi hop€s!x(;^ 
Yet, oh, my heart recoils, when I reflect ^j^ 

My friend cannot enjoy the bright reward. {^^ 

Abr. Revenge is all the recompenfe I afk!— i^ 

Here is the plan digeded into form; \jGivei afaftf, ».^ 
The different price affixed to different fuits. .^^^ 

In every paper quickly advertiie; t^ 

You'll fbon have cuftom : Ere few years arc paft, ~^ 
You'll be eftablifh'd firm in Fortune's track, ^ - 

And (hake the tyrant*s {u-ofitt drain their purfes ! \^ 

For ready cafh will bear you thro* the world. 
What fays Bernardo \ wik thou adverdfe ? ;— 

Bern. In every paper. Morning, Weekly, Nightly^ ^ 
Till it ihaU run like wildfire thro' the land, ^ 

Ahr. Then Abrahamid^s contented dies !-— -^ 

Ye claret-drinking tyrants, yeihall iieel me, -: 

E'en from the grave' ! Your children yet unborn 
Shall curfe the day that injur'd Abrahamides ! ^ 

Bern. By Hcav'n, diey (hall I and, to my Uteft hour. 
Thy wrongs (hall in my memory live greenl 

Ahr* Thanks, my Bemardo.-*One, word, and then 
farewell ! 
I charge t^ee, by our prefent common danger^ 
By our pail friend(hip, by your future hopes. 
By all that can affedt a generous Tailor, 
It you (hould have fuccefs, preferve from want 
The hapleis Tittillinda ! Oh, remember. 
Thy dying Abrahamides requefts it ! 

Bern. Oh, doubt it not ! Should Fortune Uafl my 
hopes. 
By work, at leaft, I can preferve from want 
Thy haplefs fair* 
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Air. Oh, thai^s, thou generous friend ! 
or ever, and for ever, now farewell ! 

Behi For ever, and for ever, oh, farewell, 
'hou firft of friends, of heroes, and of Tailors ! \Exit^ 

*nter Cbriftophoridei^ ffumpbrymmosj Bartholomeusj and 

yackides. 

Hum. Oh, gallant man, chief pillar of the Flints! 
Bart. Wapping will Hand aghaft, and Redriff mourn 
'hy lantentable faU ! 
Abr. Ceafe your vain griefs ! 
won't forgive that friend who fheds one tear ! 
Ls Abrahamides has ever liv'd, 
\o is he now re(blv'd to die, a Flint! 
yack. Upon my (houl, he is a gallant fellow ! 
Ahr. I thank you for this laft mark of your friendfliipi 
\jid now from each will take a lad farewell, 
ftut fome I mifs ! where is Ifaacos ? 
fV.nd where Bernardo? 

Cbrtf* They are both profcrib'd, 
Fherefore abfconded. — In this doubtful (late, 
[When thou (halt be no more) we know not where 
To ^Tx, our choice ; and therefore are we come 
To know, whom thou wilt name to fill thy place. 

jibr. The worthieft. 

Cbrif. Who can determine that? 

Abr. Your own free choice. 

Hum. That wiU be doubtful mil. 
Where merit's equal ; and your voice alone 
Will put an end to every private claim. 

Abr. Confider well the tafk which you impole : 
Where all are worthy of the name of Flints, 
Whom can I name, but I affront the reft? 

Bart. Oh, no ! fo much we red upon your truthy 
Your honefty, diat we're determin'd all. 
Both to obey, and to fupport, the chief 
Whom you ihall reconunend« 

.^^•'Tis a hard talk I 

Yet, 
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Yet, ere I fpeak, anfwerwhat I demand. 
Omnes. WewUl. 
jibr. Have I e'er fwervM from dtity, or firon 



nour I 



Hum* Oh, no. 

^br. Say, have le'er deceivM you ? 
Chrlf. No. ^ 

jibr. Has private friendfhip ever bias*d me? 
Bart, No. 

jibr. Have I e'er violated public faith ? 
Or with rapacious hand e*er wronged the box? 

Hum4 Oh, no : And therefore do we want thy v( 
To nominate a chief. 

j^^r. Fain would I wave 
This laft hard tafk ! What think you of Bernardo ? 

Omnes It is enough. — Bernardo be the man! 
Long live Bernardo he's our future guide. 
Mr. And now, my friends, take each a iaft f 
well ■ 
But, oh, remember J never let the Flints 
Sink tobafe flavery ! Tho' now opprefs'd. 
In happier days they yet mayrife again. 
In the mean time, with utmoft induftry, 
Ufe every art to gall the tyrant mafters ! 

Bart* We will. — But, oh, brave chief, we grie^ 
find 
The laft fepulchral honours are denied thee : 
No friend can wait to clofe thy dying eyes. 
Or lay thy clay-cold corfe in hallowed earth ! 
Ja^L What, are the flaying rafcals then to have h 
BcwU Too lure, they muft. 
Joel. De'el burn me, iftheyflialli 
There s little Phalim, I, and all my boys. 
Will refcue him from out their butchering hands. 

Abr. Let them then do their worftj for wherefc 
One bone of Abrahamides fliall hang, 
Know— there ftill Abrahamides fhall awe them ! 

Hum. Oh, gallant chirfl worthy an happier fate 
Forever, now, we take our laft farewefl! 
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•. Live and be happy, and farewell for ever ! 

[^Exeunt omnes prater Ahr^ 

EfiierTmtlTinda. 

/•^Stand off! hold off your hands ! 'tis all in vain ! 

im I mufL Oh, Abrahamides ^ 

r. Ah,^ TittillindaJ wherefore art thou come? 
V Unkindly faid ! Canft thou deny me then 

more to -fee, once more within my arms 
refs thee clofe— ereyet we part for ever? 
r. Miftake me not! ftill art thou rooted here!-— 
k thofe fad tears, left they unman me too. 
tt. Have I not cau(e ? when thou art gone for ever, 
where (hall haplefs Tittillinda go ? 
riend to foothe her ibrrows, (hare her grief, ' 
iiield her from unfeeling bailifi^s hands 1 
hr. Oh, ceafe ; nor with vain fears diflurb thy breaft ; 

Abrahamides has taken care 
eaft from want to fave his Tittillinda. 
Friend Bernardo, when from danger free, 

power and will to ferve thee. 

\tt. What of that? 

It power, what will, can ever make me bleft? 

e thou wert taken, deep has fled my eyes ; 

night, I had a mack'rel for my fupper, 
ah, whilft thou wert abfent, could not eat. 
s will it be, on each fucceeding day ; 
>reakfafl, dinner, fupper, (hall I mifs thee ! 
^Ir. Oh, ceafe, nay love ; nor with thcfefruitlefs tears 
lent in vain what cannot be redrefs'd ; 
fince each moment I expedt my fate, 

let me be prepared. Say, haft thou brought [j^ 

linen with thee? I 

lit. I had quite forgot. |jj 

e is the cap; and here the (hirt ; a ruffled one. 
, oh, what qhange has cruel Fortune made I 
at pleafing thoughts amus d me while 'twas mendingi 
ndly hop'd, but, ah, I hop'd in v^n, 
s ruffled fhirt had been thy Sunday's (hirt, 

Aad 
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And not a winding-flieet to fhad^ thy corfe, 

Mr Thanks to my lovf , for this laft generous care! — 
Undaunted, now, I will my fate defy i 
Since I fhall (bon with kings a^d princes lie, 
I with this fhirt will make a ihift to dip. [^Exk. ^ 

[ TiitiKndaffuif. 

Enter Gaoler. 

Gaoler. From thefe (ad fcene9 this certain trudi yoaH 
draw, 
Great is the danger to offend die law ; 
Since nor his €ondu6t, brayery, nor truth. 
Could from the gallows iave the Tailor youth. 



THE END. 
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LANCIS DELAVAL, E%- 

S I R, 

[THEN I conCder the Ipng intinuicy tba^ bai 
r fubfifted between us, the obligatiofis I owe 
oor geaerousy dijSnterefted fnendihipy and the 
:6tioa ai^d encouragement I receiTed both froni 
ind your brother, when neceffitj lifted nie in jtjh^ 
:e of the public ; there is no man to wbom with 
I propriety and pdeafure I can addreft the following 
;. It \^ould be paying a bad compliment to the 
y were I to trouble you with an apology for the 
ifiderableoefs of the prefent. I thought it worthy 
attention, and confequently not beneath the ac- 
ixice of my friend. With the aid of a love-plot I 
1 have fpun out the piece to the extent of five adts ; 
>efides that I wanted to confine the eye to the fin- 
bje^ of my fatire, I declare myfelf a rebel to this 
srfal tyrant, who, not contented with exciting all 
is piteous or terrible in human nature, has claimed 
riyilege of occafioning every thing that is ridiculous 
mtemptible in it ; and thus from the abjed fub- 
>n of our dramatic Poets^ is both Tragedy and Co- 
fubje^led to the power of Love. It may be 
^t prefumptuous in me] to have dignify'd fo (hort 
formance with the name of a Comedy ; but when 
*albns why it cannot be called a farce are confider'd» 
"Critics mud indulge me with the u(e of that title; 
Lft,4ill they can farnifh me with abetter. As the 
s and abfurditlcs of men are the fole objeds of 
*dyj fo the powers of Imagination (plot and Inci- 
excepted) are in this kind of writing greatly ref- 
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rtrained. No unnatural afTemblages* no creatures -o^ 
.the fancy can procure the protedtion of the Comic mufe; 
^men and things muft ap|>ear as they are. To Farce 
greater liberties are permitted. I look upon Farce to 
hold the fame rank in the Drama, that Burlefque does 
in -other poetry. It is employed either in debafiDg 
lofty fubje^Sy or 'in railing .humble Ones. Of the 
two kinds we have examples in the Tom Thumb of Mr* 
F— — » and a travefty of Uljjfesy where Penehpe 
keeps an ale-houfe, Telemachut is a tapfter» and the He^ 
roe a recruiting fei^eant. In both thefe Inftances yoa 
fee nature is reverfed-; 'but as I flatter mj^felf in the 
foilowiftg fiieets her fteps have 4>een trod widi an unde- 
viating fimplicity, gire me 'leave to hope, that the' I 
have not attained the Togatdj yet I have reach'd-the 
Tabemartd o( the Romans* I once intended to hate 
thrown 'into this addrefe the contents of many of our 
converfadons on the fubjedt of Comedy ; for in what- 
ever DiiEpations the world may fuppofe our days to 
liave been confumed, many hours have been confe- 
crated to othier fubjedts, than generally employ the 
gay and the giddy. I 4iope the prefent occsdion 'will 
demondrate that pleafure has not been always my puribit; 
and unlefs I am greatly miftaken it will foon be difco- 
vered that, join'dto the acknowledged bell heart in 
the world, Mr. Delaval has^ head capable of diredling 
it. As I am now above the reach of common obUgations, 
an acknowledgment of thefe qualities in theperfon of a 
man, who has honoured me with his friendihip, is the 
ible caufe of the trouble you now receive. Long has 
•been our union, may it never be divided till the fatal 
ftroke, that demolifhes all fublunary connedtions, fh;|ll 
:reach one of us, which one will I hope be 

Tour obliged^ and 

affe&ionate Servant^ 

SAM.UEJL FOOTE. 
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[WAS always apprehcnfive that tHe fuBjedt of thcN 
foUowiDg piece was too abdrafted and (ingular for 
he comprehenfion of a mixM aflembly. 'Juno Lucinoi 
yMfliter TonatUf Phidias ^ Praxitelej^ with the other 
rentlemen and ladies of antiquity,^ were I, dare fay^ 
Ltterly unknown to my very good jfriends of the gallery;, 
ior» to fpeak the truth,, do 1 believe they had many 
cquaintances in the other pares of the houfe. But the' 
Idefpair gratifying xhtPcfulum TribuHm of the thea-- 
'Ri, yet I flatter myfelf the Primores PcfuR will find 
ne no difagreeahle companion in. the clofet, etfatitmag' 
\um Theairum rmln cflit. ' 

I was neither prompted by a lucrative^ nor an ambi* 
tous motive to this undertaking. My Defign was to 
erve a many who had ever great merit with his friends^ 
nd to whom), on the fcore of fome late tranfadtions, I 
bink the public vaftly indebted* That my good in- 
entions (ox Mr. WoRfrDAi^B have proved fuccefsful^ 
( intirely owing to the generofity and humanity of the 
lanagers of IViiry-Z.<iii^ Theatre ; they have given 
lim a benefit*, and are jointly entitled to my Thanks ; 
•at to Mr. GARRICKy I have more perfonal oUiga- 
tons. I take this opportunity of afiiiring him, that I 
[lall ever retain the moft grateful remembrance of his 
ffiftance, affiduity, and kind concerot at the birth^ 
rogrefs, and untimely end oS this my lafl; and favou- 
ite ofBpring. 
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The objects of my fatire were fuch as I thought^ 
whether they were confidered in a morale a politicaty 
or a ridiculous light, deferred the notice of the Comic 
Mufe. I was determined to brand thefe Goths in Sci- 
ence, who had proftituted the ufeful iludy of antiquity 
to trifling fuperficial purpofes ; who had biased the pro- 
grefs of the elegant arts amongft us, by unpardonable 
frauds and abfurd prejudices ^ and who had corrupted 
the minds and morals of our youth, by perfuading them 
that what only ferves to illuftrate literature was true 
learning, and active idlenefs real bufinefs. How hi 
this end has been obtained, is now in the folloviog 
iheets more generally fubmitted to the public. 
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TfeH by BAVID GARRICK, ERj; 



K>ken by him in the CharaAer of aa 

IRE tkb couit I FetitPi^9ffesLTf 

^rkm b&roy ftiid brtd an Audionarx 

itiyfelf^ tod eke a hundred others^ 

ly honeft leftrned, bawling brothers^ 

ch humility and fear implore ye, 

ir pr«feiii). defp'rate cafe before ye* > ' » 

rd this night a certain wag intends 

at us> our calling, and our friends : 

id ladies, and fuch dainty folks, 

L of Auction -hunting by his jokes ; 

[lis^ odd do^rine fpread throughout the land> 

I buy^ he Jure to under/land^ 

ik on us what various Ills will fiow, 

lat ones only purchafe — ^what they know. 

;h at tafte^. It is a harmlefs fafhion, 

e fubdues each detrimental pafHon ; 

ones hearts will ne'er incline to man, 

us they rage for China and Japan. 

uofo too, and connoiffeur^ 

decent, delicate and pure ; 

left hair their loofer thoughts might holdy 

ti when fingle and when married cold \ 

)od at fight of beauty gentle flows ; 

nus muft be old, and want a nofe ! 

M 4 No 



PROLOGUE, 

No am'rous paffion with deep knowledge thrives ;, 
^Tis the complaint indeed of aU our wives! 
^Tis faid virtu to fuch a height is grown. 
All artifts are encoorag'd— — *bat our own. 
Be not deceiv'di, I here declare on oath, 
1 never yet fold goods o£ foreign growth : 
Ne'er fent comnuiEons out to Greece or Romei 
My bed antiquities are made at home. 
I've RrnnatUi^ Gredtt^ Itakatu near at handf. 
True BritoM aH and living in xHitJtrand*. 
I ne'er for trinkets rack my pericranium^ 
They fumiih out my room from berculaneum. 

Biithttfli 

Shouldat be known that EngU/b are employ'd. 
Our manufadure is at once defboy'd ; 
No matter what our countrymen defervcy 
They'll thrive as antientSy but as moderns ftarve^M 

If we ihouldfall ^to you it will be owing; 

Farewell tOArfx, they're jnotn^y gomg^ goings 
The fatal hammer^s in your haundit oh town ! 
Theaftt us up— — -and knock the./o^ down,!. 
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SCENE L A Painting-Room. 

Enter CAtiMiH^Ey followed by the Boy. 

CarmJY AY thefe colours in the window, by the 
1 A Pallet. Any vifitors or mefikges ? 

Boy. Squire FeUtree has been here, and infifls upon 
Mifs Racket's pidture being immediately finifh^d, and^ 

carried home as to his wife and children, he faya^^ 

you may take your own time. 

Carm. Well 

Boy. Here has been Sr meffige too from, my Lady 
Pen. — I can't remember her name, but 'tis upon the 
Hate ; (he defires to know if you. would be at home 
about noon. 

Carm. Fetch it [^Exit Bey, 

Was the whole of our profefEon confined to the meer 
bufinefs of it, the employment would be pleafing as 
-well as profitable ; but as matters are now managed^, 
the &rt is the laft thing to be regarded. Family 
conae^OQSi prirate recommendations, and an eafy, 

genteel 
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genteel method of flattering, is to fuppty the delicacy 
of a GuiJof the coloaring of a i^^^j, and thedefiga 
of a Raphael — all the qualities centering in oneman^ 
without the firfl requtfites, would be ufelefs | and tiritb 
thefe not one of them is neceffary. 

£nier Boy wM ite SkUe^ 

Carm» Let's fee— -Oh ! Lady Pentweazel^ from Blitw* 
^Wd5*r-^r^^#— Admit her by sJl means j and if P^ot 
Varntjh fhould come» I am at home. 

Lady ^Fwniwea^el ! ha f ha T ' now hefe^s a praof that 
avarice is not the only, or lad paflion old age is fubjed 
to ■ this fuperannuated Beldame gapes ^r flattery^ 
like a nefl of unfledged crows for food $ and like them 
too, gulps down every thing that's offer'd her n a 
matter how coarfe ; well, (he fhall be fed ; Tli 
make her my introdu^ory key to the whole bench q£ 
Aldermen 

Enter Itoy with PuC 

Boy. Mr. Puff, fir. 

Carm* Let us be private : what have you here ? 

Piff, Two of RemBrarO^^ etching by Scrape in Af^'x 
Buildings \ a pauhry aflair, a poor ten guinea job; 
however, a fmall game— you know the proverb— what 
became of you yeflerday ? 

Carm. I was 4etained by Sir Popttve Bubble. How 
went the pidbires ? the Guido^ what did that fetch ^ 

Puffl One hundred and thirty. 

Carm. Hum ! four Guineas the frame, three the 
painting ; then we divide jufl one hundred and twenty- 
three. 

Puff\ Hold — not altogether fo iid^^Famyb had 
two pieces for bidding againflr Squander j and Bru/b6YQ 
for bringing Sir Tawdry Trifle. 

Carm. Mighty well; look ye, Mr. Ptff, if thefe 

people 
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people are eternally quartered upon us, I declare off,. 
Sir ; they eat up the profit. There's that damnM Brujh 
-—but. you'll find him out*. I hare upon his old plan, 
^iven him copies> of . all the work I executed upon hi^ 
recommendation ; and what was the confequence ? he 
dandeftipely fold the copies, and I. have all.theprigi*^ 
Dais in my lumber-room. 

Puff". Come, come. Carmine f^ you are no great lool^ 
er by that. Ah ! that lumber-room! that lumber-^ 
room out ofrepsur,. is the bed condidoned eftate in the 
county of Mlddkfex, Why there's now your Sufan* 
nab ; it could not have produced you above twenty 
at mofl^, and by the addition of your* lumber-room 
dirj^, and the falutary application of the i^altham pot, 
It became a G»/^ worth sn. hundred and thirty pounds^ 
befides in all traffick of this kind^there muft be com- 
binations. Varmjh and Brufb are our Jackals, and it 
is but fair, they monld partake of the prey. Courage, 
my boy ! never fear ; praife be. to folly and fafhion^ 
tjiere are in this, town, JOufes enough to gratify the a- 
varice of us all.. 

Carm. Mr. jPi^ you are ignorant and fcurrilous^. 
and very impertinent, Mr, Puff\ and Mr. Buff^ I haver 
a ftrange mind to leave you to yourfelves, and then fee- 
what a hand you would make orit — fir, if I do now and 
ihen.add fomctin<3s of antiquity ta my piftures, I do 
it in condefcention to the foible of the world; for, fir, 
s^ge, age, fir, is ^1 my pictures want to tender ?em 
as good pieces as the mailers from whom they are ta- 
ken 5 and let mc telt you, fir, he that took my ^«- 
Jonah ion a G«i<foxgave no mighty proofs ofhis igno-^ 
ranee, Mr. Puff 

Puff. Why, thou poft painter, thou dauber,, thoti: 
execrable white- wafher, thou — Snrah, haveyoafofboa 
forgot the wretched (late, from whence Tdrag'dyou. 
The firft time I fet eyes on .you, rafcal ! what was your 
occupation then ? fcribbling in fcarce legible letters, 
cpfiTeei tea^ and chocolate on a bawdy-houfe window vti 

Carn^m. 
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Carm, The meanneft of my original demonfiiatH 
the gteatnefs of my genius. 

Puff. Genius ! here's a dog. Pray how high did 
your genius foar I to the daubing diabolical angels for 
ale-houfes, dogs with chains for tanners yards, rounds 
of beef and roafted pigs for Porcige-Ifland. 

Carm. Hannibal Seratcbi did the fame. 
. Puff. From that contemptible ftate did not I raifeyos 
to the Cat and Fiddle mPrttkoat Lane v the Goofe and 
Grii&ron in PauPs-Church^yard \ the fisft live things 
you ever drew^ Dog ? 

Cwrmk Pox take your memory. WeU» but, Mr. Pi^i 
—you are fo— — 

Pwff* Nor did I quit you then ; who firrah, recom* 
mended you to Prim Sttff, the Mercer upon Ludgati'^ 
bill ; how came you to draw the ^ueen there ? 

[^Loua Knocks at the Dtm^ 

Carm, Mr. Puff^ for Heaven's fake ; dear fir, you 
are fo warm we ihall be blown . 

Enter Boy^ 

Boy, Sir, my Lady Pen,^^ 

Carm. Send her to th e - f hew her up flairs, dfear 
PuJ. 

PuK Oh ! fir, I can be calm ; I only wanted to let 
you ^e I had not forgot, though perhaps you may. 

CamiM Sir you are very obliging. Well, but nov 
as all is over, if you will retreat a fmall- time— Lady 
Pentwea%el fits for her pi^re, and (he's — 

Puff, I have fome bufinefs at the next door, I fuppofe 
in half an hours time— - 

Carm, I fhall be at leifure. Dear Puff, 

Puff, Dear Carmine — {^Exit Puff. 

C^rw. Son of a whore Boy (hew the Lady up 

flairs. XEfUer Lady Pentweazel. 

Lady, Fine pieces!— very likely pieces! and, in- 
deed, all alike; Hum! Lady Fuffock — and, ha! ha( 
ha I Lady Clumpeady by all that's ugly— -jPray now> 
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Mr. CatTHSMey how do you Limners contrive to overlook 
the uglinefs, and yet preferve the likenefs. 

Cahri* Thd art, Madam^ may be conveyed in two. 
vord^ ) whefi nature has been fevere, we Mten ;. where 
ihe has been kind| we aggravate* 

Lady* Very ingenious « and very kind truly. Well^ 
good fir, I bring you a fUbj)e6t that will demand the 
whole of the firft part of your fkill ; and, if you are at 
Idfure, ydu ftiay begin dire^y^ 

Camii. Your ladyfhip is here a little ungrateful to 
nature^ and eruel to yourfelf ^ even Lady Pentwea^ 
tets etiemies (if fueh there be). muA allow -fhe is a fine 
womau. 

Liady Oh- yOUr fervant, good fir. Wliy I have 
had my day^ Mr. Carmine '^ I have had my day. 

Carm. And have {KU, Madam. The only» difie- 

fence I fhail make between what you were, and what 

you are) will be no nnore thati what Rubens has dif- 

tiflguifh-d betweea Mary de Me£cu a Virgin^ and a 

Regent. 

Lady. Mr. Carmine^ I voW you are a very judicious; 
{eribtt. I was always faid to be like that family. Whea 
itty piece was firft (Jbne, the limner did me after Fentu: 
diAtdicUf which I fuppofe may be one o£ Mary^s fif- 
ters; but things muft change; to be fitting £ot my pic- 
ture at this time of day $ ha- hal but ray daughter 

Miy, you muft know, is juft married to Mr. Deputy 
i^tiffin^, of CandU^wkk^tVardf and would not be faid 
Day; fo it is not fo much for the beauty, as the fimili- 
tttde. Hat har 

Carm. True, Madam t hai ha! but if I hit the. 
Gkenefs, I muft preferve the beauty.-^*— *Will your la-^ 
dyikip be featied^ (She Jits.) 

Lady. I have heard, good fir, that eveiy body has a 
more better aad more worier fide of the face than the 
othe r ■ now which wiU you chufe I 
Carm. The right fide^ Madam, — the lefW4iow if 

jNoa pleaie the fui l Your ladydup*s countaiance is 

h eKSi^y profonkfsCd that 1 ittu&^n\xii!\v\^^'^'- 
tare caa be /pared*. 
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LaJp When you come ta the eye^, Mr. CtfrMbl^ 
kt me knowt that I may call ap a look*. 1^ 

Carm^ Mighty wetl^ Madan^^ Your £ice s^ lit^k ||^ 

to the left; nearer m e ■ y our head more. Qp*-*'!^ 
ikoulders back- and cbeft ifbrward 1^ 

Ladj^ Ble& me, Mr. CUipmne^ don^t miiidmylhape |" 
this bout; foi; Fm only in jump^-*-*— (hall I fend fci 
myubbys.. 

Carm. No, Madam» we*ll fuppfy. that for the pre- 
fentf-— your lady(hipiwas juft now mentiooing a daagh* 
te r ' b (he— -your hzt a little more towards me 
•'^-Is (hethe fole inheritor of her mothers beauty^ Or 
—have you — 

Lady, Thax} ha! ha! ha!— ^whytharsmyyonnj^. 
of ally . except Cakh* I have had^ Mr. Cdrmuuy alivet 
born, and chrifteu'dr—ftayr— don't. let,mcJye now- 
one— two— jhrecT—fourr— fiver— thea I lay fallow- 
but the year, after I had twins— they came in Mb 
Peniweazel's Sheriffiralty ; . then Roger,, then Kiiimf 
then Reuben — ^in fhort, I have had twenty as £ne babiH). 
a» ever trod in flioe of leathcn . 

Carm. Upon my. word,.. Madam, . your ladyihip is aa 
admirable member of the conunonwealth; *tis atl\ou» 
fand pities that, like the Romans^ we have, not ibme 
honours .to r&wardiuch di(Ungui{h*d merit. . 

LaJy.rAyp ^Jy Mr. 6^217711^/, ..if. breeding amongft 
Cbrjfliani was as much eocourag'd a$ amongft dogs and 
horfes,. we need* not he making laws to let in a parcel 
of outlandiih locufts to eat us all up .. 

Camu I am told, Madam, that ahiU forfbmefudi 
goodpurpofe is about to pafs, and that we begin now 
to have almoft as much regard for the propagation of 
the fpecies^ as the prefervation of the game in thefe 
kingdoms.— -^Now, M^dam, , I^jn come to .the. eyes 

..^.^oh! ^that look, that,. that, I muft; delpair of 

imitating. 

Lady..Oh\ oh! good fir, havo^^^ou foUnd..out that? 
Why all my family by the mothe/s fide were famous 
for their eyes; I haye a|[reat Auot amongft the beau- 

dea 
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% at Windfor ;., (he has a fitter at HampUm-CouKt^ a 

per£gious fine woman**«^(he bad but one eye. indeftd». 

but that was a piercer; that one eye. got her three huf- 

hands we were call'd the giml«t-ey*d family. Oh^ 

Mr. Carmsaei you need not mind thefie heats in my 
£ice; they always difcharge themfelves Hbout Chfjfimas 
*— my true carnation is not feen in my countenance* 
That's carnation ! Here's your flefh and blood 1 

(Jbtwng hm arm*. 

Carm. Delicate indeed! finely tum'd>^ and of a' 
charming colour. v 

Lady. And yet it has been employed enough to fpoil 
the beft hand and arm in world. — Even before mar- 
riage never idle; none of your galloping,, gcifopingit 
Ranelagh. romps, like the forward minxes of the prefent 
age. I was always employ'd either in painting your 
Land/kips y playing on the Hafpicolsy making pafle, or 
fi>mething or other — Alt our family had a Geno'y and 
then I fung \ Every body faid I had a monflrous fin& 
voice for 'mafick» 

. Carm. That may be difcern'd by your ladyfhip's 
tones in converfation. 

Ladj Tones — ^you are n|ht, Mr. Carmine \ that 
was Mr. Purcers word. Mils MoUy Gri/kin^ fays he, 
(my maiden name) you have tones. 

Carm* As your ladyfliip has prcferved eyery thing 
elfe lb well, I dare fwear you have not loft your voice.^ 
Will you favour me with an air? 

Lady^ Oh 1 Sir, you are fo polite that it's impoffiblc; 
—But I have none of your new playhoufe fongs . ' 
lean give you one that was made on myfelf by Lau" 
rtnee Luteflring a neighbour's (on. 

Carm^ What you pl^afe. Madam. 

Lady, jis I nvas a walk fy thejide of a riverf 
I met a young damfelfo charming and clever / 
Her voice to plea/e It could not fatly 
Sbefung like any Nightingale* 

Fal> de rol, hugh, hugh, Sec*. 

Bldk 
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Blefi me! I have fach a cougkl but there are tones. I ^^j 

Carm, InimitaUe ones. \ (h^ 

^ Ladf. Bat, Mr. CMtminef. you Limnets are alltif^ I 
moui men— -you ling. If^ : 

Carm, A ballad or fb. Madam; iftuilek is a (Uler I ^. 
an; and it would be a little unnatural not to cultivate I,, _ 
an acquaintance there. \rmci 

Lady* Why truly we o«^ not tb h€ ^am^d ofow I ^^ 
relations, unlefs they are poor, and then you know— I j- 

Enter Boy. I ^^ 

Soy, Alderman PerUweazel and Mr. Ptiffl Irhat 

Lady, Oh! he was to call upon me; we go to the I C 
Sludlion. Defire him to walk up — Mr Penitveax^r \a in 
you muft know, went this morning to meet Calebs my I £ 
youngeft boy, at the £ull and Gate. The child has j^Kcr 
been two years and three quarters at fbhool with dodor I A 
Jerk near Doncafter^ and comes to day by the Tori V^ 
waggon ; for it has always been my maxum, Mr. Cof' 1 i 
imW, to give my children learning enoug{i;. for,^ as the l|Ir 
old iaying is, liBfd 

When houfe and lands are gone andj^entm, 1 « 

7heA learning if mofi excellent, Iwa 

Cdrm. Your ladyihip is quite righf. Tod muck |^ 
ntoney cantkot be employ'd in fo material an article. 

Lady, Nay the coft is but finall ; but poot. tefl pouad* 

i year for head, back, books, bed and belly J and they _^ 

fey the children are all wonderful latiriers, and come «?> 1 j 

lack a day, they come up as fat as pigs — Oh! here I ^ 

they are; odds me' he's a thumper* — ^Yoto fee, Mr* 

Carmine^ I breed no ftarveli^gs* Come hither, child. 

Mind your haviours. Where's your beft bow ? Turn 

out your toes. One would think the boy had learnt to 

dance of his father. I'm fure my family were none fo 

awkward. There was my brother Ge^rge^ a perfcft 

pidure of a man ; he danced, lud ! But come^ all in 

good time— Hold up thy head,t CaleK 

Aldm 
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AU. Prithee, fwfeet honey, let the child alone. Hi$ 
iler fays he cOmes on wonderful ih his learning; and 
to your bows and your congees, never fear, he'll 
am them fail enough at home. 
Lady, Lack a day ! Well faid, we now — if he does, 
know who muft teach him. Well, child, and doil 
member me ? Hey ? Who am I? 
Caleb. Anon? 
Lady. Doft know me ? 
Caleb Yes ; you be mother. 

Lady. Nay the boy had always a good memory ; and 
iat haft leam'd, Calebs hey ? 
Caleb. I be got into JEfop^s Fahles^ and can fay all 
kprafenti by heart. 

LaJyd Upon my word that's mof-e than ever thy fa- 
n: could. 

Aid. Nay^ nay, no time has been loft ; I queftion'd 
: lad as we came along ; 1 afk'd hitn himfelf— — 
Loify. Well, well ; (peak when you are fpoke tOy 
r. Alderman. How often muft I ■■ W ell, Calebs 
i hadft a good deal of company in the waggon up, 
jr, boy? 

Caleb. Ohc^k powers of company, mother. There 
s lord GonhdtC% fat Cook, d blackamoor dhifflftUng 
0, two adtOi- people, a recruiting fcrjeatiti il monkey 

1 X. 

Lady. Upon my word, a pretty p^rceL 
Caleb. Yes indeed; but the^— the fat cook got drunt 
Coventry f and fell out at the tail of the Waggon, 
we left fhe behind. The next day the ferjeant ran 
ly with the fhewman's wife ; the t'other two went 
;r ; fo only the monkey and I came to towd together. 
aarm. Upon my word, the ydung gentknian gives 
ood account of his travels. 

Lady^ Ay, ay, Mr. Garmhuf he^s all ovet the blood 
he Grl/kins. I warrant the child will make hi§ 
r. Go, Cakbf go and look at them pretty paint-* 
i — ^Now, Mr. Carmine f let us fee if my good man 
find me out. 
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jild^ Lack a day; well, I profefs they are all fo - 
handfome that I am puzzled to know which is thiott 
chuck. 

Puffi I am (urprized at your want of difcenimeiit, 
Mr. Alderman ; but the pofTeflion of a jewel deilroys 
it's, value with the wearer;, now to me it feems impoffi* 
Me to err ; and tho' Mr.. Carmine is generally fuccefs- 
fuly in this inftance he is particularly happy. Where 
can joxi meet with that mixture of fire and ioftnefs, but 
in the eyes of lady Peatweavulf 
Lady. Oh, fir! 

PUffl That clearnefs and delicacy of complexion^ 
with that flow of ruddinefs and health. 
Lady. Sir! fir! fir! 

Puff. That fall of fiioolders^ turn of neck, fet on 
head, full cheft,, taper wafte, plump — 

Lady. Spare me, ftveet fir^ — ^You fee, Mr. Pent- 
weazeff other people can find out my charms, tho' you 

c^erlook them Well, I profefs, fir, you are a 

gentleman of great difcernment; and if bufinefs (hould 
bring yoa into the city, for alas 1 what pleafure caxi- 
bring a man. of your refined tafte.therejr-'— * 
^^. Oh! Ma'aml, 
LZfy, I fay, fit, iffuch an accident (hould Jiappcn, 

^d BlowbadderStreet has any charms—^ 

Puf. Oh!; Ma'am! Ma^am! Ma'am!— 

Lady. It is not impoflible but we Jmay receive yout 
tho' not e^ual tp your meritsr-* 

Puff. Ma'am!— r 

Lady. Yet in fuch a manner a» to (hew our feme » 
them ; fir, I*m your very obedient. 

Ptff. . Your ladyfiiip's mofl— . 

Lady. Not a (tep. 

P«^ Ma'am— 

Lady. Sir— Mr. Alderman,, your bow to the gen'- 
tleman. The very fincft. 

Puff. Ma am. 

Lady Sir — ^Your mod obedient^ 

Puff. Your devoted. — (Zx]i Aid. Sf wife. 
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Carm. Ha! ha! Wellfaid, P^^; what a calamity 
il thou drawn upon the knight ? Thou haft fo tickled 
e vanity of the harridan » that the poor helpmate will 
cperience a double portion of her contempt. 
Puff". Rot them. 

Carm. Come, Pufi a^matrimonial af&ftant to a rich 
Jderman is no contemptible employment. 
fuffi Ay, if it were a Sinecure. 
Carm. Nq« that you muft not expe^ ; but unlefs I 
m greatly miftaken in the language of the eyes, her 
idyOiip's were addrefs'd to you with moft perfuafive 
endernefs. 

Carm. Well, of that heresd^er. — ^But to our buCnefs, 
Fhe audien is about beginning ; and I have promifed 
meet Sir David Duftedorpe^ Sir Fofitive Bubble^ and 
brd Dupe^ to examine the pidtures, and fix on thofe 
For which they are to bid— but fince, we have fettled 
the German plan ; fo Vami/h or Bru/b muft attend them. 

Carm. Oh I by all means purfue that. You have no 
conception how dear the foreign accent is to jour true 
Virtuofo ; it announces tafte, knowledge, veracity, and 
m*fliort. every thing. — But can you enough difguife the 
turn of your face, and tone of your voice i A difcovery 
of Mr. Puffin Mynheer Groningen blafts us at once. . 

Fuffi Never fear me. I wifh you may have equal 
&ccefs in the part of Canto, 

Camu Pho! mine's a trifle. A man muft have very 
flender abilities indeed who can't for ten minutes imi- 
tate a language and deportment that he has been witnefs 
to for ten years. 

Puffl But you muft get their tones, their tones ; 
'tis eafy enough. Come, hand up here that there cor- 
tegio; an inimitable piece, gentlemen and ladies ; the 
"very beft work of the beft mafter, fubjeft agreeable, 
klgMy finifhed and well preferved; a feat for the ladies ; 
hand it taSir Pofitive; a going for fifty, fjpeak or it's 
gone for fiity; joy to your ladyfhip; come, the next. 
But remember, let your bob bebufhy, and your bow low. 

Carm. Enough, enough } we are ftrangers to each 
other} you knpw. 

Pu£ 
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?uff. Abfolate* Oh, but whai^iSturesofyoimi 
in t)ieiale? 

Camu There's my holy family by Raphad\ 
marriage in Canaan by Reuben Ropge; Tom Jacifd 
Tenters ; and for bufts, Taylor^s head without a no' 
^Qm Herculaneum. 

Fiff, Are the antique feals come home? 

Carm. No-— 'but they will be fini/bed by next week. 

Piiffl You muft take care o£ Nf^ice's colledion ' 
meda^ — she'll want them by the end of tiie month 

Carm. The coins of the firft emperors are nowfteep- 
in^ in Copperas i and I have an Otho, a Galba, a Ne- 
ro, a^d two Domitians reakiQg from the dunghill— 
The reft we can have from Dodtpr Munmyi a nercr 
failing ch^py you tuiow« 

Puff. Adieu. 

Carm. Yours, Sir- — ^a troublefome fellow diis— 
i— con^unded memoiy — ufeful tho-— rounds of beef 
and ro^fte4 pigs i — muftget rid of him-*— ay, but when? 
—Why when r — ^when 1 ,have gain'd my point. But 
how then — ? Oh, then it does not figpi^ two-pence. 
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far Puff 0/ Moofieor BaoQQjde Groidngeny 

Canto. 

^OME, l)ttftle, buWe. Bnifi^ you introduce Pi^* 

^ iP.^ how are you in your German? 

Pfi^ I canno fpeak for Englandt, but I can mak 

derftandt very mightily. Witt that do I — 

Bru/b. To a hair.. Remember you are come hither 

purphafe pidures for the Eledor of Bavaria* Car' 

sf , you muft clap lord Dice's coat of arms on that 

If length of Erafmus ; I have fold it him^ as his great 

m.dfa^er's third brotlier, for fifty guineas. 

Cqnto. It fha]} be done— -Be it my province to eftab- 

i the baron's reputation as a ^qnnoifleur ;— J9rv^ 

s feen you abroad at die court of the reigning prince 

BUmtin* 

Puff\, Yes ; I vas do bufinefs mightily for prince 

Brujb. YoiM* portraits go firft, Carmine* Novice^ fir 

)fitwe Byhbkf jf(V^ Squander y Lord jDi(^j andilfor^ 

:ai ILisjrtf/ the jew broker, h^ve appointed me to 

amine with the hiftory pieces.—- >Which are moft 

c %9 (lick? 

Canto* Here's a M. 

Bru/b. Hufh> hi4e the Erafinus ; I hear the com- 

Dj on die flairs. 

(Exjt Carminei and re'-etders anon 

Enter ^Lord Duftf^^ BMkf S^tiatsdeyf &c. 

Lord. Ur.BruJby I zppi y^ ^<^^ Jjsffmu You 
yp procured my anceftor ? 

Bng/i* 
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Bru/b* It is in my pofieffioo, my lord; and I have 
the honour to aflure yoivr lordfhip, that the family fea* 
tures are very difcemible; and^ allowing for the dif- 
ference of drefs, there's a ftrong lil^enefs between you 
and youi predeceflfor. 

Lord. S\if you have obliged me. All thefe you haTC 
mark'd in tire catalogues 'are origmals. 

Brujb. Undoubted; but, my lord, you need not de- 
pend (olely on my judgment ; here's Mynheer Baron 
4U Gronsngetif who is come hither to fiinrey, and pur- 
chafe for the Elector of Bavanaf an indifpntable con- 
Doiffeur ; his bidding ^1 be a diredion for your lord- 
fhip. 'Tis a thoufand pities that any of thdfe mafteis 
Ihould quit England \ they were condu&ed hither at an 
immenfe expence; add if they now leave usy what will 
it be but a publickdedaradoni that all tafte, and libe- 
ral knowledge is vanifh'd from amo^gfi us ? 

Lord. Si r -- leave the fupport of the national credit 
to my care. Could you introduce me to Mynheer ^— 
Does he fpeak Engliih^ 

Bru/b. Not fluentlji but fo as to be underftood^ 
Mynheer, Lord Z)i«^— the patron of arts, the Porth 
-mui for tafte, and for well-timed generoiity, the Le0 

. and the Mscenat-'^oi the prelent ^ge^defiresto 

know you ? 

Puff. Sir, you honour me very niigktily. I was hear 
•of Lord ^f^ In HoUandt* I was teU he was one De- 
Jatantf -one Curieufe, one Preceus of this country. 

Lord. The Dutch are an obliging, civilized^ well 
bred, pretty kind of people ; but, pray fir, what oca- 
fions us the honour of a vifit firom you ? 

Puff". I was come to bid for paints fat de Eledor 
of Bavaria. 

Lord. Are ^ere any here that 4eferve your at*' 
tention? 

Puf. Oh, there are good pieces; but dare is one 
I likes tn^tily; the off iky, and home track is 
fine, and the maifter is in it. 

JLoi^rf. What is the fulgea? ^ 
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t>at I kutnv not ; Tat I mmdiS) vat you call 
ITS a!^' the Co)6rd* 
. Mr. CantOy what is the fubje<a ? 
K It 19, my lord, St* Anthw^y of Patdua cxor- 
he devil out of a rzm cat j it has s coihpanion 
lere— oh! here, which is the fame faint in a 
efe, reading his^ breviary by the light of a glow- 

K Invaluable pictures both ! and will match your 

)'s Corregio in the ialoon. 

L I'll have them. What piAures* are thefe Mr, 

7. 'ttey are not in the fale ; but t fancy 1 could 

them for your lordlhip. 
> 'This, t prefume, might have beeh a landfkip ; 

water, and the men, and the trees, and the 
nd the ducks, and the pigs, they are all bblite- 
all gone. 

^. An indifputable mark of its antiquity; its 
srit;^ befides, a little vamifh will fetch the Fi- 
^aim 

. Set it down for me— the next. 
7. That is a Mofes in the bulrufhes. I'he blen- 

and grief in the figure of the lifter in the cbr- 
5 diftrefs and anxiety of the mother here, and 
ity and benevolence of /^^jroo^'s daughter, are 
lances happily imagined and boldly exprefe'd. 
h. Lack a <iay, 'tis but a modem performance \ 
ler is alive, and. an Englifhrnan— * 
\ Oh, then I would not give it houfe-rooni. 
\ Here is a pretty piece, I find ftick up here in 
er ; I was fee in Hollands^ at LoOf a piece migh- 

there was little Mices, that was nimbfe, nimble, 

upon vat you call frumage, aiid little Shurels 

brufh tails, ran up the tre^ ; ^hd there was 
ling?,^ vat you call — — Ffliaw, tliat have long 

and cry ba. 

&. What, Goats? 

Ay, dat was dc name. 
.III. N Wd. 
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ItorJ. I (hould think, by the Cheefe, and the Goatf 
Mynheer, yours was a Welch piece, inflead of 
Dutch? 

Puff. Ah, 'twas good piece. I wifti to my hearty 
JLord Dupes was to have dat piece. 

Enter Novice. 

Nov. Where's Mr. Bru/h? My dear Brujh, am i 
too late? 

Bru/L In pretty good time. 

Nov. May I lol'e my Otho, or be tumbled from mjr 
Phaeton the firft time I jehup my forels, if I have not 
made more hafte than a young furgeon to his firft la- 
bour. But, the lots, the lots, my dear Bru/L, what 
.are they ? I'm upon the rack of impatience till I fee 
them, and.in a fever of dcfire till I poflefs them. 

Bru/b, yir.^anioy the gentleman would be glad to 
fee tlie bulls, med^ils, and precious reKques, of Greece 
and antient Rome, 

CantQ. ^Perhaps, fir, we may (hew him fomethingoF 
greater antiquity. — Bring them forward. — ^The firft lot 
^onfifts of a hand .without an arm, the firft joint of the 
fore finger ^one, fupjpofed to be a limb of the ^pcHo 
Delphos, — ^The fecond, half a fopt, with the toes en- 
tire, of the Jtino Lucina.^—Thd third, the Caduceus of 
the Mercurtus Infernalls\ — -The fourth, the calf of the 
left leg of the infant Hercules, -^zW iudiiputable antiques, 
and of the Memphian marble. 

Puff. Let me fee Juno's half foot. All the toes 

entire ? 

Canto. All. 

Puff. Here is a little fwelt by this toe, that looks 
bad proporuon. 

jilL Hey, hey. ^ . : 

Puff. What's dat? 

Canto. That! Pfhaw? that! Why that's only a 
corn. 

AU. Oh! 
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Corn! th«i was extream natural ; dat is fine; 

ler is in it. 

Very fine I Invaluable ! 

Where is de Hercules^ Csdf ? Upon my word 
:ry large calf; big, big, big, all the way up, 
vay down. 
, I believe this Hercules was an Irl/h man. 

But where are your Bufts ? Here, here, gen- 

here's a curiofity ; a medal of Oriuna ; got for 
Do6lor Mummy \ the only one in the Tifible 

there may be fome under ground* 
L Fine indeed ! will you permit me to tafte it? 
lie relifh. (M tqfte. 

. The reliih! Zooks it cofl me a hundred gui« 

\ By gar h is a dear bit tho*. 

. So you may think; but three times the money 

not purchafe it. 

L Pray, fir, whofe buft is it that dignifies this 

'. The Emprefs Oriuna^ my lord, 

h And who, frr, might fhebe? I don't recol- 

have heard of the lady before. 

r. She, my lord? Oh, (he was a kind of a what 

all 'em — a fort of a queen or wife, or fomething 

3r to fomebody, that liv'd a daran'd while ago— 

y told me the whole ftory; but before gad I've 

it. But come, the bufts. 

7«. Bring forward the head from Herculaneum, 

gentlemen, here is a jewel, 

, Ay, ay, let's fee. 

-IB, 'Tis not intire tho', 

V. So much the better. 

I/O. Right, Sir ^the very mutilations of this 

arc worth all the moft perfed performances of 
rnartifts. — Now, gentlemen, here's a touchftonc 
wir tafte I 

', Great 1 great indeed ! 

V. Oreat ? Amazing ! divrne 1 oh, let me embrace 
ear difmember'd buftl a little farther off. I'm. 

N 2 twS5c;!\\ 
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raTifh'd! I'm tranTported! What an attitude? B 
then the locks ! How I adore the fimplicity of theai 
tients! How unlike the pr^ot, priggiih, pnck-eai 
puppies ! How gracefully they fall all adown the eke 

fo decent, and lo grave, and ^who ihede?ildoy 

think it is, Brufb? Is it a man, or a woiaan? 

Canto^ The Connoi£evirs diibr. Some will baiie 
to be the Jupiter Tonatu of Phidias y and others i 
Venus of Papoos from Praxiteles ; but I don't thiBli 
fierce enough for the &ril» nof haadfome enough f«r' 
iaft. 

Nov. YtS9 handibme enough- 

j4ll. Very handfome, handK)me enough. 

Cardo. Not quite — therefore I am^ inclined to j 
with Sign or Julio de Pampedillo^ who in a treatife> 
dicatedtothe king, of the two SkUiet, calls it the 
rapis of the Mgyptiam^ and fuppoTes it to have been 
bricated about eleven hundred and three years bei 
the Moiaick account of the Creation. 

Nov Prodigious 1 and I dare fwear true. 

Jill. Oh ! true, very true. 

Puff. Upon my honour, 'tis a very fiac bull; 
where is de nofe? 

Nov. The nofe ; what care I for th« nofe ? Wl 
is de nofe ? Why, fir, if it had a nofe, I would 
give fix-pence for it. — How the devil fhould we 
inguifhthe work^of the antients, if they were peri 
I.— The nofe indeed! Why I don't fuppofe now, 
oarring the nofev Ruhiliac could cut as good a headc 
whit. — Brufby who is this n^n with his nofe ? 
fellow fhould know fomething of fomethiog too.; k 
fpeaks broken Englifh. 

Brufh. It is Mynheer Groningen. ; agreat Connoi 
in Fainting. 

Nov. That may be ; but as to fculpture, I an 
very humble fervant, A man muft know verj 
tie of flatuary, that diflikes a buft for want of a i 

Canto. Right fir.— The nofe itfelf without 
head, nay> in another's poffeffion, would be aaefi 
-&ut here are behind, gentlemen and ladies, 

equefl 
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efbrian flatue of Marcus Aurelius without the horfe ; 
. a complete ftatue of the emperor Trajan^ with on- 
the head and legs miffing, both from Hercutaneum"^ 
is way^ gentlemen and ladies. 

Enter Lady Pentwea%eif j^lJerman and Cale^. 

Lady. Now, Mr. Pentweawly let us have none of 
or BlonMadder breeding. Remember you are at 
\ court-end of the town. Thi$ is a quality aadtion. 
Aid. Where of courfe, nothing is fcld that is un- 
:fal — I am tutor'd, fweet honey. 
Lady Caleby keep behind and don't be meddling. 

r, (roBrufli.) 

Bru/b. Your pleafure ma'am ? 

Lady. I fhould be glad you would infcstn me if there 

I any lots of very fine old china. I find the quality are 

own infinitely fond of it ; and I'm willing to fhew 

i world that we in the city have tafte ; 

Bru/b 'Tis a laudable refblution, Ma'am \ and I 

•e fay Mr. Canto can fuppl y ■ " Blefs me what's 

It? 

(Caleb throws down a China di/h.) 
Lady That boy, I fuppofe ! well, if the mifchierous 
It has . not broke a — and look how he flands— Sir- 
1, did not I bid you not meddle.— Leave fucking 
ur thumbs. What, I fuppofe you learnt this trick 
your fHend the monkey in the waggon ? 
Caleb. Indeed I did not go to do it» mother. 
Ald^ Prythee, fweet honey, don't be fo pafKonate 
lat's done can't be undone. The lofs is not great ; 
nie, come. 

Bru/h. Mr. Alderman is in the right. The affair is a 
fie s but a twenty guinea job. 
Leuly. Twenty guineas I You fhould have twenty of 

J teeth as 

Canto^ You mean if you had thcm-^Your ladyfhip 
tes Aot know the value of that piece of china. It is 
,e right old Japan of the pea green kind« Lady 

N 3 Man* 
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Mandarin ofFer'd me, if I could ma^tch it, fourfo 
guineas fur the pair. 

Lord. A fine piece indeed ! 

Puff^ 'Tis very fine ! 

Caleb, Indeed, father, I did not break it. 'Tfi 
crack'd in the middle, and fb fell a two in my hand. 

Lady. What, was it crack'd ? . 

Caleb, There, Gentlemen ! 

Lord, Ma'am, I would willingly fet you right in this] 
affair ; you don't feem acquainted with thefe kinds 
things ; therefore, I have the honoup to tell you thit! 
the crack in the middle is a mark of its antiquity, asdli: 
enhances its value ; and thefe gentlemen are Idaitlrc 
fay of the fame opinion. | ^ 

jiU. Oh, intirely. 

Lady, You are all of a gang, I think. A broken] 
piece of china better than a whole one ! I { 

Lord, Ma'am, I never difpute with a lady; but this" 
gentleman has tafle ; he is a foreigner and can't be 
thought prejudiced; refer it to him; the day grows late^ 
and I want the auction to begin. 

'Aid, Sweet honey, leave it to the gent}ieman* 

Lady. Well, fir. 

Puff. Madam, I love to ferve.-de kdy. *Tis a vcr 
&ie Fiece of china. I was fee fuch another piece fell 
at Am/lerdam for a hundred Ducats. 'Tis ver weD 
worth twenty guinea. 

Caleb, Mother !—— Father ! never ftir if that gen- 
tleman ben't the fame that we fee'd at the painting 
man's, that was fo zivil to mother, only he has got a 
black wig on, and fpeaks outkndifh. I'll be fur enough 
if it en't a may game. 

Lady, Hey : let me die but the boy's in the right, 
my dear, as I am alive, Mr. Pttff'. that we faw at the 
Limner*s. I told you he was a more clever man than 
I ever faw. Caleb is right ; fbme matter of merriment 
I warrant. 

Pnjffl I wifh it was. (qfide^) I no underfland. 

Canto, So, mafter Puffif you are caught. {^de.) 

Lord. This is a mofl unfortunate old lady— Ma'am, 

yea 
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^^u are here under another miftakc. This is Mynheer- 
aron d c 



Lady. Mynheer Figs -end. Can't I believe my own 
^^es ? what do you think, becaufe we live in the city, 
%^e ca'nt fee. 

Nov, Fire me my lord, there maybe more in this 
^han we can guefs. It's worth examining.into. ComCi, 
:Cr> if you are Mynheer who the devil knows you ? 
' Puff, r was luiown maifter . Canto mightily. 

Nov. Mr. Canto f do you know this baron ? 

Canto. I fee the dog will be detedled, and now is my 
time to be even with him for his rounds of beef and 
roafting pigs. {afide.) I can't fay I ever faw the; 
gentleman before. 

Nov. Oh, hOi 

Lord. The fellow is an impoftor ; a palpable cheat.' 
fir, I think you came from the Rhine \ pray, how would 
jou like walking into the Thames? 

Nov. Or what think you, my lord ? the rafcal com- 
plained but now that the buft wanted a nofe ; fuppofe 
we were to fupply the deficiency with his. 

Lord. J^Mt yjS^ic^Mx. Novice.. 

Canto. Great Rafcal, indeed gentlemen ! If rogues 
of this (lamp get once a footing in thefe afTemblieSy 
adieu to all moral honefly. I think an example fhould 
be made of him. But were I to advife, he is a properer 
fubji:6b lor the rabble to handle than the prefent com- 
pany. 

Jill. Away with him 

Puf. Hands off: If I muft fuffer, it fhall notbefin- 
gly. Here is the obfequious Mr. Bru/hy and the very 
courtly Mr. Canto, fhall be the partners of my diftrefs* 
Knowthen,we all are rogues. If the taking advantage of 
the abfurdities and follies of mankind can be called ro- 
guery, I own I have been a cheat, and I glory in it. 
But what point will you virtuofi, you Connoiffeurs, gain 
l^ the detection ? will not the puhlifhing of your crimen 
trumpet forth your folly ? 

Lord, Matchlefs impudence ! 

Piff* My noble lord here, the Dehtantif the Curieu. 

N4^ the 
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^he Precieu of this nattoo^ lybftt .u^^^i^e glory wiU he 
acquire from this (lory, that the Leo^ the Mcueufu^ the 
Petroniuiy nottwithdaading his exquifite tgifte, has been 
drawn in to purchafe at an xmnGok /C^peocf » ». c^- 
load of — rubbifti. 

Lord. Oentlemeot and ladies-^— I har^ ih^ tiopoiur te 
take my leave. 

Puf. Your brdfhip's mofl obedkat-^Wbea (hall I 
fend you yoiiir Corrsgto^ yjoiur St« AnJthmy QiPadm% 
your i?/7;7ir/7/ my good lord ? 

Lord. Rafcal. {Exk) 

Nov. This won^t.do, fir,.?-T.Tho' my lord hji^ DOt fpi- 
rit enough^ damn me if I quit you. 

{Shutting th dfi9f.) 

Puff. What, my fprighly fquire ! pray favour me 
vnth a (ight of ycuar Qriuna. *i-^It has the reUA^ ; an in- 
difpuuble Antiqja^$ being a jBrjfiol far{hi9g> ^oiq'd 
by a foap-boiler to pay his journeymen i» il^ Sbarqity 
ofeafhy and puccbafed fot two penes of ^traveUing 
tinker , ^r, fir, yfiur hiimbk ferrant Timfiy P^% 
Ha, ha, ha ! 

Nov. My Ortuna a Brtfid farthing I 

Pt^ Moft afiuredly. 

Aov. I'll be revengjpd. (<?^^) 

Pfj^ Stay, Aay, and take yiNsr bnft« my fweet 
Squirie $ your S$r4^^ Two heads, they^ fty are bet- 
ter than one \ lay them together. But the locks ! li^ip 
gracefully they fall down ! fo decent, and fo— r»b»» 
ha, ha. 

Norn. Confound you. 

Puff. Why, fir, if it had a nefis* I would not gite 
fixpence for it^-^rpray how many years before the crea" 
tion WiW it fabricated, Squire ? 

Nov. I fhall lire to fee you hang^df you dog« 

Fifj^. Nay but fqnir^ ; ha, ha, ha !^>»-Now, tnadam* 
to your lady (hip J come ; to whole difceramem, aid- 
ed by the iagacity of your fon Calebs I tfvt tuy difiro* 
very. 

Jld. 
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Aid, Look you, don't think to abufe my lady. I ani 
one of the — 

. Puff, ^orum — I know it, Mr. Alderman ; but I 
mean to ferve your worfhip by humbling a little the va- 
nity of your wife. 

Lady. Come along, Chuck. I'll not (lay to hear 
the rafcallity of the fellow. 

Puff. Oh, my Lady Pentweazel^ corredt the feverity 
of that frown, left youfhould have more of the Medufa 
than the Medicls in your face. 
Lady. Saucy Jackanapes ! 

Puff. What then, I've quite loft my city acquain- 
tance ; why I've promised all my friends tickets for my 
hxdiMayor^ ball, thro' your ladyfhip's intereft. 

Lady. My intereft, indeed, for fuch a 

Puff, If Blotvhladder-Jlreet has any charms fir,^ 

- — ^ma'amNot a ftep — Thefineft gentleman ! ha, ha, 
ha. — and what can you fay for yourfelf, you cowardly 
ill- looking rafcal ( To Canto.) Defert your friend at the 
firft pinch.— —your ally — ^your partner — No apology, 
fir, — I have done with you. From poverty and fhame 
I took you ; to that I reftore you. Your crime be 
your punifhment [turning to the audience. '\ Could I be 
as fecure from the cenfure of the affembly, as I am 
fafe from the refentment of Dupe^ Novicey Squander ; 
from the alluring baits of my amorous city lady ; and 
the dangerous combination of myfalfe friend, Ifhould 
be happy. 

*Ti8 from your fentence, I expeft my fate ; 
Your voice alone my triumph can compleat.. 
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Devil upon Two Sticks, 



ACT L 



A Room,. 

Enter Sir Thomas Maxwell and Margaret'^ 

Sir Thomas,. 



w 



HY the woman is mad ! theft curs'd news*' 
paper patriots have fhatter'd her brains ! no- 
thing lefs than a fenator of fev^n years ftanding can 
conceive what (he means. 

Marg. Why Sir Thomas my converfation is neither 
deficient in order, precifion, or dignity.. 

Sir Tho. Dignity \ and what occafion for dignity in 
the common concems^^ of my houfe ? why the deuce 
can't you converfe like the reft of the world ? If you 
want money to pay off my bills, you move me for fur- 
ther fupplies ; if I want to turn away a fervant, you 
condemn me for fo often changing my miniftry ; and 
becaufe I lock up my dia.ughter, to prevent her eloping 
with the paltxy clerk of a pitiful trader, it is forfooth 
an invoGbn of the bill of rigbtSi^^d ^ liiW.'iSL Wia ^s^ 
thegres^t cAarter ^f iiberty. 
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Matg. As Serjeant Second 'era faid in the debate 00 | j! 
the corn-bill, " Then why don't you chufe better V^ ' 
ground, brother and learn to enlarge, your bottom 1^ 
a little ? confider you mnft draw the line of liberty | , 
•* fomewhere ; for if thefe rights belong'* 

Sir Tho. Mercy on us ! 1^ 

Marg, But indeed, my dear brother, you are got I ^ 
quite out of your depth : woman, I tell you, is a mi- 
crocofm, and rightly to rule her requires as great ta^ 
lents, as to govern a ftate. And what fays the Aphorifm 
of Cardinal Polignac ? " If you would not have a per- 
** fon deceive you, be careful not to let him know you 
** miftruft him !" and fo of your daughter. 

Sir Tho. Mrs. Margaret Maxwell, bellow your ad- 
vice where it is wanted ! out of my depth ? a likely 
(lory indeed, that I, who am fix'd here in a national 
trufl, appointed guardian of the Englifh intereft at the 
court of Madrid, (houlditot know how to manage a girl! 
Marg. And pray, Mr. Conful what information will 
your (lation afford you ? I don't deny your knowledge 
in export and import, and doubt not your (kill in the 
difference between wet and dry goods ;, you may 
weigh with exa6lneft the balance of trade, or explain 
the true fpirit of a treaty of commerce ; the furface^ 
die mere fKimiflings df the political pot ! 
&>rAo.Mightv^eU! ^ 

Marg, But had yoil, with me, traced things tatheir 
original fource ; had you difcovered all fbcial fubordi- 
natioft t(5 arife from original compa(5t 5 had you read 
Machiaval, Montefquieu, Locke, Hobbes, Harring- 
ton, Hume ; had you ftudicd the political teflament$ 
of Alberoni ahd Cardinal Richlieu . 
Sir Tho. Mercy on us ! 

Marg, Had you anaKi'd the Pragmatic San<^ion, and 
thei family compa<n: ; had you toil'd thro' the laborious 
page of the Vinerfan profeffor, or eriimated the pre- 
taukig manners \rith the vicar of Newcaftle ; in o^ 
wordf had yott read Amicus upon taxation, and Inimi- 
CU3 upon reprefematiOD; you would have koowa-— 

Sir 
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Sir no. What ? 
. Mar^* That, }n fpite of x)f the frippery French Sa- 
lic laws, woman is a free agent, a noun fubiiantive ea^ 
tity« and when treated with oonEdence— - 

Sir Tho. Why, perhaps, ihe may not abufe it : but 
Aill, my fa|;e fitter, it is bat a perhaps \ now my me- 
thod is certain, infallible ; by confining her I can'i be 
deceiy'd. 

Mar^. And pray# Sirt what right have you to cpn-* 
fine her^? look in your Pu£rendor£r ! tho' born in^paini 
ihe is a native of England ; her birth-right is liberty, 
9 better patrimonial eflate than any of your defpotic 
countries could give her. 

Sir Tho. Zooks, you would tire the patience of Job \ 
pray anfwerme this ; is Harriet my daughter ? 

Marg. What then for that ineftimaUe bleffing (he is 
not beholden toyou ; nor can you, tho' a father, with 
juflice, or law, take it from her. 

Sir Tho. Why Margaret, you forget where you are I 
This, child, is in the town of Madrid ; you are among a 
lage, fteady people, who know and revere the natural 
rights of a parent. 

Marg, Natural rights ! can a right to tyranny be 
founded in nature ? 

Sir Tho. Look'ee, Margaret ! you arc but lofing 
your time ; for unlefs yoii can prevail on count Wall, 
Of the prefident of the Caftille, to grant you a habeas, 
why Harriet ftiall flay where ihe is. 

Harg. Ay« ay, you know where you are ; but, if 
my niece will take my advice, the juftice that is deni- 
ed to her here, ihe will inftantly feek for elfewhere. 

Sir Tho Elfewhere \ hark you fiiler ! is it thus you 
anfwer my purpoie in bringing you hither? I hop*d to 
We roy daughter's pnnciplesfonn'dby your prudence ; 
hercondu6t diredled by your experience and wiidom« 

Murg. The preliminary is categorically true. 

SttTho. Why don't you abide by the treaty? 

Marg. Yes ; you have given me powerful motives ! 

Sir Tho. But another word, madam I as I don't 
chufe that Harriet ihould imbibe any more of your 
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romantic republican notions, I (hall take ft as a great 
favour if you would prepare to quit this country with 
the firft opportunity. I p 

Marg. You need not have remonftrated ; a peuuon | r^ 
would have anfwcred your purpofe : I did intend to 
withdraw, and without taking leave r nor will I refide 
on a fpot where the- great charter of my fex is hourly 
invaded ! no, Sir Thomas, I fhall return to the land 
of liberty ! but there expcft to have your defpotic deal- 
ings properly and publickly handled. 

Sir Tho. What you dengn to turn author ? 

Marg, There's no occanon for that ; liberty has al- 
ready a champion in one of my fex : the fame pen that 
has dar'd to fcourge the arbitrary actions of fome of 
our monarchs, (hall do equal jufHce to the oppref&Ye 
power of parents ! 

Sir Tho. With all my heart. 

Marg. I may, perhaps, be too late to get you inta 
the hiftorical text ; but, I promife you, you (hall be 
foundly fwinged in the marginal note* 

Enter a Servaaty who whifpers Sir Tiomas^ 

Sir Tho. What ! now ? 

Serv. This inftant. 

Sir no. How did he get in ? 

Serv. By a ladder of ropes, dropped, I fiippofe, by 
Mifs Harriet from the balcony. 

Sir Tho, That way, I reckon, bethinks to retreat ; 
but I ftiall prevent him ; here, Dick, do you and 
Ralph run into the ftreet, and front the houfe with a 
couple of carbines ; bid James bring my toledo 5 and 
let the reft of the fellows follow my fteps ! 

Marg. Hey-day ! what can be the meaning of this 

civil commotion ? 

Sir Tho. Nothing extraordinary ; only the natural 
confequences of fome of your falutary fuggeftions* 

Marg. Mine, Sir Thomas ? 

Sir Tha. Yes, yours, fitter Margaret L 
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Marg. I don't underftand you. 

Sir Tho, Oh, nothing but Harriet making ufe of her 
great natural charter of liberty, by letting young In- 
voice, Abraham Indigo's clerk, by the means of ropes, 
into her chamber. 

Marg. I am not furprized. 

Sir Tho. Nor I neither. 

Marg, The inftant your fufpicions gave her a guard*, 
I told her the a<5t was tantamount to an open declara- 
tion of war, andfandified every ilratagem. 

Sir Tho. You did? mighty well, madam ! I hope 
then, for once, you will approare my proceedings ; you 
(hall fee how a fpy oqght to be treated, who is caught 
in the enemy's caiQp ! 

Enter Servant with the toledom 

Oh, here's my trufty toledo. Come follow your leader! 

[Exit with Servants* 

Marg' Oh, Sir, I ihall purfue, and reconnoitre your 

motions ; andtho' no cartel is fettled between you, take 

care hew you infringe xhtjusgetUium [^Exit Marg* 

Another chandfer* Harriet and Invmce £f covered^ 

Har. Are you fure youwCre not obienred ? 

Inv. I believe not. 

Har. Well, Mr. Invoice, you can, I think, now, 
no )onger doubt of my kindnefs ; though let me tell 
yoti, you are a good deal indebted for this early proof 
of it, to ray father's feverity. 

/iw. I am forry, madam, an event, fo happy for me 
ihould you proceed from fo unlucky a caufe : But are 
there no hopes that Sir Thomas may he foftcned in 
time I 

Har. None : he is both from nature and habit, in- 
flexibly obftinate. This too is his favourite foible ; no 
German baron was ever more attached to the genealo- 
gical laws of alliance than he : marry his daughter tQ 
a perfon in trade ? no ! put his prelent favourite out 
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of the queftioDy he can never be brought to ful 
it. 

Iwv. Dear Mifs Harriet, then why ^ili you h* 
there can be no other alternative ; yoti mud eitl: 
mit to marry the count, or by flight e(c;^pe fron 

Har. No, Mr. Invoice not till the laft necefHt) 
me. Betides, where can we go ? how fubtift 
will receive us ? 

Inv. The world ii all htfore us nvhere to 
and, as we fly from opprefRon, Providence eurg 

Hot. The world, Mr. Invoice, is but a col 
of common ; and as to providence, let us tirfl 
wedeferveits protedion. — '}A notfe wuhout,'} Bl< 
don't I hear fome buiUe below \ 

Inv, Madam ! 

Har Hufh ! my father, as I live ! I fear J 
voice, you are difcovered. 

Inv. No, furely ! 

Sir Tbo \juHtbouU'] Have you fecur'd all poi 

Serv, {withoutJ^ All, fir. 

Sir Tbo. Both the front and the rear ? 

Serv, Both. 

Nar. Loft,paft redemption ! 

Sir Th$. Then advance ! now let us unfaarb 
rafcal ! 

Har. Wiat can we do ? 

Sir Tho. Come, madam, open your doors ! 

Har. The balcony quick, Mr. Invoice, the ba 

Sir Tho* Unlock, Mrs. Minx ! your minion 
covered ! 

Inv. A couple of fellows (land below wit! 
pieces pointed directly againft it. 

Sir Tho. What, then, you will compell 
batter ? 

Har. The whole houfe is furrounded! how < 
efcape ? 

Inv. Where will this window conduft us ? 
Har. To the leads that join our houfe 
chymi(l'5. 
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//w. To the kads ? h is but a ftep ; there is no 
danger. 

Har, Then inftantly fly ! you have every thing to 
fear from my father. 

Sir Tho, John, fetch the mattock and crow I 
Inv. And leave my Harriet behind me? 
Har. Secure yourfelf, and abandon me to my fate* 
Inv. No,, rnaidan^ that I will never do; I'll dare 
your father's utmoft refentfuenc. 

Sir Tho. Where is that rafcal a-loiteringi 
Har. Then you are loftl 

Jnv. Would my Harriet aecompeany my flight-** 
Har Can you defire it ? 

Inv. I do, I do ;. my deareft angel, I do ! By all 
that's facred,^ your honour fhs^ be as fecare with me 
as in the cell of a faint ! 

Har. But charafter, decency, prudence — 
Inv. The occafion, the danger, all juftify — 
Sir Tho, Oh, what, you are come at laft. 
Inv> Determine^ my life! You have but a mo- 
ment— 

Har. Should you, Mr. Invoice deceive me -* 

Inv. When I do, may my laft hope deceive me ! 
Har, It is a bold, a dangerous ftep! 
Jnv. Fear nothing, my love ! 

[^Advances to the tvindow^ and gets out. 
Sir Tbo. Drive at the panncl. 
Miftg. [^withottt.'] 1 enter my proreft! 
Sir Tho. And I will enter the room? 
Inv. Now leap*; all is fafe. 

[^Harriet gets out at the tvindow. 
SirThoniiaB, adieu! 

Sir Tho, Wrench open the lock ! 
Marg, Ay, do, at your peril! 
Sir Tho. Down with the door I 
Marg. Then you (hall all be f^ngingly fous^d. 
produce your authority ! 
Sir Tho. Mine. 

Marg. You have none; not fo much as the fanftion 
of a general warrant. 
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Sir Tho. What, then, I fee I muft do it myfelf ; 
There it goes ! Pretty law indeed, to lock a man oat 
of his own houfeJ 

Enter Sir Thomas y Margaret ^ and Servants. 

Now, Mrs.— Heyday ! what are become of the par- 
tics? vaniflied? 

Marg. Deoeiv?d by your fpies ! no uncommon thing, 
brother, for a blundering general. 

Sir Tho. You are fure you faw him come in ? 

Serv. Certain, Sir Thomas. 

Sir Tho. Then I warrant we will ferret them out. 
Come, lads ! let not a corner efcape you I 

{Exeunt Sir Tho. and Servants, 

Marg. I (hall wait on your motions, and bring up 
the rear. \Ev^. 

Scene changes to the Chymift^s^ 

Enter Invoice and Harriet y through thefafL 

Jnv Safely landed, however. 

Har. Are you fure you are not purfued^ 

Inv. Not a foul: Never fear! they will hardly ven- 
ture this road. 

Har. What a ftep you have induced me to take! 
to what diftrefs and difficulties have I expofed myfelf ! 

Inv. Banifti your fears, and let us look forward, my 

love. 

Har. Nay, I have gone too far to retreat. Well, 
fir, what is next to be donei 

Inv. The Spaniards are naturally generous; per- 
haps, upon hearing our (lory, the owner of the houfe 
may lend his afliftance. This, I fuppofe, is the La- 
boratory, and this door leads to the (hop* 

De*inl {_in a bettle'\. Heigh-ho! 

Har. Who is that? 

Inv. That! where? 

Har. 
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r. Did you not hear a voice ? 

V, None, fancy, my love; only your fears. 

rvil. Heigh-ho! 

ir. There again! 

V, I hear it now. Who is there? 

tvil. Me. 

V, Me ? lie (peaks Englifti ! Who and where are 

I 

(vil. Here in this bottle; where I have been 
d up for thefe fix months. 

w. Cork'd up in a bottle! I never heard of fuch 
ag in my life, unlefs, indeed, in the Haymarket 

Cork'd up in a bottle, d'ye fay ? 

ml. Ay; by the mafter of this houfe, a magi- 

V. A magician ! Why then you ^re a fpirit, I 

)fe. V 

rviL You are right ; I am the Devil. 

an Mercy on us I 

evil. Don't be terrified, Mifs: You remember 

)ld proverb, " The Devil is not fo black as he is 

tinted.'' 

IV, Well, but, fir 

^eviL A truce to your quefllons, my good fir, for 

prcfent! Conlider, ramm'd up in this narrow 

pafs, I can t be much u.r. my eafe; now if you will 

k the. bottle before you on the floor 

^ar. For heaven's fake, Mr^ Invoice, take care 
t you do ! 

)evil. Why, my pretty Mifs, what rifque do you 
* your affairs can hardly be changed for the worfe. 
far. That's true, indeed! 

)eviL Believe me, Mifs, as matters ftand, we can 
f mutual ufe: Your lover may deliver me from pri-r 
and I can prevent you both from going into con* 
nent. . ' 

nv. What fays my Harriet ? fhall I rely on the 
Jeman' sword? 

}eviL Do, madam ! I am a Devil of honour. !Be* 
8| you have but little time to confider; in lefs than 

fire 



ti§ rut i> E V 1 L. 

five minutes, you wiU hsve tht Cottful aod aH his crew 
in the houle. 

/nv. Nay, then — Pray which is the bottlt ? 

Devil. That in the middle, rigfct before you. 

Inv. There it goes ! 

[^He breaks the bottle^ and Devil rtfes out of it, 
iThmkkr. 

Har. Oh, what a— - 

HeinU I asn not fofjfriz'd, Mifs, that yoti are a lit- 
tle fhock'd at my figure : I couid havir aiTurtl'd a much 
ittore agreeablfe form ; but a^ \tre are to be a Ktrfe bet- 
fer a€()uaif>ted^ I thought it befl tG quit all difguife and 
pretence; therefore, madam, you fee xtt juft as I am. 

Har. I aril ftire, fir, you are ve— ^te^-^yery agree- 
able. 

D&ml. Yo-^-*.yo-*--yotr are tiiea^d to compliment, 
madam. — Come, anfwer me nncerely; am I fiich a 
being as you cxpeftedto fee? 

Har. Really, fir, I can hardly fay What I expej^ed 
fo fee. 

PirW. I own it is^ a puzzling quefKon ; at leaft, if 
the world does us juftice in the contradi<Story qualities 
they are pleas'd to afford us. 

Inv. You will forgire me, if I don't under fland you. 

Devil. Why* for all their fuperlatite epithets, yott 
cawnfiit but fee how much men are beholden to us ; bj^ 
our means it is that you nfleafure th(i extent both of 
your virtues and vices. 

Inv. As how? 

De^L As thus: In defcribxng your friends, or 
your fot^i they are deviUJh rich, deiylltfb i^oty de^iRfi 
ugly, devilt/b handfome; now aend then, indeed, to 
Vary the mode of converfing, you make a' little free 
with our condition and' country, as, helH/i dull, 
demH'di^ves, hieB/bctA6.\ Pfha! how dtoi/*Aotitis! 

Inv. True, fir ; but I confider this as a rhetorical 
figure, a manner of fpeafcing devis'd' and pf aftis'd by 
dulnefs, to conceal the lack of ideas*, atld the want of 
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vih Partly that, I confefs: Not but there is 
truth in the cafe ; for at difFerent times we have 
»wery and do afTume the various forms ^ you af- 
s. 

^ We ? I obferve you always make ufe of the 
; is that, fir, by way of diftindtion, or, is your 
' pretty large and extenfive? 
viL Multitudinous as the fands on the beach, 
: moats in a fun*beam : How the deuce elfe do 
link we could do all the bufinefs below? Why 
s fcarce an individual amongft you, at leaft of 
,nk or importance, but has five or fix of us in his 

r. Indeed i . 

jU. a little before I got rammed in that phial, I 
;en for fi>me time on very hard duty in this part 
world. 

. Of what kind ? 

yd. The Daemon of Power and I bad long laid 
a fubjedt, the man a grandee; I was then a 
r fpirit, and wore the mafk of a' patriot; at dif- 
times, we pofiefisd him by turns ; but, in the 
^f a violent ftruggle (by which means I got lame 
s leg, and obtained the nick-name of the Devil 
Sticks), the Daemon of Vanity, a low under- 
r amongft us, held over his head a circle of 
with five knobs on the top, and, vxhewJ flew 
vith our prize in an inflant. 
, Under^ftrapper ! what, are there difFerent ranks 
ders amongft you ? 
hL Without doubt. 

, And, pray, fir — I hope, no offence ; but I 
not be wanting in proper refpe^ — are you, when 

e, of condition ? or how muft I 

'i7. You mean, am I Devil of lafliion, or one 
bafe bom? 

I do. 
//. I have no reafon to be aiham'd of my family. 

I donh dcmht it, You wiU {ot^wt TCi^> SS.^ 
mi/lake: Perhaps, mylordLudfet. 
III. O Dc«v\ 



.i^ 



290 T H E D E V I L. 

DexU. Who? 

Ittt\ Lard ILujcifer. 

DewiL LordlaVLCihrl how little you knov of oar t 
folks ! Lucifer a lord ! Why, that's the raeaneft rafcd ^ 
amoogfl us 

//fx;. Indeed! 

DeviL Oh, a paltry mechanic ! the very genius of 
jobbing ! a mere bull and bear booby ; the patron of 
lame ducks, brokers, and fiaudiilent bankrupts. 

Inv You amaze me ! I vow I always thought hiia 
a principal agent. 

DecU He! Not at all. The fellow, indeed, gave 
himfelf fome airs of importance, upon following the 
camp, and having the Contr^dtors and commiflaries un- 
der his care ; but that aif^jr, you know, doled with 
tthe v/ar. 

Inv. What then, arc they now entirely out of his 
hands? ^ 

DeviL Yes; quite out of his: He only fuggefted ^ 
their ^^«/. pen cent n, fqup.ezings, and prompted the va- 
rious modes of extortion and rapine : But, in his room, 
they have fix or feven Daemons a-piece, to dired the 
.diffipation of their ill-gotten wealtl^. 

Inv. Indeed! 

DeviL Poor Lucifer, it is all over with him ! if It 
were not for the fluduation of India, an occafional lot- 
.tery^ or a conteftedieledlion, the Alley would be emp- 
ty, and Lucifer have as little to do as a pickpocket 
when the playhoufes are fiiut. 

Inv. Perhaps, fir, then your name may be Belze- 
bub? 

Devil. He ? worfe and worfe ! Not a devil that has 
the leaft regard to his charadter would chufe to be feen 
in his company : Befides, it is the moft petulant, waf- 

pifli, quarrelfome cur But no wonder ; he is the 

imp of chicane, and prote(5ls the rotten part of the law- 

Inv. Then he, at leaft, has employment enough. 

De^j/. Yes, during the term, he has a good deal to I 
do: He is the parent o£ c\ji\b\Aft^i ^^ ^•ix^^a.QfTjct- ^ 
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d baily and of bailiffs; the fupporter of 
urce of (ham pleasy the maker and £nder 

patron of perjury, and a fworn foe to all 
- ! Not long ago, though, my gentleman 
s fhifts. 
f was that? 
e law had laid hold of an old friend of his, 

pofitive as to a matter of fad ; evidence, 
ration, pleas, every art, was employed 
, that the mod confummate fldll coufd mg« 
tonapurpefe. 
: was flrange. 

yond all belief; he could have hanged a 
ent people, with half the pains that this^ 
r gave him. 
^ came that about ? 

ly— I don't know— he had unfortutfiatcly to 
tinate magi(lrate,who bears a mortal hatred 
id whofe fagacity could not be deceived. 
;r, tho' he was not able to fave his £riend 
ne of convidtion (a trifle, which he indeed 
irded), yet he had the addrefs to evade» 
er, the time of his puniftiment. 
^hat nieanfs Y 

finding a flaw, 
iw ! what's a a flaw? 

legal loop-hole, that, the lawyers leave 
gue now and then to Creep^through, that 
^n't be wholly deftroyed. 
rident fportfmcn ! Would it not be too 
to favour me with this particular inftance ? 
t at all. Why, fir, when matters grew 
d the ca(e was given over for loft, Utdc 
jp in the form of an able pra6bitioner, and 
iived, that his client could not be convidt- 
indidtment; forafmuch as therein he was 
forfwearing himfelf now; whereas it 
•ed, by the evidence, that fie had only 
felf then; If, indcedy U^h^dVi^txi va.- 

O Z ^\e(R.\ 
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dided generally > for committing perjury now axd 
then^ proofs might be produced of any perjury he may 
have committed; whereas, by limiting the point of 
time to the now, no proofs could be admitted as to the 
then : So that, with uibmifHon, he humbly conceived, 
his client was clearly abfolved, and his chara^er as 
fair and as fpotlefs as a babe that's jufl born^ and im- 
maculate as a fheet of white paper. 

/«<u. And the objedlion was good? 

DeviL Fatal; there was no getting rid of the flaw, 

//fv. And the gentleman— 

DevlL Walks about at his eafe; not a public place, 
but he thrufts his perfon full in your face. 

Inv. That ought not to be; the contenipt of the 
public, that neceflary fupplement to the beft-digefted 
body of laws, Ihould in thefe cafes be never difpenfed 
with. 

Devil, In days of yore, when the world was but 
young, that method had merit, and the fenle of (hamc 
was a kind of a curb ; but knaves are now fo numerous 
and wealthy, they can keep one another in counte- 
nance, and laugh at the reft of the world. 

Inv, There may be fomething in that — ^Well, fir, 
I have twice been out of my guefs ; will you give me 
leave to hazard a third? Perhaps you are Belphegor, 
or Uriel ? 

Devil Neither. They too are but diminutive devils: 
The firft favours the petty, pilfering frauds; he may 
be traped in the double fcore and foap d pot of the pub- 
lican, the allum and chalk of the baker, in the fophif- 
ticated mixtures of the brewers of wine and of beer, 
and in the falfe meafures and weights of them all. 

Inv, And Uriel ? 

Devil. He is the Daemon of quacks and of mounte- 
banks; a thriving race all over the world, but their 
true feat of empire is England : There, a fhort-Iword, j 
a tye, and a noftrum, a month's advertifing, with a 
ihower of handbills, never fail of creating a fortune. 
But of this tribe I forefee I (hall have occaSon to fpeak 
hereafter. 
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7«af. Well, but, fir — 

De^il Come, fir, I will put an efad to your pain ; 
for, from my appearance, it is impofTible you fhoulcf' 
ever guefs at my perfon. — Now, Mifs, what think 
you of Cupid. 

ffan You ? you Cupid ? you the gay god of love ? 
■ DeviL Yes ; me, me. Mils !^ — What, I fuppofe you 
expe^ed the quiver at my back, and the bow in my 
hand; the purple pinions, and filleted forehead, with 
the blooming graces of youth and of beauty. 

ffar. Why, I can't bat fay the poets had taught 
me to exped charms^ 

DtvU, That never exifled but in the fire of their 
famry ; all fidtion and phrenzy ! 

Inif. Then, perhaps, fir, thcfe creative gentleraea 
may err as much in your office, as it is clear they have 
miftaken your perfon. 

Dt*oiL Why, their notions of me are but narrow. 

It is true, I do a Kttle bufinefs in the amorous way ; 

but my dealings are of a different kind to thofe they 

defcribe. — My province lies in forming conjundlions 

abfurd and prepofterous : It is I that couple boys and 

beldames, girls and greybeards, together; and when 

you fee a man of fafhion lock'd in legitimate wedlock 

with the dale leavings of half the fellows in town, or a 

lady of fortune fetting out for Edinburgh in a poft- 

chaife with her footman, you may always fet it down 

as (bme of my handywork. But this is but an incon- 

£derable branch of my bufinefs. 

Inv. Indeed? 

JDe*uii The feveral arts of, the drama^ danceing, 
mufick, and painting, owe their exigence to me : I am 
the father of fafhions, the inventor of quints^ trente^ 
quarante^ and hazard; the guardian of gamefters, the 
genius of gluttony, and the author, protestor, and pa- 
tron of licentioufnefs, lewdnefs, and luxury. 

Innf* Your department is large. 

De*viL One time or other I may give you a more 
minute account of thefe matters; at prefent we have not 

O 3 '^'Kw^- 
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a moment to lofe : Should my tyrant return, I mull 
expeft to be again cork'd up in a bottle. [^Knociin^-] 
And hark^ it is the conful that knocks at the door; 
therefore be quick ! how can I ferve you ? 

Jnv. You are no ftranger,^ fir, |o our diftrefs: Here, 
we are unprote^ed and firiendlefs ; could your art con- 
veys uto the place of our birth — 

Devil. ToEogUnd? 

/»v. If you pleafe. 

Devil. Without danger, aud with great expedition. 

Come to this window, and lay hold of my cloak. 

I have often refided in England: At prefent, indeed) 
there are but few of our family there ; every fcvcmli 
year, we have a general difi>eniatioa for refideoce; fer 
at that time the inhabitants wemfelves can play theisvl 
without aid or affiftance.-— Off we go I flick fad to your 
hold! ITbunderExmi- 



K^ 
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ACT IL 



A Street In London,- 
Enter DevUy Involc&y and Harriet.' 

Devil. 

WELL- my good friends, I hope you afe nOr dif- 
pleafed with, your journey ? 

Jnv. We had no time to be tired, 

Har. No vehicle was ever fo eafy, 

De'mL Then, by you mortals what injufticc is dont 
us, when everyGra3ty,creeking, jolting, jumbling coach, 
is called the devil of a carriage. 

Inv. Very true. 

Devil. Oh, amongft you we are horridly ufed.*-- 
Well, fir, you now fee I am a devil of honour, and 
have pundhially obeyed your commands : but I ika'n^t 
limit my gratitude a literal compliance with our c6tti-» 
paft y is there any thing elfe for your fcrvice ? 

Inv. Were I not afraid to trefpafe too much on ymir 
time 

Devil. A truce ta your compliments I tho' they are- 
the common change of the world, we know of what 
4>afe metal the coin is compofed, and have cried down 
the currency : fpeak your wifhes at once. 

Inv. England, fir, is our country, it is true ; but 
Mifs Maxwell being bom abroad, and my leaving it 
young, have made us both as much ftrangers to its 
manners and cuftoms, as if you had fet us doWn at If- 
pahan or Delhi : give us, then, fome little knowledge 
of the people with whom we are to live. 

Devil. That talk, young gentleman, is too much even 
ibr the devil liimfelf ! Where liberty reigns,, and pto- 

i ^^\v^ 
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^s pretty equally fpread, independence and pride will 
give each individual a peculiar and feparate chara^er : 
when claffed in profemons> indeed, they then wear 
fomefingular marks that diflinguifh them from the red of 
their race ; thefe it may be neceflkry for you to know. 

Inv. You will highly oblige me. 

Devil And at the fame time that I am (hewing you 
perfonsy I will give you fome little light into things. 
Health and property you know are the two .important 
objeds of human attention : you (hall firflfee their flate 
and fituation in London. 

Inv* You mean the pradice of phyfick and law ? 

DeviL I do. And as to the firft, you will find it, in 
fome of the profefTorsy a fcience, noble, falutary^ and 
liberal ; in others ,1 a trade, as mean as it is mercenary; 
a contemptible combination of dunces, nurfes, and apo- 
thecaries : but you have now a lucky opportumty of 
knowing more in an hour of the great improvements in. 
this branch of dvil fociety, than, by any other means^ 
feven years could have taught you. 

Inv. Explain > if you pleafe. 

Devlh The fpirit of difcord prevails : the republic 
of tied periwigs, like the Romans of old, have turned 
their arms from the reft of mankind, to draw their 
ihort fwords on themfelves. 

Inv. but how came this about ? 

DeviL To carry on the metaphor you muft know^ 
in this great town there are two corps of thefe troops, 
equally numerousi and equally formidable : the firft, 
it is true are difcipGned, and fight under a general, 
whom they chriflen a prefident : the fecond contains 
the hufiTars, and pandours of phyfick ; they rarely at- 
tack a patient together ; not but the latter fingle hand- 
ed can do good execution. 

Inv* But their caufe of contention ? 

DeviL 'Pndc* The light troops are jealous of fome 
honours the others poflefs by prefcription, and, though 
but a militia, think they have right to an equal rank 
with the regulars. 
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Inv* Why, this in time may ruin their ftate. 

De*oiL True ;* but that we rauft prevent ; it is our 
intered to make up this breach : already we feel the 
fatal effects of their feuds : By negle<fting their patients 
the weekly bills daily decline, and new fubjedts begin 
to grow fcarce in their realms, 

Jnv, This does, indeed claim your attention.. 

DevlL We purpofe to call in the aid of the law f 
bleeding the purfe is as effedual for damping the fpirit, 
as opening a vein for lowering the pulfe : the Da&mon. 
of litigation has already pofFefled the licentiates ; I mud 
infufethe fame paffion into the prefident; and I war- 
rant you, in two or three terms;, with two or three tri- 
als, all fides will be heartily tired. But, a-propos ! I 
fee a brace o£ apothecaries coming this way ; they feem. 
deep in debate :. let us liflen; we (hall bed learn from 
them the prefent poftureof — ^hufh, hide! You (hall 
here too have, a proof what a proteus I am. 

{They retire. 

Enter Julep and Apoxem^ nvtth a letter. 

Julep, I tell you, Apozem, you arQ but young in the 
BuUnefs, and don't forefee how much we fhall be all 
^urt in the end. 

Apo%em. Well, but what can be done Mr. Julep \ 
here Dr. Hellebore writes me word, that they threat- 
en a iiege, and are provided' with fire-arms s would you 
have them furrender the college at once \ 

JuUp. Fire-arms t if they are mad enough iK>t to 
know that the pen is do^ftor's befVpiftoI, why ht^them 
proceed ! 

Apo%em. ^wx. are we to ftand quietly by, and fee 
the very feat of the fcience demolifhed and torn? 

Julep. And with what arms are we to defend it? 
where are our cannon ? we have mortars indeed, but 
then they are fit to hold nothing but peflles ; and, as 
to- our fmall aitnS) of what ufe.,caa they be in a 
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iiege ? they are made, you know only to attack tk 
rear. 

jfyo%em. Come, come, Mr. Julep, you make too 
light of thefe matters : to have the lawful defceodaots 
from Galen, the throne of Efculapius orerturncd by a 
parcel of Goths ! 

yuhp. Peace, Apozem, or treat your betters with 
proper rcfpe^l ! what numflcull, do you think all jAy- 
ficians are blockheads, who hayenot waflied d&eir hands 
in the Cam or the liis ? 

jlpozem. Well, but I hope you will allow that a uni- 
verfity-do6lor- 

^tdep. May, for aught you know, be a dunce. B«- 
fides, fool, what have we to do with degrees ? the doc- 
tor that dofes bcft is the beft doftor for us. You talk 
of the college; there are fome of their names, I am fore, 
that I never defire to fee on my file. 

jtlpozem. Indeed ? 

Julep.. Indeed ? no, indeed. Why, there's Dr. 
Diet, that makes fuch a dud : he had a perfoD of 
fafhion,. a patient of mine, under his care t'other day ; 
as fine a flow fever ! I was in hopes of half making my 
fortune—— 

jip9%em. Yes ; Hove a flow fever. Was it nervous? 

Julep. Ay, with a lovely dejedlion of fpirits. 

Ap9%em. Thitt was delightful, indeed ! I look 
upon the nerves and the bile to be the two beftfrieods 
we have to our back.— Well, pray, and how did it 
anfwer ? 

Julep. Not at aU ; the fcoundrei let him flip 
through my haftds for a fong y only a paltry fix pounds 
and a crown. 

jlpQxem. Shanoeful ! 

Jukp. Infamous ! aad yet^ fodToothst he was one 

of your college. Well, now to fhew you the dtfer- 

ence in men ; but the very week after. Dr. LiD^a$» 

from Leyden, lun up me a lull of thiny odd pounds, 

for only ttteadiB^ Alifixm^ So^\qv ^^-^i^ \^«. 

furfdt. 
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jfpoxem. Ay, that was doing of bufincfs. 

Julep, Ah! that's a fweet pretty pra(5litioner,Apo * 
zem : we muft all do ot^utmoft to pufli him. 

jipo%em. Without d^pfet. But notwithftanding all 
that you fay, Mr. Julep, there are forae of the gentlemen 
of the college, that I know-i — 

Jtdep Ah ! as fine fellows as eyer fingered a pulfe; 
not one of the trade will deny it« 
• Apo%em, But,among'ftallnow,oldNat Nightfhadeis 
the man for my money. 

jfuhp. Yes, Nat, Nat has merit, I own ; bat pox 
take him 1 he is fo devlifh quick : to be fare he has a 
Tery pretty fluent pen while itlafts; but then he makes 
fuch difpatch, that one has hardly time to fend in two 
dozen of draughts, 

Jlpo%em. Yes the do(ftor drives on to be fure. 

Julep. Drives on ! if I am at all free in the houfe 
when old Nightfhade is fent for, as apreporatary dofel 
always recommend an attorney. 

Apo%em. An attorney ? for what ? 

Julep. To make the patient's will, before he fwal- 
fows the dolor's prefcription. 

Apo%em. ' That is prudent. 

Julep. Yes ;, I generally afterwards get the thank* 
Cff the family. 

Apo%em. What, Julep, for the attorney, or the phy- 
fician ? ha, ha ? 

Julep. Ha, ha ! you are arch, little Apozem ; quite 
a wag, I profefs. 

Apo%em. Why, you know, brother Julep, thefe are 
fubje(5ls upon which one can hardly be ferious. 

Julep, True, true ; but then you ftould never laugh 
loud in the ftreet : we may indulge, indeed, a kind of 
fimpering fmile to our patients, as we drive by in our 
chariots ; but then there is a decency, not to fay digni- 
ty, that becomes the publick demeanour of us, who be- 
long to the faculty. 

Apozem. True. And yet there are times when one 
can hardly forbear : why t'iather day now I had like to 
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have burft ; I was followiog a funeral into St George's 
— a fweet pretty burying ; velvet pall hatbands and 
gloves ; and indeed, the widow was quite handfome m 
all things ; paid ray bill the next week, without fconc- 
ing off fix-pence, though they were thought to have 
lived happily together — but, as I was a- faying, as we 
were entering the churchy who (hould fi:and in the 
porch But Kit Cabbage the taylor, with a new pair of 
breeches under his arm. The fly rogue made me a bow, 
** Servant, mafter Apozem !" fays he; what, you are 
« carrying home your work too, I fee." Did you 
ever hear fuch a dog ? 

J^ulep. Ay, ay ; let them, let them — But, is not 
that Dr. Squib that is croiling the way ? 

j^po%em. Yes ; you may fee it is fquib, by his fhuf- 
fle. Wliat, I fuppofe now he is fcouring away for the 
college. 

Jukp» Who? Squib? how little you know of him? 
he did not care if all our tribe was tipped into the 
Thames. 

jdpo%em. No ! 

Jtdepy No ? Lord help you ! he is too much taken 
up with the national illnefs, to attend to particular ails : 
Vifhy, he would quit the bed patient in town, to bunt 
after a political lecreL^ and would rather have a whif- 
per from a great man in the court of requefts, than five 
hundred pounds for attending him in a chronical cafe 

Apo%em. Wonderful ! — who can that dirty boy be 
that he has in his hand ? 

Jvicp^ One of his fcoutSt I fiippofe. — ^We fliall 
fee. 

Re-entet Devtiy as^ Dr. Squid, and Prinier*s DevtL 

SqulL And you are fure this was worked off one of 
the firft ? 

Boy. Not a (ingle one fir has been fent out as yet. 

Squib. That is daintily done> ray dear devil ! here, 
child, here's fixpence. When your mafter gives yoa 

the 
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the reft you need not be in a hurry to deliver them,, 
but flop in the firft publick-houfe to refrefh you. 

Boy. 1 fhall, fir. 

Squlif. By that means, I (hall be earlleft to treat two 
or three great men that I know with the fight. 

Boy. No further commands, fir ? 

Squii. None, child. — But dy'c hear ? if you can at 
any time get me the rough reading of any tart politi- 
cal manufcript, before it goes to the prefs, you flia'n't 
be a loofer. 

Boy I fliall try, fir. 

Squi^. That's weU ! mind your bufinefs, and go on. 
but as you begin, and I forelee your fortune is made : 
Come, who knows but in a little time, if you are 
a good boy, you may get yourfetf commited to New 
gate. 

£oy Ah, fir, I am afraid I am too young. 

Squib. Not at all : I have feen lads in limbo much, 
younger than you. Come, don't be faint-heated ; 
there has many a printer been raifed to the pillory from 
as flender beginnings.. 

Boy. That's great comfort,however. Well, Sir, I'll 
do my endeavour. [^Exiu 

Squib. Do, do ! — ^what, Apozem f Julep ! well en- 
countered, my lads ! you are a couple of lucky rogues T 
here, here's a treat for a prince; fuch a print, boys! 
juft frefh from the plate : feel it, fo wet you may. 
wring it. 

Ju/ef>. And pray, gooddodbor, what is thefubjedl?" 

Squib. Subjedl? Gad take me, a trimmer ! this will 
make fome folks that we know look about them : hey^ 
Julep, don't you think this will: iling ? 

Julep. I profefs I don't underftand it. 

Squib. Why, zounds, it is as plain as a pikeflaff ; 
in our own way too, you blockhead ! Can't you fee I 
Read, read the title, you rogue! but perhaps you can't 
without f^edlacles. Let me fee ; ay, " The ftate 
" quacks ; or Britannia a-dying :'^ You ta.k^ \x,> 
yukjf^. Very weJJ, 



302 T H E D E V I L , 

Squih. There you fee her ftretched along on a pallet r 
you may know (he is Britannia, by the fhield and fpear 
at the head of her bed- 

Apoxenu Very pliiiu; for all the world like the wrong^ 
fide of a halfpenny ? 

Squih. Well faid little Apozem ! you have dif- 
cernment, I fee. Her difeafe is a lethargy ; you fee 
how fick (he is, by holding her hand to her head ; don't 
you fee that ? 

Julep. I do, I do.. 

Squib. "V\ ell theiv look at that figure there upon her 
left hand 

Jukp. Which ? 

Squib Why he that holds a draught to her mouth. 

Julep. What the man with the phial ? 

Squib. Hy, he ! he with the phial : that is fuppof- 
ed to be — [whifpers.'] offering her laudanum, to lull 
her fafter afleep. 

Julep. Laudanum. ? a noble medicine when admi- 
niftered properly : I remember once, in a locked jaw— 

Squih Damn your lock'd jaw! hold your prating, you 
puppy ! I wifh your jaws were lock'd ! pox take him, ^ 
I have forgot what I was going to ! Apozem, where 
did I leave off ? 

jipo%em. You left off at fafkr afleep. 

Squib. True ; I was fafter. afleep. Well then ; you 
fee that thin figure there, with the meagre chaps; he. 
with the ftrawin his hand» 

Apozem, Very plain. 

SquiB. He is fuppofed to be £'wl}ijpers2 You 

take me ? 

Julep.. Ay, ay. 

Squib. Who roiizcs Britannia, by tickling her nofe 
with thatflraw ;fhe flarts, and with a jerk- — [^Jlarting^ 
Jlrikes Julep."] I beg pardon ! — and with a jerk knocks 
the bottle of laudanum out of his liand ; and fo, by 
that there means, you fee Britannia, is delivered from 
death. 

Jukp. Ay, ay. - 
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Squtb. Hey ! you fwallow the fatire pretty bitter, I 
think? 

Julep* I can't fay that I quite underftand— — -that 
is — a — a 

Sgtti3. Not underftand ? then what a fool am I to 
throw away my time on a dunce ! I fhall mifs too the 
reaxiing a new pamphlet in Red-Lion-Square ; and at 
fix I rauft be at Serjeant's-inn, to juftify bail for a cou- 
ple of journeymen printers. 

Apo%em. But, Dr. Squib, you fecm to have forgot 
the cafe of the college, your brethren 

Squib, I have no time to attend their trifling fquab- 
bles : the nation, the nation, Mr. Apozem, engrofles 
my care. The college ; could they but get me a flip- 
tic to flop the Weeding wounds of my — it is there, that 
I feel: Oh, Julep, Apozem, 

Could they but cafl the water of this land, 
Purge her grofs humours, purify her blood, 
And give her back her prilline health again, 
I would applaud them to the very echo 
That fhould applaud again ' 

Julep. Indeed Dr. Squib, that I bcIi^e is out of 
the way of the college. 

SquU), Throw phyfic to the dogs then ' I'll ha.ve; 

none oft. 
But tell me, Apozcra> inform me, Julep,. 
What fenna^ rhubarb, or what jg^rgative drug) 
Can fcour thcfe -hence ? 

You underftand me, lad? I 

Julep. In good truth, not I, fit.. 

Squib. No ! then fo nuich the better ! I warrant lit- 
tle pozy does. — Well, adieu, my brave boys ! for I 
have not an inilafit to lofe.. Not underfland me, hey ?. 
Apozem» you do youTOgue \ 

What fenna, rhubarb, or,— hay— can Icourtdiefc Sc— 

Egad, I had like to have gone too far ! — ^well, bye,, 
bye I VE.w\ ^^-^^ 

( 
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Julep. Why, the poor maa fecms out of his fenfcs. 

Afo%em* When he talked of throwing phyfic to the 
dogs, I confefs I began to fufpedl him. But we ihall 
be Tate ; we mud attend our fummonsy you know. 

Juleps Throw phyfic to the dogs ! I can tell thee> 
Apozem, if he does not get cured of thefe fancies and 
freaksy he is more likely to go to the kennel by half. 
Throw phyfic to the dogs ! an impertinent ignoraot 
puppy I \Exeuni^ 

Re-enter De*oiU Invoice %. and Harriets 

DeviL Well, I think chance has thrown a pretty 
good fample in your way. Now, if I could but get 
one to conduft you — but ftay ! who have we here ? 

Enter Lofty with a pair of Jhoes- 

Lqft. Pfay,. good gentlemen, can you telf a- body 
which is the ready road to find Warwick-lane ? 

Dcvtli Warwick,, friend 7 and prithee what can thy 
errand be there I 

Lqft. I am going there to take out a liccnceto make 
me a do6ior, an like your worfhip.. 

De<utL Where do you live ? 

Lqft. A little way off in the country; 

DeviL Yournamehoneft friend and your bufinefs ? 

Lajl. My name, mafter, is Laft ; by^ trader am a 
do&or, and. by profefHon amaker of fhoes^^ I wasborn 
to the one» and bred up to the other. 

De*viL Born? I don't under (land you. 

Lqft. Why, I am a feventh fon, and (b were my 
father. 

Dt^th Oh! avery clear title* And pray, now, in 
what branch does your fkill chiefly lie ? 

Lqft. By cafting a water, I cures the jaundarfe ; 
I taps folks for a tenpenny ; and have a choice 
charm for the agar; and, over and above that, mafter, 
I bleeds*. 

Devil. 
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Devil. Bleeds ? and are your neighbours fo bold as 
to truft you ? 

Lqfl. Truft me ? ay, maffer, that they will, fooncr 
than narra a man in the country. Mayhap you may 
know D r. Tyth*em our re6lor at home. 

Devil I can't fay that I do. 

JLqft, He's the flower of a man in the pulpit. Whyv 

t'other day, you muft know, taking a turn in hisgarden^ 

and thinking of nothing at all, down falls the doctor, 

flat in a fit of perplexity ; Madam Tyth'em, believing 

Jber hufband was dead, dire^ly fent the Sexton for I. 

£>e*viL An affectionate wife ! 

Lq/l. Yes ; they are a main happy couple. Sure 

as a gun, mafter, when I corned, his face was as black 

as his cafTock: But, howfomedever, I took out my 

launcelot, and forthwith opened a large artifice here 

in one of the juglers : the dodtor bled like a pig. 

2W//. I dare fay. 

Lqfl. But it did the bufinefs, howfomedeyer ; I com* 
pafed the job. 

Devil. What, he recovered ? 

Lqfl. Recovered ? Lord help you ! why, but laft 
funday was fe'nnight — to be fure, the do^or is given to 
weeze a little, becaufe why he is mean opulent, and 
apt to be tificky — ^but he compofed as fweet a difcourfe 
—I flept from beginning to end. 

Devil That was compodng, indeed. 

Lqfl, Ay, warn t it, for a man that is ftrucken m 
years ? 

Devil. Oh, a wonderful effort ! 

Lqfl. Well, like your worfhip, and, befides alt 
this I have been telling you, I have a pretty tight 
hand at a tooth. 

Devil. Indeed! 

Lqfl, Ay ; and I'll fay a bold word, that in draw- 
ing a thoufand, I never flumpt a man in my life ; now 
let your Rafperini's, and all your foreign raounfeers, 
with their fine dainty freeches, fay the like if they 
can. 

DeviL 
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DeviL I defy them. 

L^. So you may. Then, about a dozen years sgo, 
before thefe here Buttons made fuch a noife, I bad 
fome thoughts of occupying for the iinall-pox. 

Devlh Ay; that would have wound up your bottom 
at once. And, why did not you I 

Lqft, Why, I don't know, mailer; Uie neighbours 
were frightful, and would not confent ; otherwife, by 
this time, 'tis my belief, men, women, and children, 
I might have occupied twenty thoufand at leail. 

DevtL Upon my word! But, you fay a doten 

years, miAer Laft: As you have pra<Slifed phjfic 
without permiiQion fo long, what makes you now thipk 
of getting a licence ? 

Lafti Why, it is all along with one Lotion, a pot- 
tercarrier, that li\<es in a little town hard by we ; he is 
grown old and lafcivious, I think, and threatens ta 
prefent me at fize, if fb be I pradlize any longer. 

DeviL What, I fuppofe you run away with the bu- 
Cnefs? 

Lqfi* Right, maAer ; you have guefled the matter 
at once* So' i was telling my tale to Sawney M'Gre<> 
gor, who comes now and then to our town with his 
pack; God, he advifed me to get made a dodor at 
once, and fend for a diplummy from Scotland. 

Devil. Why, that was the right road, mafter Laft. 

Lqfi, True. But my matter Tyth'em tells me, that 
I can get it done for pretty near die fame price he^re in 
London ; fp, I had rather, d'ye fee, lay out my mo- 
ney at home, than tranfport it to foreign parts, as we 
fay; becaufe why, matter, I thinks there has too much 
already gone that road. 

Devih Spoke like an Englifhman I 

Laft. I hav^ a pair of fhoes here, to carry home to 
farmer Fallow's fon, that lives with mafter Grograxn 
the mercer hard by here in CheapGde ; fo I thought I 
might as well do both buiine^es under one. 

Dmh True, Your way, mafter Ljaft, lies befpre: 
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you; the feoond ftrcet, you muft turn to the left; 
then enter the frft great gates thtrt you fee. 

La^. And who muft I aiks for \ 

Devil. Oh, poll out your purfe ; you will find that 
hint fufficient: It is a part of the world where a fee is 
never refufed. 

Lafi. Thank you, mafter! You are main kind ; ve- 
ry civil indeed ! [Gw«^, returns ] I wi(h, mafter, you 
had now either the agar or jaundarfe ; I would fet you 
right in a trice. 

Demi. Thank you, mafter Laftj but I am as well 
as I am. 

Lafi. Or, if fo be you likes to open 1 vein, or would 
have a tooth or two knocked out of your head, I'll do 
it for nothing. 

DeviU Not at preient, I thank you ! when I want» 
I'll call ai your houfe in the country. \Exk Le^ 

Well, my yooog couple, and what fay you now \ 

Inv. Say, Sir? that I am more afraid of being ficky 
than ever I was in my life. 

Devih Pho ! you know nothing as yet. But^ my 
time draws nigh for pofTeffing the Prefident : If I conkl 
but get fome intelligent pedfon, to condud you to the 
place wi*ere the Licentiates afTemble — ^There fecms a 
ibber, fedate-looking lad ; perhaps he may anfwer our 
piirpofe. Hark'ee, youilgmanS 

Enter Johnny Macpherfon. 

Maep. What's your wul. Sir? would you fpear 
au^ht wi me ? 

DeviL Though I think I can give a good guefs, pray 
from what part of the world may you come ? 

Macp. My name is Johnny Macpheribn, and I came 
out of the North. 

Devil. Are you in bufinefs at prefent ? 

Macp. I conna fay that. Sir, nor that I am inteerely 
daftitute neither ; but I fal be unco glad to get a mair 
folid eftaablifhment. 

DfviL Have you been long in this town ? 
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Macp. Aboot a month awa. Sir: I latmded fh 
Leith, in the gude (hip the Traquair, Davy Donaldfos 
maifter, and am lodged wi Sawney Sinclair, at the figo 
o'the Ceety of Glafcow, not far fra the Monument* 

De*uil But you are in employment ? 

Macp. Ay, for fome paart of the day. 

DeviL And to what may your profits amount.^ 

Macp. Ah ! for the matter or that, it is a praty 
fmart little income. 

De*viL Is it a fecret how much ? 

Macp. Not at aw: I get three-pence an hour for 
larning Latin to a phyfician in the ceety 

Dc<viL The very man we want.-*-Latin ! and, what, 
are you capable ? 

Macp. Cappable ! Hut awa, mon ! KJen ye, that I 
was heed of the humanity •clafs for mair than a twahe- 
month? and was offered the chair of the gramatical 
profefforihip in the College, which amunts to a mater 
of fux pounds Britifh a-year. 

Devih That's more than I knew. Can you guelsy 
Sir, where your fcholar is now ? 

Macp. It is na long, Sir, that I laft him coning 
his ^j inpra/entii after which, he talked of gan^g 
to meet fome freends o'the faculty, aboot a fort of 
a fquabble, that he fays is fprang up among them; 
he wanted me to gang along wi him, as. I had 
gi'n myfel to ftudy madicine a little, before I quit- 
ted the North. 

Devil. Do you know the publick-houfe where they 
meet? 

Macp. Yes, yes; unco w^el. Sir; it is at the ta^ 
vern the South lide of Paul's Kirk. 

Devil. Will you take the trouble to conduct this 
young couple thither ? they will amply reward you. — 
You and your partner will follow this lad. Fear no- 
thing ! by my art, you are invifiWe to all but thofe 
that you defire fhould fee you. At the College 
wefhall rejoin one another; for thither the Licentiates 
will lead you.. 
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Inv. But 'how (hall we be able to diflinguifh you 
from the reft of the Fellows ? 

De<viL By my large wig, and fuperior import- 
ance; in a wordy you muft iook for me in the Pre* 
sident. 

Inv. Adieu! J^Exeunt, 



ACT in. 

Scene a Street. 

fingerfee, SUgOj 0/aJafraSf Broadbrim^ other 
Doctors i and Macpherfon^ difcovered. 

Fingerfee. 

NO; I can't help thinking this was hy much the 
beft method. If, indeed, they refufe us an 
amicable entrance, we are then juftified in the ufe of 
corrofives. 

Sligo. I tell you, Dr. Fingerfe6 — I am forry, d'ye 
fee, to differ from fo old a practitioner; but I don't 
like your prefcription at all : For what fignifies a pal- 
liative regimen, with fuch a rotten conftitution? May 
I never finger a pulfe as long as I live, if you get their 
voluntary confent to go in, unlefs indeed it be by com- 
pulfion. 

Ofaf. I entirely coincide with my very capable coun- 
tryman Dr. Sligo, d'ye fee ; and do give my advice, 
in this confultation, for putting the whole College un- 
der a courfe of fteel, without further delay. 

Sligo^ I am much obligated to you for your kind 
compliment, dodtor. But, pray, what may your 
name be? 

Ofaf. Dr. Ofafafras, at your humble fervice. 

Sligo. I am your very obadient alfhol I have hard 
tell of your name. But what did you mane by my 
countryman^ PrsLVf dodlor, of vi\i?iX n^UQXi ^x^ ^^>a.\ 
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Ofaf* Sir^ I have the honour to be a native of Ire- 
and. 

iS%o. Ofaf^as? that'^ a name of no note: he is 
notaMikfiOfn, I am fure. The famiJy, I fiippofe, 
<ame over t'other day with Strongbow, not above feven 
or eight hundred years ago ; or perhaps a dcfceadant 

♦ from one of Oliver's drummers. 'Pon my confci- 

ence, dodor, I fhould hardly belave you were Irifli. 
Ofaf. What, Sir, d'ye doubt my veracity ? 
Sligo, Not at all, my dear dodlor ; it is not for that: 
But, between me and yourfelf, you have lived a long 
lime in this town. 
Ofaf. Like enough. 

Sltgo. Ay ; and was here a great while before ever 
I faw it. 

Ofaf What of that? 

Sltgo. Very well, my dear doflor: Then, putting 
that and t'other together, my notion of the upfhot is> 
that if fo be you are a native of Ireland, upon my con- 
fcience, you muft have been born there very young; 

Ofaf Young? ay, to be fure: Why, my foul, I 
was chriftened there. 
STigo. Ay! 

Ofaf Ay, was I, in the county of Meath. 
Sltgo. Oh, that alters the property ; that makes it 
as clear as Fleet- Ditch. I fhould be glad, country- 
man, of your nearer acquaintance. — But what little 
dim do6tor is that^ in his own head of hair? I don't 
recolle(51: to have feen his features before. 
Ofaf Nor I, to my knowledge. 
Sligo. Perhaps he may be able to tell me, if I aks 
him himfelf.— — I am proud to fefe you, doflor, on 
this occaiion ; becaafe why, it becomes every jontle- 
man that is of the faculty- ^that is, that is not of their 
faculty; you underfland me — to look about him and 
ftir. 

Macpi. Oh, by my troth, you are right. Sir: The 
leemiting of phyuc aw to ain hoofe, caw it a College, 
or' bcj^ what denomination you wul, it is at beft but ef- 
tst^hX^il^T^Z a fort of luono^ol^. 
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Sligo. 'Pon my confcience, that is a fine obfervation, 
Bythetwift of your tongue, do<flor, (noofFence) I fhould 
be ayt to guefs that you might be a foreigner born. 

Macf, Sirr \ 

Sligo, From Ruffia, perhaps, or Mufcovy? 

Macp Hut awt, nK>fi I not at aw : zounds, I am a 
Breeton. 

Siigo. Then, I fhould fuppafe, dodkor, pretty far to 
the nordiward. 

Macp. Ay, you are right, fir 

Siigo And pray, doctor, what particular branch of 
our bufinefs may h^ve taken up the moft of your time ? 

Macp. Botany. 

SttgOt Botany i in what college ? 

Alacp. The univerCty of St. Andrews. 

O/af. Pray, do6tor, is not botany a very dry fort 
of a ftudy ? 

S/igo. Moft damnably fo inthofe parts, my dear doc- 
tor ; for all the knowledge we have they muft get from 
dried herbs, becaufe the devil of any green that will 
grow there. 

Macp. Sir, your information is wrong. 

Siigo. Come, my dear doflor, hold your palaver, 
and don't be after puffing upon us, becaafe why, you 
know in your confcience that in your part of the world 
you get no cabbage but thiftles ; and thofe you are 
ohlig'd to rear upon hotbeds. 

Macp. Thiftles ! zounds, fir, d'ye mean to affront 
me ? 

Siigo. That, do<fl6r, is as you plaafes to taake it. 

Macp. God's life, fir, I fhould ha' you to ken, that 
there is narr^ a mon wi his heed upon his fhoulders 
that dare 

Fing. Peace, peace, gentlemen ! let us have no civil 
difcord. Dodor Siigo is a lover of pleafantry ; hut, 
I am fure had no defign to affront you : a joke, no- 
thing elfe. 

Macp A joke ! ah ; I like a joke weel enough ; but 
I did na underftond the doctor's gibing and geering : 
perhaps my wut may not be aw together as fharp as 
the dodlor's, but I have a fwoid fix . ^iyw 
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Siigo. A fword, fir ! 

Fing. A fword ! ay, ay ; there's no doubt but yoa 
<have both very good ones; but refervethem for — Oh! 
here comes oar ambaflador. . 

Enter Diachylon. 
Well Dr, Diachylon, what news from the college? 
will thej allow us fVee ingrefs and egrefs ? 
Diac. 1 could not get them to fwallow a fingle demand. 
Jill. No? 

Sligo. Then let us drive there, and drench them. 
Diac, I was heard wixh difdain, and refus'd with 
an air of defiance. 

Sligo, There, gentlemen ! I foretold you what 
would happen at firft* 
^IL He did, he did. 

Sligo, Then we have nothing for it, but to force our 
paflage at once. . ' / . 

j§lL By all means ; let us march ] 
jBrofl^. ; Friend Fingerfee, would our brethren but in- 
cline their ears to me but for a minute — 

Fing. Gentlemen, Dr. Broadfim defirestobe heard. 
. ^//. Hear him, hear him ! 

Sligo, FsLWt honey, what fignifies hearing? Hong 
to be doing my jewel ! 
Fing. But.hear Dr. Melchifedech Broadbrim, however. 
j^ll. Ay, ay, hear Dr. Broadbrim : 
Broad. Fellow -labourers in the faijie vineyard! ye 
know well how much I ftand inclined to our caufe ; 
forafmuch as not one pf my brethren can be more zea- 
lous than I-— 
^/^i7. True, true. 

Broad Bur ye wot alfo, that I hold it not meet or 
wholfefome to ufe a Carnal weapon, even for the de- 
fence of myfelf ; much more unfeemly then muft I 
deem it to draw the fword for the offending of others. 
Sligo. Paw t brother doctors, don't let him bother 
us j with his yea and nay nonfenfe ! 

Broad. Friend Sligo, do not be cholerick;.and 

know, that I am as free to draw my purfe in this caufe» 

as thou art thy fword ; rndx^ou^vUx €.\ad) at length 
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otvithfUndiDig thy fwagggerring^ that the firft wUl do 
beftfemce. 
^ ^SKgo. WdU but-H 

jIIL Hear him, hear him I . 
Broad. It is my notion^ theo, brethree, that we dd 
v&rthwkh feiid a fioful asm in the fleihycatiedaa attorney. 
SligfK An attorney ! 

Broad. An attorney.; and that we do dired him to 

^<ake out aforchment inftnunent, with afale fixed thereto. 

Sligo^ Pawy pox 1 w^iat good< can that do ? 

Btoad* Don't be too haiW^friend Sligo— -And there- 

'"Wkhy I fay kt htm pofiels the outward tabernacle of 

^^e vain maitr who <ielighteth tocall himfelf Prefidenty 

* ajad c^u^ry him before the men cloathed in lamfkin, who 

^t Weftminfter are now fitting m judgment. 

$%o..Paw1 alkw-fuit! that won't end with our 
lives — i^et' im march 1 ^ 

^i/,*Ay>ay. 

STigo. Come Dr. Habs^uk^ will you march in the 
-Aont or the rear i 
^ 'HaL Pardon me, ^odor! I cannot attend you. 

STtgo. Whatjd'y e draw l»ck, when it comes to the puA ? 

^<j^. Notat afl; I would gladly join in putting thefe 

PhiUftians to flight 5 for I abhor them worlc than hog's 

puddings, in which the unclean bead and the blood 

are all jumUed together. 

SUgo. Pretty food, for . aH that. 
Hah. But this is faturday \ and 1 dare not drawmy 
iword on the Sabbath. 

S&go. Then ftay widi your brother Melchifedech ; 
for dio' of different religions, you are both of a kid- 
ney. Come dolors ; out with your fwords \ huzza I 
4iifd BOW for the lane 1 huzza 1 £jExaiit^* 

Maneni Broadbrim and Hahakkuk. 

:j?f0^. Friend Habakkuk, thou feeft how headftrong^ 
andwiUful thefe men are; but let us ufedifcretion howe- 
ver. Wilt thou ftep to the inn that taketh its name 

Vol. ni. P from 
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from the city of Lincoln? enquire there for amasi 
with a red rag at his back, a fmall black cap on his 
pate, and a bufhel of hair on his breaft ? I think they 
call him a ferjeant. 

Hab, They do. 

Broad. Then, without Jet or delay, bring him hither, 
I pray thee. 

Hab. I will about it this inftant. 

Broad. His admonition, perhaps, may prevail. Ufc 
difpatch, I befeech thee, friend Hai>akkuk. 

Hab. As much as if I was poiling to the trcafury, 
to obtain a large fubfcnption in a new loan, or a lottery. 

Broad. Nay; then, friend, I hare no reafon to fear 
thee. \^Exeunl. 

The College. 

D&vll (as Hellebore^ the PrefidentJ, Camphtrey Calo' 
mely Secretary y and Pupils^ dtfcovered. 
See. The licentiates, fir, will foon be at hand. 
Hel, Let them ! 

rCal, We will do our duty however ; and like the pa- 
tricians of old, receive with filence thefe Vifigoths in 
. the fenate. 

Hel. I am not Dr. Calomel, of fo pacific a turn : let 
..us keep the evil out of doors, if we can : if not, vm 

w, repel force'by force Barricado the gates ! 

Sec. It is done. 

Hel. Are the buckets and fire engines fetched 
from St. Dunftan's ? 

Sec. They have been here, fir, this half hour. 
Hel. Let twelve apothecaries be placed at the pump, 
and their apprentices fupply them with water t 
Sec. Yes, Sir. 

Hel But let the engine be played by old jollup, fi*o« 
•James -ftreet ! not one of the trade has a better hand 
at directing a pipe. 
S£c. Mighty well, Sir. 

Hel. In the time of fiege, every citizen ought in du- 
ty to ferve. — Having thus, brothers provided a proper 
defence, let us coolly proceed to our bufinefs. Is there 
any body here, to demand ^.l\.ce,n.ce to day ? 
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Sec. A pradtitioner, Mr. PreCdent, out of the country. 

ffeL Are the cuftomary fees all difcharged ? 

Sec. All, fir. 

f^eL Then let our cenfors, Dr. Chriftopher Cam- 
phire, and Dr. Cornelius Calomel, mtroduce the pe- 
titioner for examination. 

\_Exeunt Camphire and Calomel. 

After this duty is difpatch'd, we will then read the 
College and fhidents a ledure. 

Enter Camphire and Calomely with Lq/l. 

JLaJl. Firftjlet me lay down my ihoes. 

[ They advance^ *with three hows^ to the table. 

Hel. Let the candidate be placed on a ftool. What's 
the dolor's name ? 

Sec. Emanuel Laft, Mr. Prefident. 

Hel. Dr. Laft, you have petitioned the college, to 
obtain a licence for the pradice of phyfic ; and though 
vre have no doubt of your great fldll and abilities, yet 
our duty compels us previoufly to afk a few queftions ; 
what academy had the honour to form you ? 

Lafl. Anan ! 

Hel. We want to know the name of the place, where 
you have fiudied the fcience ofphyfic. 

Lafl. Dunftable. 

Hel. That's fome German univerfity } fo he can ne- 
ver belong to the college. 

AU. Never oh, no. > 

Hel. Now, fir, with regard to your phyfiological 
knowledge-. By what means, Dr. Lafl, do you difco^ 
ver that a man is not well ? 

Lajl. JBy his complaint that he is ill. 

Hel. Well replied ! no furer prognoftic. 

All. None furer. 

Hel. Then, as to the recovering a fubjeA that is ill. 
— Can you venture to undertake the cure of an ague \ 

Lq/l, With arra a man in the country* 

Hel. By what means ? 

Ziofl. By a charm. 

P 2 Hel. 
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Hei, And pray of what materials may tbat charm 
be composed? 

Lqft. I won*t tell ; 'tis a fccret. 

Hel. Well replied i the college has no eight to prj 
intafecrets. 

AIL Oh, no ; by no means» 

HeL But nowy Dr Laft, to proceed in due form ; 
are you qualified to adnunifier remedies u> fuch difeafe 
as belong to the head ? 

La/}, I believe I may. 

HeL Name fome to the college. 

Lqft. The tooth-ache. 

HeL What do you hold tlie beft method to treat it? 

Lafl:. I pulls 'em up by the roots. 

HeL Well replied, brothers 1 thait, without doubt^ 
is a radical cure. 

jitii Without doubt. 

HtL Thus far as to the headt proceed we ncxtto^ 
the middle ! when Dr. LaA you are called into a pa- 
tient with a pain in his bowels, what then is your me* 
thod of practice ? 

Lqft^ I claps a trencher hot to the pai!t. 

HeL Embrocation ; very well! butif thisapplican-^ 
on fhould fail, what is the next fiep that you take I 

Lqft, I gi's a vomit and a purge. 

Hei. Well replied 1 for it is plain there is a dila» 
greeable gueft in the houfe ; he has opened both doorsi 
if he will go out at neither it is noae of his. fault. 

jilly Oh, no ;. by no means.. 

HeL We have now difpatched the naiddle, and h^ad ; 
come we finally to the other extremity^ the feet f are 
you equally fkilf ul in the difordersincidental to them I 

Lqft. I believe I may., 

HeL Name fome. 

Lqft. I have a great vogufe^ all our w^ for curing 
of corns. 

HeL What are the means that you ufe ? 

Lqft. I cuts them out. 

HeL Well replied ; extirpation : no better method 
of curing can be. WejU> brethren, I think we may 
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' now, after this ftrifl and impartial enquiry, "i^ely cer- 
tify, that do<5lor laft, from top to toe, is an able f hy- 
iician. 

^IL Very able, very able, indeed. 

HeL And every way qualified toproceedin his ^radlce. 

ulll. Every way qualified. 

Heh You may defcend, Dr. Laft. {^Lqfl takes his 
Jeat among theniJ\ Secretary, firft read, and then give 
the dodlor his licence. 

Sec. {Reads'^ " to all whom thefe prefents may come 
greeting. Know, ye, that, after a moft ftridl and fevere 
inquifition,not only into the great fkill and erudition, but 
the morals of Dr Emanuel Laft, We are authorized to 
grant unto the faid do6tor full power, permiffion, and 
licence, to pill, bolus, lotion, potion, draught, dofe, 
drench, purge, bleed, blifter, cliller,cup, fcarify,fyringe, 
falivate, couch, flux,fweat, diet, dilute, tap,plaifter, and 
poultice, all perfons, in alldifeafes of all ages ^ condi- 
tions, and iexes. And we do ftridlly command and 
enjoin all furgeons, apothecaries, with their apprenti- 
ces, all midwives, male, female, and nurfes, at all 
times, to be aiding and aiEfting to the faid Dr. Emanu- 
el Laft. And we do further charge all mayors, jufti- 
ces, aldermen, fheriffs, bailiffs, headboroughs, confta- 
bles, and coroners, not to moleft or intermeddle with 
the faid doctor, if any party whom he fhall fo pill, bo* 
lus, lotion, potion, draught, dofe, drench, purge, bleed, 
blifter, clifter, cup, fcarify, fyringe, falivate, couch, 
flux, fweat, diet, dilute, tap, pkifter, and poultice, 
fhould happen to die, but to deem that the faid party 
died a natural death, any thing appearing to the contra* 
ry notwithftanding given under our hands, £5fr. Her- 
culus Hellebore, Cornelius Calomel, Chriftopher Cam- 
phire. 

Lajl. Then, if a patient die, thevmuft not fay that 
IkUPdhim? 

HeL They fay ? why, how fhould they know, wk^ 
it is not one time in twenty that we know it ourfetves ? 
-—Proceed we now to the le(5lure {They all rl[e and 

P 3 comt 
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comefornuard to the table.) Brethren and itudents, I 
am going to open ta you fbme notable difcoveries diat 
I have made, refpedting the fource, or primary caufe, 
of alldiftempersy incidental to the human machioe: and 
thefey brethren, I attribute to certain animalcuiae, or 
pifcatory entities, that infinuate themfelves, thro' the 
pores into the blood, and in that fluid, fporty tofs, acd 
tumble about, like mackrelor cod-fifhin the great deep i 
and to convince you that this is^nota mere grdh di8m 
an hypothefis only, I will give you demonfbcauve proof. 
Bring hither the microfeope ! 

Enter ajervant qutb mkrofccfem 

'Do&OY Lafl, regard thifr receiver* 

LaJ. Where ? 

HeL There. Thofe two yellow drops there were | 
drawn from a fubjed affiided with tSie jaundice*— -«- 
Well, what dy'e lee I 

Lqfif Some Utde creatuFes like yellow flies* tb9t are 
hopping and flcipping about* 

JkeL Right. Thofe yellow flies give the ^nge to the 
ikin, and undoubtedly caufe. the dSeafe : and now for 
the cure ! I adminiiler to «vety patiem the two-and- 
fiftseth part of a icruple of thepvaria or egg9 of ihefpi- 
der $ thefearethrownloythedigeflive powers into die 
fecreiory, there ieporated -from dieatimenjtQry^.and tbefi 
precipitated into the. ^brcuWoiy; where ifinding aproper 
nidus, or neft,.they quit4sheir torpid ftate, a»d vivify, 
and upon vivification, difterAtn^ the flies, tb^natunil^ 
food, they immediately fall foul oP them, extirpate tbe 
race out of the blood, and i^ftore the padent to healths 

Lqft. And what becomes of the fpideis ? 

HeL Oh,dieydie you kQow.,ibr wantdf nutrition* 
Theh, I fend the patient dawn to Brighthelmftone. ; 
anda'^wple of dips in the fak water, waflies the ^cob- 
webs eiadrelyout of the blood. Now, gentlemen, with 
lefpe^t to th e ^ 

Et^r Seroanf,. 

Serv. Sir, Mr, Forceps from the hoIpitaJi 

\ffd The hofpital \ w tiai^ xiras to—— 
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EnUr Forceps, 

Well, Forceps what's your will ^ 

For. To' know, fir, what you would have done with- 
the hiofpitajl.patienito-day ? 
. Heh To-day ! why what was done yefterday ? 
T^r^ Sir, we bled the .weft ward, andjailopedthe north. 
. . f/tcLDid ye ? why then, bleed the North ward, and 
jallop ^e Weft to-day. C-^**! ^^'^•^ 

- N<Jw^ I fay brethren — 

•. ' ^^£nter oervhht,. 

Serv. The Licentiates are drawn up at 'die gate. 
^ Heh wto Jeads 'em ? 

^^erv. They, are led on by Sligo : they demand in- 
*fl^t entrance, and threaten to ftorm. r 
* • Heh Doctors Calomel and Camphxre» omtW6 aid-de- 
camps, furvey their prefcnt pofture, and report it to us., 
Wahout^ Huzza!* 
\HeL Bid old Jollup be ready to unmade the engine-, 
^t the word of command. '' 

Enter Campblre*, 

/•; ^<r/. Now, Dr.Camphire? ^ 

•Camp. The fledge-hanmiersaiscome, and they pre- 
ntre to batter ia breach. 
;, ' HeL L€tthe engine be play'd off at the very firft 
I Wow! (^Exit Camp.. 

:' " lVithoia.Mxuz2L\ 

». ■ 

Enter Calomeh 

flif/. Now,. doAor ? 

Co/. The firft fire has demoKflied Dr» FiogerfeeV 

fcretpp. 
: Jiel. Th*'8 Weill ' lEiHt Cal^ 



Enter CampUre- 



Camp. 
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Camp. The fecoadfire has dropped the ftiiT buckles 
of Dr. Ofafafras. 

Hel Better and better ! {^Exit Camp. 

Enter CalomcL 

Now, Dodlor ? 

CaL Both the knots of Dr. Anodyne's tyearediflblvcd. 
^^A bed of all ! {Exit Col. 

Enter Campbtre. 

Now, do6lor ? 

Camp. As Dr. Sligo, with open mouth, drove furi^ 
oufly on, he received a full ffaream in his teeth^ and is 
retired from the field, dropping wet, 

HeL Then the days's our own 1 {ExU Camf. 

Enter CalomeL. 

Now, doftor ? 

Col. All is loft! Dr. Sligo, recruited by a bumper 
of Drogheda, is returned wiiK firefh vigour. 

HeL Let our whole force be pointed at him ! 

{EodtCal. 

EtUer Camphlre^ 

Now, do6lor ? 

Camp, The liege flackens ; Dr. Btoadbrim^ wiA 
feijeant Demur, are arrived in the camp*. {ExiU 

Hel. What can that mean ? 

Enter CalonuL 

Now, doftor? 

CaL Serjean Demur has thrown this manifeftb over 
the gate Exik 

Hel. (looking at the parchment,) Ha ! ** Middlefex 
to wit. John Doe and Richard Roe." It is a chal- 
lenge to meet them at Weftminfter-hall 5 then we have 
breathing time till the term. 

Enter 
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EnffT Loft* 

l^OWy dodor ? 

Z>qft. I hare forgot my fhoes. 

(Taht *em upy and exU. 
Htl. OM 

Enter Campbire. 

Camp. The licentiates file off towards Fleet ftreet. 
Htl follow ally and harrafs the rear t leave not x 
dry thread among them. Hazza ! ^Exeunt 

Reenter Dtvsl, Invoice and Harriet* 

Devil. Well my good friends^ you will now be led to 
Weft Oh! 

Inv Blefs me, fir, what's the matter ? you change 
colour, and faker. 

Devil. The magician at Madrid has difcovered my 
IKght, and recalls me by an irrefiftible fpell : I muft 
leave you, my friends I 

Inv. Forbid it^ Fortune! it is now &, that we mod 
want your aid. 

Devil. He muft, he will be obeyed. Hereafter^ 
perhaps, I may rejoin you again. 

Inv. But, Sirjt what can we do? how live? what 
plan can we £x on for our future fupport? 

Devil You are in a country where your talents^, 
with a little application, will procure you a provifion. 

Inv. But which way to dire^ them ? 

Devil. There are profitable profeffions, that require- 
but little ability. 

Inv. Name us one. 

Devil. What think you of the trade with whole 
badge I am at prefent invefted? 

Inv. Can you fuppofe,, Sir, after what I have 

fcCA 

DeviL 
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DeviL Oh, Sir, I don't defign to engage you Id 
any perfonal fervice ; I Mrt)uld only recommend it to 
you to be the vender of fome of thofe infallible reme- 
dies, with which our newfpapers arc conftantly crou- 
ded? 

Inv. You know, Sir, I am poflefled of no fecret. 

Devil. Nor they either: A few fimple waters, dig- 
nified with titles that catch, ' no matter how wild and 
abfurd, will efFcflually anfwcr your purpofe : As, let 
me fee now ! Tindhire of Tinder, Effence of Eggfhell, 
or Balfam of Broomftick. 

Inv» You mud excufe me, Sir ; I can never fubmit. 

Devil. I think you are rather too fqueamifh. What 
fay you, then, to a little fpiritual quackery? 

Inv, Spiritual? 

Devil. Oh, Sir, there are in this town mountebanks 
for the mind, as well as the body. How fhould you 
like mounting a cart on a common^ and becoming a- 
Methodift Preacher ? 

Inv. Can that fcheme turn to account? 

Devil. Nothing better: Believe me, the abiblute di- 
re6lion of the perfons and purfes of a large congregati- 
on, however low their conditions and- callings, is by 
no means a contemptible object. I, for ray own part, 
can fay, what the Conqueror of Pcrfia faid to the Cy- 
nic; " If I was not Alexander, I would-be Dioge- 
" nes :" So if I was not the Devil, I would chufe to 
be a Methodift Preacher. 

In*v. But then the reftraint,. the forms, L (KalLbe 
obliged to obferve 

Devil. None at all : There is, in the whole cata- 
logue, but one fin you need be at all fhy of committing. 

Inv. Wha^t's that? 

Devil. Simony. 

Inv Simony! I don't comprehend you: 

Devil. Simony, Sir, is a new kind of canon, de- 
vifed by thefe upftart fanatics, that makes it finful not 
to abufe the confidence, and pioufly plunder the little 
property, of an indigent man and hxs family. 



UPON TWO STICKS. 323 

Im\ A mod noble piece of cafuilHcal cookery, and 
exceeds even the fons of Ignatius ! But this honour I 
muft beg to decline 

Devil. What think you then of trying the ftage ? 
You are a couple of good theatrical figures ; but how 
are your talents I can you fing \ 

Ittv, I can't boaft of much ikill. Sir; but Mifs Har« 
net got great reputation in Spain. 

Har. Oh, Mr. Invoice! — My father, Sir, as we 
ieldom went out, eflablifhed a domedic kind of drama» 
and made us perform fome little mufical pieces, that 
were occafionally fent us from England. 

Devil. Come, Sir, will you give us a tafte of your 
— jaft a fhort — te ti te tor. 

\_Sings ajbort preludio. 

Inv. I mud beg to be excufed. Sir ; I have not a 
muiical note in my voice, that can pleafe you. 

Devil. No ? Why then, I believe we muft trouble 
the lady: Come, Mifs, Til charm a band to accompa- 
ny you. {Waves hisjlick. 

{Harriet fmgs.'\ 

Devil. Exceedingly well ! You have nodiing to do 
now, but to offer yourfelves to one of tlie houfes. 

Inv. And which, Sir, would you recommend ? 

Devil. Take your choice; for I can ferve you in 
neither. 

Inv. No ? I thought, Sir, you told me juft now, 
that the feveral arts of the drama were under your di- 
redion. 

Devil. So they were formerly; but now they are 
direiSted by the Genius of Infipidity : He has entered 
into partnerfhip with the managers of both houfes, and 
they have fet up a kind of circulating library, for the 
rending of dialogue novels. I dare not go near the new 
houfe, for the Dxmon of Power, who gave me this 
lamenefs, has pofFefFed the pates, and fown difcord 
among the mock monarchs there ; and what one re- 
ceives, the other rejedts. And as to the other houfe, 

the 
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the manager has great merit htmfelf, with (kill to dif- 
cem, and candour to allow it in others ; but I can 
be of no ufe in making your bargain, for in that he 
would be too many for the cunningefl Devil amongftus. 

Inv, I have heard of a new playhoufe in the Hay- 
market. 

D^w/, What, Foote's? Oh, that's an eccentric, 
narrow eftablifhraent ; a mere fummer-fly ! He! But, 
however, it may do for a coup d^effai^ and prove no 
bad foundation for a fiiture engagement. 

Inv. Then we will try him, if you pleale. 

Dev'tL By all means: And you may do it this in- 
'ftant; he opens to-night, and will be g!ad of your ^- 
fiftance. I'll drop you down at the door; and muH 
tlien take my leave for fome time. AUons! but don't 
tremble ; you have nothing to fear : The public will 
treat you with kindnefs ; at leaft, if they (hew but htdf 
the indulgence to you, that they have upon aH occa- 
fi<>ns (hewn to that Manager. 
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